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he Blind Beggar of Alexandria.* 


Queen Aigiale, Tanthe Aer mcid, 
tov fowsecillors, 
Leave me avhile, my lonis, and 
for me 
fountain, by Osiris’ 
alone to holy tras’ cave, 
a little while with him ‘and then 
[Bxeuntomues. Menet #giale, 
“jet thy mind's eternal eye, 
ictus of ft the Sue 
Cleanthes art thou Be- 
I saved thy guiltless life from 


n'd it only into banishment, 
me, love me, pity, comfort me. 


Tras the Beggar with Pego, 


pe you eyes and you had the. 
Queen is here to sce your 


d her highness an immortal reign. 
Thanks reverent Irus, for thy 


iby fan awhlle and 1 will lead 


ve to 
foul Pcs e‘Blind that she might 


La 
Tras thy skill to tll the 


the 
eee |, 





‘Our fortunes and things bid from sensual 


3 
Hath bent ‘me to thee for advertisement 
Wee ‘Cleanthes lives, that was 


‘This kingdom for attempting iol, with, Miaove, 
‘And offering stain to Egypt s royal 
fr. Ubope your majesty will pase 
Ifeonscience make me utter what I think, 
‘Of that love-affairs ‘twist him and you. 
Agi. Twill, sweet Imus, being ‘well 


assu 
‘That whausoever shy sharp wisdom soot 
In my tad frailty, have regard 
‘To my estate and name and keep it close, 
4r_ OF that your highness may be well 
mured = 


asm 
‘Then Iam bound, madam, to tell you this, 
Tha you yourself did deck thes’ 


‘And to aspire i, made away his Duchess, 
‘Which he well knowing and affecting her 
Dear as his lfe, des 

That kindness’ offer 


"Therefore did you In rage inform the Duke 
He sought your love, and so he Banish’ 


to satisfy 
“twist yourself and 


te "Ton trug it is, grave Irus, thou 
ast told : 

But for my love's sake, which not gods 
ean rule, 

|Strike me no more of that wound yet too 


green, 
But only tell me where Cleanthes is, 
‘That I may follow him in some disguise, 
ae ‘him recompence for all his 


Jr. Clennthes is about this ety of 
With whom your majesty shall mett em 


igi | And spk wih hi, you wi ‘use such 


on Ea may use, for his discovery. 
pee me shall 1 use then, what is in 


ling | 1 will nox use for his discovery? 


HI bind the wings of lowe unto mine ams, 
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an eagle prying for her 


And like 
Will overlook ‘the earth's round face for 


im, 
‘Were this sufficient. 
Or I will Moorllke learn to swim and dive 
Into the bottom of the sea for him, 
Last being tbe the sun of Egypt, and now set, 
is in th love would ravish him, 
Wart this smulficlent. 
fr. But, madam, this must be the Ike- 
“Fiest mean 
To seek him out, and have him at your 


Let his true picture through your land be 
Proposing reat rewards to bim that finds 
And then ‘thease ing death to them that 
se tila sate {Your grace shall meet with | 

i. Happy and Dest be trus for his} 


He ak plants in my contentious mind, 


For whi 


The Count of Egypt should embrace th 


da 
Zr, Thank your highness for thus rais 


= In thls barrenness 1am most renow 
For — and the sight of bears 


Shines on so clear as earthly — 


‘Most rich is 1 
oi to find his skill my. 
None bu but 


eee ee 
Now, my Cleanthes, I will straight ad 
‘ay fovey pictures on each 
About the {o2GS in t L 
Proposing twice five thousand crowns to 


tien 
‘That finds him, to be tender'd by my hands, | / 
ane akind nd Ks ‘at my imperial tips. 
To him that succours him 1 threaten 


eae 

But he that doth not suceour him shall die, 

For who is worthy life will see hlm want? 

To all his pictures whea they be dispersed 
images inake, 


most reverent and religious| 1 





As to tho saints and idols I adore, 

‘Where I will, peereighs ed a 
And sacrifice a eestomb 

On several altars built 


By them shat fais statue stand, 
‘And Tl pretend seat, 
But my leanthes shail the object be, 

And [will kneel and pray to none but 


fr, See, Earth and Heaven, where 
‘Cleanthes is. 
Jam Cleanthes and blind frus too, 
‘And more than these, a$ you 


vet bura she herd Son at Mea 
And f will tel you how T got 
My father was a fortuneSllce an 
him I fearnt his art, 
And knowing to grow great, Was Glia 


Sach money as T got by palmlstry 
I put to use and by that means became — 
‘To take the shape of Leon, by which 
mm well known a wealthy usurer, 
‘And more than this Tam tia 
cs is another 
fa Duke Cleans ‘whom the Quees 


ke, | 
Fee ih the leet may claim the: 


te sports of 
iy pegs 
Enter Pego, Elimine, ’ 


‘Martia, with their 
-Pollidor, amd Druso. 


re aS | 
T have made the ' 
this rich town, ergo 
* we the geeat wealth, 1 have bestow'd | 


‘ a belay at hl te Tyee 


Twas Leon the 
fe) in love hk tha, ose 


“This ly chanecth that pare 
To we Se pr 1 tell 


fortan 
As may make way to both their 


‘once; 
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Jr, Homer was blind, yet could he best 
discern 


The 
pl 


Beauty et and teach dames how to 
te 
‘Their heads and bodies fittest to thelr 
rms, 
To their complexions and their eoun- 
‘tenances. 
Jr. So can 1, beauteous nymphs, and 
ake all eyes 


mm: 
Sparkle with love-fire from your excellence. 
Bli, How think you we are tyred to 


of everything, and wo may 1. 
deed, we beat "your sl 


Seiakittoary ents pon mr 
fort 


nes, 
Tell me first, Pogo, their true faces" forms? 
Pe , sir, this that speaks to yo 
has a face dhin ike unto water gruel, but 
yet it would do your heart good if you 
ould see it. 
de. U know and see it better than thyself, 
re, 
‘mine entrails with a strong desire. 
y tumn'st thou from us, Imus? 
Potipaier ste 
rr. 1 wonder at the glory it presents 
To my soul's health, that’sees upon your 


A pene and at r gracious feet, 
Nobles and princes in their highest state, 
Which s Sate shall crown your fortune ere 


‘Abd ore ere the) heart of Heaven, the glorious 
sun, 
Shall quench his roseate fires within the 


west, 
‘You shall a tmsband have noble and rich. 
ie. Happy, Elimine, oh that I might 


too. 
Eli, Thanks for this news, good Irus, 
‘but disclose 
The means to this, if it be possible. 
4r,, Wheat you come home ascend your 
tower, 


world. 
‘Though he seem humorous and want an 


& the Bime, 
be blest 


avelvet 
im your in 


Bi. do as thou advisest, ithe 
And pe this, TM lowe eee 
=| Aes tfaex hath this ogy 
(aes bath th 8 
i, May sir, a face op 
\@ ace of 
tr. And eel compared, for she com- 
qual i becaty wih that clas ane 
in beauty wit 
Ande ually re burns my heart with lowe, 
a, ari eves | 


Thou tu re it from me, as when thou didst 
admire 


‘The happy fortune of Elimine, 


fr, So wight 1 well, admiring your 
no less, 


‘Then when the the light-crown’d monarch of 

the heavens 

coat ee his fire within the Ocean's 
reat, 

Rise you and to your father's guaden 

There in an arbour do a juet set, s 

And if there comes a man that of himeetf 

Sits down, and bids you weleome to yosr ! 


‘Accopt hig for he ts tho richest Exum 
‘That Alexandria or Ey een! : 
And soon, 


Ta tte tine you shall beri of him, 
faking yourbecond choot mongat mig 


kin, 
Sa. lest be thy ips, sweet Tras, and 
that light | 
That guides thy bosom with such deep |B 


foresigl 
Sleep ca oe make a closet for there | 


au thes ucsening nigh, for baste oe 
Pe a fortune now, sweet Lrus, bul 
it 
i Rt sotie wroog to be be last of all, 
‘or Lam old as they, an 
Saves a 
them. 


Jr. What face hath bere es 
Pe, Ob! master, what 
not? If f should beg a oe a 


have ber face. 
Jr. But Ws it round, end bath Renal 
blemish, 
‘A mouth t09 wide, a ook too m 
ee eos a “us without 
without 
Zr, Round i and thinekinn'd & 
inappiest sil 





And unto you, fair nymph, 





oss 


straight. 

Count. Oh, T thank you, Tam much 
beholding to you, 

T saw her in the tower, and now she ts 
come down, $ 

Luck to tbés patch and to this velvet gown, 
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Count, How now, sitt 1 try the proof 
of your guts with my pistol, if you be so 
saiicy, sit. 

Brag. Ob, 1 know him well: ft ts the 
rude Count, the uncivil Count, the unstaid 
‘Connt, the bloody Count, the Count of all 
Counts; better I were to hazard the 
dissotation of my Brave soul against an 
bast of giants than with this loose 
‘otherwise I could tickle the Count 
my noble Count, 1 do descend to the 
craving of panton—love Lliaded me; 1 
know thee not. 

Count. Ob, sir, you are but bonaventure, 
not Fight Spanish, TF perceive ; but do you 
hear, sir, are you in love? 

Brag. Sarely the sudden, glance of this 
lady nymph hath suppled” my Spanish 
disposition with love that never before 
dreamt of a woman's concavity, 

Cowet. A. woman's concavity, ‘sblood, 
what's that? 

Brag. Hor hollow disposition which you 
see meet nature will supply, or otherwise 
sop'up in her with solid or firm faith. 

~eunt, Give me thy hand, we are lovers 
both: shall we have her both? 

Brag. No, good sweet Count, pardon 


me, 

Count. Why then, thus it shall be; we'll 
strike up a drum, set up a teat, call people 
together, put crowns apiece, let's rifle for 
her. 

Brag. Nor that, my honest Count. 

Cownt, Why thon, this it shall be: we'll 
woo her both, and him she likes best shall 
Jead her home through streets, holding her 
by both her hands, with his face towards 
bec; the otber shall follow with his back 
towards her, biting of his thumbs How 
sayest thou by this? 

Brag. It is ridiculous, but Tam pleased ; 
foc, upon my life, 1 do know this, the 
| shame will light on the neck of the Count. 

Count, Well, to it; let's hear thos. 

Brag. Sweet nymph, a. Spaniard, is 
cory to the great’ elixir, or golden 
eee: ae 


Count, What, dost thou come upon 
her with medicines? Dost thou think 
she is sore? 

Brag. Nay, by thy swoet farour, do not 
Interrupt me. 

Cownt. Well, sir, go forward. 

Brag. 1 say a Spaniard is like the 
Philosopher's stone. 

Cowet. And 1 say another man's stone 
may be as good as a philosopher's, at all 
times, 





Brag. By thy sweet favour. 

Count. Well, sir, go on. 

Brag. Sweet nymph, love few words 
you know my inten! humour is 
Sophistical and plain’; Tam Spaniard 
born, my bitth speaks for my nature, 
nature for your grace, and should you 
& whole battall munged by my skill, 
‘would commit your whole seif to my aie 


| tion; and 80, sweet nymph, L kiss 


hand. 

Count. To soe a whole battail, ha, 
hia! what a jest is that; thou shalt soe 
whole battail come forth presently of mee 
fa, fn, fa 

Brag. Put up thy pistol, “tis @ 
dangerous humour in thee. 

Count. Ob, is that all? why, see "Us 
again = now thou shalt see I'll come to 
in thy humour, Sweet lady, I lowe 
words, but sweet deeds are the nob 
sounds of a noble Spasiand, noble & 
country, noble by valour, noble by Birth 
my very foot is nobler than the bead 
another man; upon my life f love, and 
‘apon my love 1 live, and go, sweet ny 
Tkiss your hand; why, lo, here we are both 
Tam fn this hand, and he is io that: hand 
dandy prickly prandy, which hand 
you have? 

Bié. This hand, my lord, if f migy 
have my choies 

Count. Come, Spaniard, to your 
nance; bite your thumte. 

Brag. Oh, base woman | 

‘Count. ‘Sblood | no bass woman 
bite your thumbs quickly. 

Brug. Honout commands ; Tmustdo it, 
Count, Come on, sweet lady, give 
your hands if you are mine, I am yours 
if you take me now at the worst, { am thi 
more beholding to you, if I be not good 
enough, I'll mend ; what would you more: 
Zis. Wt ts enough, my lord, and £ am 

yours. 
Since I well know my fortune is to ba 


‘ou. 
Now must T leave the pleasant maidet 
chase, 
In hunting savage beasts with Isis" nymphs 
And take me to a life which 1, God kno 
Do know no more than how to scale # 
heavens. 
Count. Well, VL teach you, fear no 


you; what, sighior, not bite your thumbs 
Brag. Pardon me, sir, pardon me, 
Count. By Ged's blood, I will not pa 

don you; therefore bite your thumbs, 
Brag. By thy sweet ot me spexk on 
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Enter Samathis and her maids with a 
banguet. 
But {* faith, mistress, ts this 
‘wooer? 
‘at for A wooer only, m 


jaquine, 
ick speeder, girl; for teshe. 
I my fortune nuns upon, 1 tel thee. 


ty malate, send for some| As 


cy aes be 
‘Sa, No, eny fine wench, this and myself 
is well. 


not sit down like the ox and | 
at give God thanks, 


it, though we sa 
Fa, Mistress, ‘tis true, And that he may 


for we are worthy of 


Teonjute him by these three things a cross, 
‘Now let him come he shall be good, I 
warrant 
Le. Nay, noth me, gentle Samathis 
sir, for if I see a ma 


Le Saat do not blush and fly an id| 


oes if not from old men 
“Should I fly? 
sels Eee young men rather that can 
Ue, 
And ‘neat is some credit to outgo them, 
Yer though my years would have me old 


not, 
Dat have the gentle jerk of youth in me, 
As fresh as he that hath 9 raniden's chi 


j 


‘Thus ean I bend the stiffness of my limbs, | 1 
‘Thus ean T turn and leap and hoyse my | / 


te, 
‘Thus can I lift my love as ight as alr 
Now say, my Samathis, am fold or young? 
Sa, I would bave my love neither 


But to the middle, just between them both. 
Ze, Fit aun] then for matchless Samathis; 
And will be bold to sit. For bachelors, 
{ase not be shamefaced whan they 1 
with maids 
My sweet love, now let me entreat you sit, 
‘Aud welcome you to your own banquet 


here. 
Se. Even thus did [rus say that he| 
should 


sy; 

a leave, ale, X will sit with you. 

Le. Welcome as ila info my treasury. 

‘And now will 1 drink unto my love, 

fhe same mind that drinking first 
to.one another. 





Sa, And what was that, I pray, 
Le, Viltell my love the fit 


of it, 
‘And why ‘ts used i 
Cit be used aright ts to this end, 
hee Tae this, Cae 
mean I drink this to your 
if Tsid What health this wine gee 
work in me 
Shall be eel for you a your Com | 
mand and to your prope 
pe this was fist th'intent OF drinking 
‘Sa. "is very pretty, [sit n0t, ? 
oa hI cabellent, misread a 
dainty man, 
Aad to your use, sweet love, T drink 


Ana yi merry heart that makes Jong 


| over x cop I'll sing for my love's sake, 


Sona. 


th 
And | Petia peer 
Mine own, mine own dearest moceting, 
Oh, oh, seine orem dearest pe 


‘What frolle, love! mirth makes the banquet 
a Tor it, sir, as well as 
well 


| Wherein are mighty lordships forfeited: 
And all the: ar iy ani . 


‘lous love, 
| Hath been the fg 1 cat before this wing, 
Which kills the taste of these deliciogs | 
cates = 
Will you bestow that ban 
sn Nay, gentle Lesa tk wal 


Iyou love God ota good eta 
For I shall quite be out of ¢ 
then, 
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ier npemst gre 


Just 1 will not trouble your grace 

‘But this ie meres 1 most com- 

unto your grace, that having occasion 
pie iF graces service, to borrow money | ¥ 
of this Leon here, for which 1 
all my lands and goods, he only did 

Iaiging Mina tour shousarel pour 
the day reosve my sinie fey, 
‘Which now not only falsely he denies, 
But that he hath received one penny due, 
Which this my friend oan witness I repaid, 
Upon the stone of Irus the blind man, 
Four thousand pound in jewels and in gold, 
a therefore crave I justice in this case, 

Ze. Vouchsafe, dread sovereign, an un- 


To tn T have to say for my reply. 
He pleads the paynient of four thousand 


Upon the atone before blind Tris’ cave. 
‘Co which I answer and do swear by heaven, 
He spake with me at the aforesaid place, 
And promised payment of four thousand 


YE would jet him have his statutes tn, 

ud take assurance for another thousand, 
Reriste td cectinincrece tisetoess. 
Which I refusing he repaid me none, 
‘But parted in a rage and cared not for me. 

Gen. Oh monstrous! who ever 

the like ? 
My lord, I will be sworn he paid him, 
On poor Irus’ stone four thousand pound, 
Which I did help to tender ; and hast thou 
A Welsh conscience and such a brazen! 


To py it against my witness, 
And his noble word? 
Le. Sir, against your witness and his 
noble word 
1 mine own and one as good as his, 
iat then was present nt our whole con- 


‘An, My lord, thi bu 
i My ord, there was not any but 
But who was ft thar thou affirm’st was 
there? 
Ze Conot, Hermes, good my lord, a 


man well know 
‘Thoughbe be Thomorous, to be honourable. 


teie “v my gracious lord, -T-am 


well asst 
‘And him will Tsend hither present 
Shariati your gracious favous il 


pi peeing 


¢| For lam 
ple Wel, send bien hither and it shal | 


Oneee 

ria 1 il, my gracons lard aa tui 
0 any willingly, 

our Highness akall se downer omnaaal 
ged) Worship master aster, your 


t | To see petform'd betwixt is, (exit, | 
Pe, We thank you heartily; alas, poor 


soul, 

How sick he ist 

Truly [cannot choose but pity him, 
In that he loves your gracious officers, 


Enter Count. 


. Till begone again, without leave, 
;, arm T sent for, yea or no? 
Pip. Youare to witness ‘Wwiet Aptitene® 
and wealthy Leon, 

Count. T know the matter, and 1 come 
fom that old miser Leon, who is suddenly 
fallen sick of a knave's evil ; which of you 

ar troubled wath that disease, masters 
Wel, say what you know of the 
matter betwixt 
‘Count. ‘Then thus Ea 
seaey caine ta tao sone i ae a 
Trus, that day when four thousand pounds 
were to be paid, where be made prodfer of 
so much money if Leon would returrs 
SSartgngh of ti teat an ke EE 
for another thousand to be paid 1 traw 
some three months to come or thereabout; 
like an old churl as he was, 
| most uncourteonsly, refused 
Antistenes, as he mgt ery 
in a rage; but if Sphicif ere 
‘would have pistoled him, #fat 
eo Dut you are woudrously deceived, 


iy lon 
And was not by when he and we did 
tall 
Count, ‘Swounds, then Tsay you are de- 
ceived, my lord, 
For I was by now, by my honour and by 
alll the gods. 


An. Then you stood close, my lord, 
unseen to a 


Count, Why, {stood close to you and 


seen of al 
And if you think T am too mad a fellow. 
‘To withess such a wei jiece of work, 





ty pi 
«| The boly begear shall perform as much, 
conference, 


Vor he was by at our whole 
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#12. Yousay busband—T mayer mylord. 
Ma, And methiaks husband is worth ten 


Andeed, Tove my lord to call me 

wife 

Better than madam, yet do T not mean 

‘To lose my lady's titles at your hands ; 

1 may for courtesy, and to be term’d 

‘A gentle lady, call 'you sisters stil, 

Bat you must say, “and, plewse your 
ladyship, 

“Tis thus and so," and, ‘as your honour 
please,” 

Yet shall my husband call me wife, like 


yours ; 
For why made God the husband and the 
wile 
But that those terms should please us more 
an others ? 
New-fashion terms 1 like not ; for a man 
‘To call his wife cony, forsooth, and lamb : 
And pork, and mutton, ba as well may say. 
dfs. Well, madam, then, and please 
your ladyship, 
‘What gownsand hiead-tireswill yourhonour 
‘wear? 
Eli. Twenty are making for me, head 
tires and gowns, 
Head-tires enchased, in order like the sta 


stones ; 
One hath bright Arindne’s crown in it, 
Even in the figure It presents in heaven ; 
Another hath the fingers of Diana, 
And Berenice’s ever-burning. hair ; 
Another hath the bright Andromeda — 
‘With bout her silver wrists bound to a rock, 
And Perseus that did loose her and 
her life, 
All set in number and in perfect form, 
Even like the Asterisms fixid in heaven : 
And even as you may see in moonshine 
nights, 
‘The moon and stars reflecting on their 
streams, 
So from my head shall you see stars take 
beams. 


Me. Ob, brave! God willing, 1 will | 


have the like. 
yo Andso will 1 by God's grace, if 1 
ve, 
Bik, Came up to supper, it will become 
the house wonderful well. 
Me. Well, if my husband will not, let 
him not Jook for one geod look of me. 
Sa. Nor mine, 1 swear. 
‘Ma. Vl sk ‘my husband when T am 
with child, 
And thea I know I shall be sped, iYaith, 
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Eli, Bat every pleasure hath a pain, 


M tuslce’ lies each cher Sigur sea 
Sa." And s0 doth mine, which Like 


company 
Will teach us somewhat to bear out thi” 
absence. : 
&&. 1 know not what to say: 
My husband makes ns if each other nigh 
he had occasion 
To ride from home: at home serves Bot 
his turn; 
To my good tum it, Cupid 1 beseech yous 
Exter Leon, and Druso following Atm. 
Le, Now will f try to make myself, Ge 
Count, 
An arrant cuckold and a wittol tox. 
Dru. Now may I chance to prom a 
aaah 
And tell my mistress where my master 
haunts, 
Le, Bright hymph, T come in name 
all the worl 
‘That cow sustains dead winter in t 
pinaed 


I || ‘To have a graces from bi grence 
‘With perfit, great, and finecut precious | 7) 


y love, sweet soul, is all that I desire 
‘To make’ a general summer in this Beart, 
Where winter's double wrath hath (yea! 


ed 
‘How dare you, Leon, this salt 


me, 
here ‘if the Count my husband 
Ans ome Om antl 
nd se2 you cout were sure 0 
Le. Oh, tut he is safe, for at map 
Booted and spurrd and in his velvet gam 
He took his horse and rode unto Geen 
And therefore, beauteous lady, make 
strange 
v a friend and add unto thy joys 
Of happy wedlock : the end of mrery act 
Is to increase contentment and renowt, 
Both which my love shall amply jey In 
£li, How can renown essue am act 
shame? 
_ Le, No act hath any shame within! 
But in the knowledge and ascripeion 
Of the base world, from whor sball 
be kept, 
As ina labyrinth or a brazen tower. 
£ii, But virtue’s sole regard snust Ro 
mec back, 
Le. The virtue of exch thing is in 


praise, 
And [ will rear thy praises to the akjek 
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Count. “Sweands, tell not _me of your 
‘warrants ; let me come in, I say. 

wit Guard, My lord, we are commanded 
to keep out all comers, of the 
branch wherein the king’s life remains. 

‘Count, Let me come in, you knaves ; how 
dare you keep me out? "Twas my gown to a 
mantle of rug, 1 had not put you all to the 


Se. Shall we be troubled now with 
this rede Count ? 

Count. How now, Queen! what azt 
thou doing ? passioning over the plctare of 

Greanthes, Tam sure; for 1 know thow 

ima. 

gi. What's that, you traitor? 

Count. No traitor neither, but a true 
friend to you, for had T been otherwise T 
should have disclosed the secret talk thou | 
hadst with Cleanthes in the arbour, the] 

night before he was banished, whilst I 
stood close and heard all, 

&gi Tho man is mad: chains and a} 
whup for him t 


like no traitor to you, b 
Now by this pistol, 
[never uttered them till now. 


eee, you might have said as) 

muc! 

By fictions only, therefore I must needs 
hink much the better of you to conceal it. 
Count, Oh, you're a cunning wench, and 

am not I = mad slave to have such virtue 

as secrecy in me and none never look 

any such thing at my hands? and he: 

‘branch forsooth of your little son ceils 

a Mandrake tree, by Hella the sorceress. 

"Tis true, and kills me toremember 


it. 
oo ‘Tut, tut, remember it and be 


a wouldst have 
gules ponlcht thou won? 
cit The king is 30 advised to give him 

the 


Count. Hen Leon, Lae 
iow, 


for a 
him? ‘Think'st thou Cloanthes will come 
again to have his head chopped aff s0 soon 


—_ 


Cleanthes come 


me, come, “tis you | 
would any wise 





é. 1 spake them not; but had you | 7 
Serettat * 


ashe comes? but ha you 
branch wherein the 


Ci 
and if you be 
teens sad eo too ae 
and Gward. Nay, ‘swounds, mylond 5} 
| knaves neither, 


coat to my brain, and binds my prises 


My voluntary 
Sitting itself triumphing i 
And that doth force ne aa 


| No, thou art senseless, and Tl ext t 
Till shroud thee in my bosom safe 


And ito mor my trustless guard 


‘ome then, return unto thy mother's: 
| And when I pull thee forth to serve 


Turn thy whol 
To eat 


ly into a 
infernal 
thy torments with ay 


cae and Samathis, 
Sa. Now, madam countess, do you: 
account 
To roe husbands by your 
Have yo the broad sal or it, are you : 
And stoop to one 20 low a Saga 











honour, Wil do as T say; 
secret ns death. 


Enter Menippus and Elimine. 


‘Me. Madam, your honour is come some- 
what too soon, 

Eli. Why so, Menippus? 

‘Me. Had you stayed never so little 
longer, you should have met my lord 
coming out of Leon's house, and out of 
his moveables. 

Eli. How, out of his moveables ? 

‘Me. Even in plain troth, I soe him woo 
her, win her, and went in with her. 

Ei. Now, of mine honour, 1 will be 
revenged. Fetch me the Burgomaster, 
Menippus; I'll have them both whipped 
about the town. 

iMfe. Nay, madam, you must not dis- 
bonotit him’ so. 

Eli, What shall mine honour do, then? 

‘Me. Do but tonguewhip him, madam, 

and care not. 


same token he 
‘thou told’st me 


Pe, Ths bave we trod th sad 

Adjoi th of AI 

Be i ping Ss, e ime exandria, 
residence, : 

Securely trusting to his prophecies, 


ith foretold him man; 


‘And so I leave him to the mercy of your | Sh 


Eli. fy tongue shall have hell, and no 
in it. 


mercy 
Enter the Count. 


Count, Excellent music, excettent music, 

Hii, And the devil take the instrument ! 

Count, What, axt thou so nigh? 

Lid. Ay, and it were a good deed to be 
4 little nigher too ; you make a Count ass 
Of me, indeed, as if I were too litle for 
you; but bigness is my fault, unless { were 
‘alittle better used at your hands. 

Count. Why, thou wilt be too perfit if 1 
shoud ups thes mc, for use makes per- 

tness. 


ine eye. 
T think so indeed, for thine eye 
is grey, but thou didst lie with bim Ly 


nds, 
And make us subject to his ty 


Rie. Trusting to his foad 


dreams, 
| He hath exiled the warlike Dake C} 
Whose name was terror to our 


Bi. Cleanthes exiled 

i. Cleanthes exiled gives 8 

‘To our atiempes where had he saya > 
And been a friend. to him, yet i 


not 
Escape subjection. 
Be, We will divide bis kingdom’ 


us four, 
And reave from him his four ebief 
‘ments, 
And for to grieve his aged mind 
more, 
He shall be kept in lasting servitude, 
rd. 


{| So to fulfil what fate to him 


Po, Come, let us march and 
at the walls. 





If Porus live to wield his martial sword, 
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Four mighty tings are landed {n thy coast, 
And threaten death a into ty tne, 
Black Porus, the Ethioj 

Comes marching first with twenty thousand 


Next! Rhesus, king of sweet Arabia, 

In warlike manner marcheth after him, 

Tn equal number and in battle “ray. 

Next Bion, king of rich Phasiaca, 

And stern Bebritius of Bebritia, 

‘With each of them full twenty thousand 


Allwhich hath vow'd the death of Prolem 
And thus they hither bend their speedy 


Plo. How suddenly is weather overcast, 
How. is the face of peaceful Egypt 


Tika ae fine! ending, Rinse shove the 


By keenest edge of Eurus’ breath is cut, 
4x. To arms, my lord, and gather ‘up 
your stret 
You? bands in Memphis and i 
in'd with your power of Alexandi 
ill double all the forces of these 


ing: r 
1, AIL shall be done we may, mean-| 


Bury rhe ready of this slaughter'd prince, 

Test with the view my senses follow his. 

Curst be bis hand that wrought the 
damned deed, 

Cold and uncover'd ah his body te, 

Let storm and hail and thunderbeat 


Le. A miracle, a miracle, a dreadful 
lracle f 


Pts, Just are the heavens in his 
dreadful end. 

But come, my lords, let us to instant 

To drive away mare mlschiet¥ from 


‘Le, So get you gone and 
im, 
Now stall you knew, wiles aoa 


| Now will I gather up my sums of | 
| And of my Sedltors barow Shiner een 
Because as Se ee 
[iit Oar ay exces to meet 


Acces cence eens ae 


Enter First Messenger. 


1st Mess. My master, sir, your fi 
"| Calatlus, hath ‘ent you,  YOUE Swe Bras 
dred crowns for the rich’ jewel that be 
| bought of you. 

Ze. Uthank him heartily; this 
20 many thousand crowns the 
Egypt did bestow on me, when that 1 
her in poor Trus" shay 

thes was; but soft, wi 


‘ond Mess. Druso, the ftalian merchasf, 

here by me, 

Hath sent'you, sir, in dlamonds and ia 
pearls 

So much as mounteth to five t 
crowns, 

| And craves no more assurance but 
word, 


Le. ‘bill, and thank thy: 
ter; he al have more than word. 


wt Pl 
és, Woe ralracie, ob what wil beavens | Wi 


To “ea ish Egypt and her hapless king ? 


Az was walling trough the Syrian | 


Tae ihe desperate Count, the murderer 
‘Of good prince Doricles, as 1 hear say, 


Fiyttirongh the desert to the Memphic| 
shades, 


Where hell to interrupt his passage thither, 
Rang beneath he groundwork of ibe 


‘Asif ten thousand vapours burt in her, 
Sever'd her womb and swallow'd quick 
miserable Count 


Clear, Where may I seek to find © 
thes ou 


Tan 

Our ee troops are scatter’d and 
throw 

And bis dear friends Acates and 
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| 


ficld besmired in their bloods. 

Sera ise rtes Bec 
Esit, 

sweet Acates and Acanthes 


heart and sorrow to my soul. 
thyself, Cleanthes, and re- 


iF pesitless blood on these base mis- 
creants. 
‘sanker'd trumpet of the deep 
tand ring into thelr ears 
ge Cleanthes will inflict 
four Kings and all their ‘com. 
(Alerwes, Excursions. 
Enter Ceanthes, leading Porus, Rhesus, 
Bion, Babritius; Pego, Clearchus, 


= 
z 


fe 


i 
ut 


i 


at 
He 


} 


| Elect and chosen by the peers to scourge 
| anption of your hated lives ; 
Then ‘a3 yanquish'd unto Egypt's 
3 
of 


by thy valour and the strength 


‘arms, 
Porus, the wealthy Ethiopian king, 
Doth yield his crown and homage unto 








ther, 
| Swearing by all my gods whom I adore, 
To ae tae Cleanthes whilst he live, 
And in his aid with twenty thousand men, 
Will always. march “gainst- whom thou 
mean’st to fight. 
Bi, Bion, whose heck was never forced 


to bow, 
Doth yield him captive to thy warlike 
Command whatso thon list, we will per- 
Mure 
And all shall march at thy com- 
may power y 
Rae, Rhesus doth yicld his crown and 


‘dignit; 
“To grent Cleanthes, Egypt's only strength ; 
| Por if Cleanthes reali aver lived - 
| ea (rn geled oe - the world? 
: word allogiance, 
Wich as the rest I fender unto thee. 
| Be, So saith Bebritius of Bebritia, 
[pastiage tm cove ond homage ‘at thy 
Cle, Hot, talse your crowns again, 
i And keep your oat! feo Palietro toes 





Kosa 





So shall you live as free as heretofore, 

‘And ne'er hereafter stoop to conquest more, 
Enter Ehimine and Samathis with child. 

Pe. Here comes the two widows of the 

beggar and the king; little know they that 

both their husbands are turned into one 
be old striving. who 

aith. 








i. gracious lord 
hat are your suits? 


Cle, W) 

Eli. 1, the poor Countess and the widow 
Toft 

Of late Count Hermes, having all my goods 

Seized to our late king's use, for murder 


done, 

OF young prince Doricles, humbly pray 
‘your grace 

I way bave somewhat to maintain my 
state, 


And this poor burthen which 1 go withal, 
‘The hapless infant of a hapless father, 
‘Sa, And I, my lord, humbly entreat 
your grace, 
‘That where my husband Leon is deceased, 
‘And left me much in debt, his creditors 
Haying selsed all 1 have into their hands, 
And tum'd me with ths hapless burthen 
ere, 
Into the streets, your highness will descend 
‘To my relief by some convenient order 
Cle. Poor souls, I most extremely pity 
them, 
But say, is Leon dead ? 
Clear, Men say, my lord he cast bis 
desperate body. 
From th’ Alexandrian Tower into the sea. 
Cle. Who saw the sight, or gave out 
this report? 
You, master Burgomaster ? 
Pe, Ldid, my gracious lord. 
Cle. So 1 devised indeed that he should 


say, 

That none should nover look for Leon 
more, 

Put these my widows here must not be left, 

Unto the merey of the needy world, 

Nor mine own issue that they go withal 

Haye such base fortunes and their sire 30 
great. 

Widows, in pity of your widowhood, 

And the untimely énds of both your hus 
bands, 

The slughter of the Count, your husband, 
madam, 

Shall be remitted, and yourself enjoy 

‘The utmost of the living he postess'd, 

So will I pay your husband Low's dekh, 

ors 











THE BLIND BEGGAR OF ALEXANDRIA. 


And both shall live fitting their wonted 
states, 
‘Kings in their mereycome most near the 
‘And can no better show it than in ruth, 
Ot wadows and of children fatherless, 
Myatt wl I therefore be to both yon ‘birth 
fn their bringing wp, 
ane ao gods for ever your ma. 
a3 ha 4 eae, ‘were your husbands 


ey ey dil deets ouch asin? 
“Mine was a busband to my heart's 


Dur that he used the privilege of men. 

Cle, What privilege of men? 

‘BU, "To tae some other love besides his 
Which men think by thelr custom they 
Aunough tele wives be strictly bound to 

le. with wh whom suspect you he wax 

it with 
Wi widow here, the 
was with you. 

Pe, Fair dames, what will you say to 

me, 
tell you where your husbands be ? 
Che 1 


sir 
T did but jest with 
nat Tl be secret, 


Che, Well, master Burgomaster, see that 


seem) asta you teil 
Both of the Countess and rich Leon's 
Nor pity of thelr widewtioods alone, 
a Eber ‘ies move me to this 


Oh, Inter ‘Burgomaster, see here's your 
e, 
‘Come to welcome you home from wars. 


ie Martla with a child, 


Mar. Ob husband, husband, will 
Woeas, and enya re inchs 
fete why, this 


ec pber say you, is it _ 


‘Tis very well, master Burgo- 





Pe. But shall 1 entreat on 


Cle. 's that, master 
Pe, Marry, even to be 
‘Bur here. 


te 
‘ou not mark how mantully 
mself in our late battle ? 
Po, We did, my lord, and wo 

courage. 
he. His merit doth deserve 
ce 
Than to be B aster of Ales 


Cle. Then say, my lords, toy 
deal with him? 
Bi, Had he het 
‘wedded with this Countess | 
Fe, Ohi} Thaveone of mine o4 
sir; 


For nifr di eye behold feet 
‘Be, So saith mine eye that hat 


incensed. 
Bi. ent] 


‘phe No question oft 8 the 
Po. As suddenly as lightnii 
wounds, 


Be, None ever loved, but at 
rage en 
are swift 
shoots arrows buy 
Why, which Lope | 
ince beg ra 


fe 
Bi. fate 
Ps. T hen 


cl init ag 
at 


‘ishing ts 


an 








in force, Lace Become t2 pas. 
Imus, blewed be thy 


‘second cheice 'mongst greatest 
indeed, but God knows knew 
‘ay you, master brother, am 


now 
|, and be so still, for not the 
the mad pranks I have 





Now stand fair, my lords, and let these 
tadies view you. 
Bh. In my tye Nlow the blackest is the 


ivoe erat wixian cfookst whibe axl 708: 
‘Come, martial Porus, tho shalt have my 


Be. Ovt on thes, foolish woman, thow 
bast chose a devil. 
Pe. Not set, sie, till he have horns. 
‘Sa, "Tis not the face and colour I regard, 
But fresh and lovely youth allures my 
choice, 
‘And thee, most beauteous Bion, I affect. 
he. Hapless is Rhesus 1 
Bebri, Accursod Bebritius t 
Cie, Have patience, gentle fords ; 1 will 
provide 
Other Egyptian ladies for your turn, 
So will we link in perfit league of love. 
So shall the victory you leat to me 
Set double glory on your conquer'd heads, 
So let us go to frolic in our Court, 
Carousing free whole bowls of Greekish 
wine, 
In honour of the conquest we have made, 
‘That at our banquet all the gods may 
“tend, 
Plauding ‘our victory and this happy end. 
(Exeunt, 

















An Humorous 


Eater the Count Labervele, ix Ais shirt |” 


and nightgown, with too jewels in hat 
hand. 


La. Yet hath the morning sprinkled 

through the clouds 

But half her tincture, and the soll of night 

Sticks still upon the bosom of the air = 

Yet aleep doth rest my lore for nature's 

cbt, 

And through her window and this dim 
twilight 

Her maid, nor any waking T can see, 

‘This is tho holy green, my wife's close walk, 

To which not any but herself alone 

Hath any key, ooly that I have elapt 

Her key in was, and made this counterflt, 

To which I steal access to work this rare 

And politic device. 

Fair is my wife, and young and delicate, 

Although too religious in the purest ort 

But pure religion being but mental stuff 

And sense indice, all forse 

Is to be doubted, that when an object 
comes 

Fit to ber humour, she will intercept 

Religions lottars sent unto her mind, 

‘And yield unto the motion of her blood. 

Here have E brought, then, two rich agates | 
for her, 


Graven with two posics of mine own| hi 
For poets I'll not trust, nor friends, nor 


any. 
She longs to have a child, which yet, al 

T cannot get, yet long as much as she ; 

And not to make her desperate, thus I write 
In this fair jewel, though it simple be, 

‘Yet ‘tis mine own, that meaneth well in 


‘nought. 


* “A Pleasant Comedy extituied: An I 
merous daves Myrth, Asc hath bien sundrie 
‘mes publikely acted by the night honourable 
the ham Lard high Admirall 

‘At Leadon Printed by 


Day’s Mirth.* 


ir mot of children, 
eee atin te 
Whew maw is af the weakest, 
God is at the strongest. 


T hope ‘tis plain and knowing in this 
that I write, 


God will reward her a thowsa: 
That Laker that age cam, and aot eae 
would, 


¥ hope ts pretty and. pathetic 


Lic both together till my love aise, 
And let ber think you fall out of te) 
[will to bed again, 


Enter Lamot and Colenet. 


Le. Vow like you this my 
‘What, shall we have fair 
Co, ‘The sky hangs full of humour, 
T think we shall have rain. 
Le. Why, min is fair weather when 
| ground is dry and barren, 
it cxins humour, for then do men, 
sparrows and pigeons, open all their wi 
ready to receive them. 
‘Why, then, we may chance to 
a fait day, for we shall spend it with 
jorous ‘acquaintance as rains mot 
mur all their life-time, 
rue, Colenet, over which will f 
i king in ‘an old-fastion 
[having his wife, this counedl, his ei 
and his fool about him, to whom be 
sit, and point very learnediy, ms fo 


iy Se council grave, and you, my 


My tender wife, and | you my children 
And thou, my fool,” 

Ce. Not meaning me, sir, 7 

Le, No, sir: but thus will I sits am 
were, and pont out all my hum 
companions. 





Co. You shail do marvellous well, sie 
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at ays tre boy pe sie? Cees 
tai, for by heaven or hell I will have 
it out, 
aces WY you shal, 
desirous. 


‘Le, Nay, sit, 1am more than so de- 
sirous; come, sir, study not for a new 


device now, 

was Not! 1, my lord, this is both, new 
wv tidy moa godly | ME 

your lady's meat godly 

rofess the ministry, and to 
iat plain, to which end Mon- 
sicur du Barte hath commended me. 

La. Her chaplain in the devil's name, 
fit to be vicar of hell 

Filo. My good head, what are you afraid 
of? be comes with a godly and neighbour! 

+ what, think you or hi 
focks. van ‘terapt to? bave you ao, Hove 
faith? If every word he spake were a 
serpent as subile as that which tempted 
Eve, he cannot tempt me, / warrant you. 

"Ze. Well answered for him, lady, Oy my 
faith. Well, bark Til keep your 
chapiain’s place yor che Awhile, and at 
Tength pat in one my Enter Laxnot.) 
‘What, more yet? ion, whom 
dot sec? the very imp of desolation, the 
iminion of our King, whom no man sees to 
‘enter his house but he locks up bis wife, 
his children, and his maids, for where he 
(fee bercartics Is house upon hls head, 
Hike a spall: now, at, 1 hope your business 

to 


Le. No, al, 1 must crave a word with 
m 
a "These words are intolerable, and 


Becguntan: So nse 
Ze, She must hear me speak. 


ally ined 


mi 
Za, Must she, sir; have you brought the 


king's war for it? 


. Thave brought that which is above 


ant 
ta. every 
Puritan. ‘The devil 1 thik will short 
sn, oF the Puritan will turn devil 
snus. What have you brought, si? 
Ze, Marry this, madam ; you 
ought to prove one ‘another's constancy, 
Jam come in all chaste and honour- 


prove your constancy. 
very welcome, st, and 1 


man for her sake fs a. 


‘know we 


= it is your 
yw the devil will 


if you be 0] Sr h 


the strongest. Tw 
therefore, be bold to begin any proed wi 


a kiss, 
Flo. No, se, no kising. 
if, madam 
ees at then Gee not 
most sufficient 


'o fatter 

by affection vel sit, whe hea ft See 
fectly tried, is 

, Fie Som 3 say oy all sir; that which i 
ruth 

Ze. Then do lady, 
tothe tat =a well, lady, bats 
fo. By your leave, sir, 

‘sees ; peradventure it sy a 


to him. 
Le. How can it breed an offence to 
husband to see your constancy? ; 
#le. You are an odd man, 1 
first I ta ror how kg ts the ¥ 


mi is; by 

and epee, and Sabot ae 

sented to the ear in the voice, #0 
om 





constanes 
i. Why, then, to say," 
" is as much as to. 














ay 
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cousin, and your kind heart #faith Is never 
well but when you are doing 
man ; speak, do you love me? 
fo. Vinith, sweet bird. 

‘Coun. Best of all others? 

‘Me, Best of all others. 

Goin. ‘That's my good bird, ifaith. 

Be. Oh, mistress, will you love me so? 

‘iar. No, by my troth will 1 not. 

Be. No, by my woth, will {not 
that's well said, I could never got 
latter me yet. 


Lnter Lémot, Blanuel, and Catalian, 
awd Colenet, 


pease geome my oll eed and 

these passing lovely lads. 
shall have all manner 

of faltering ‘vith Monsieur Lemot 

Le, Youareall manner of ways 
madam, for 1 am so far from flatter 
Sharddo not a whit praise you, 

‘Cour, Why do you call us passing 


rived, 


it were a moat to drown all 
admiration, 
Le. See what a mote Lora quick: 
sh it 


as mought be. 
Cra eee run out of 
breath quick 

Co, 


ily? 


mut I know what verdwee | 


is, 
Le. Why, "tis 
and you know what bum 


cline you. 
Le. That you can, I'll be sworn. 


Mar. 
Za. Decline me, or take mea hole 

Tower, asthe proverb 
Har Nay, sist te, plain grammati- 


Le. Well, Jet's bear your scholarship, 
‘me. 
or. Twill, sir: mote, wootes, 


‘hat can Ido? 





rr jCexcellent! he batt ea 


good for | in Lat 


dae eee i is ts Sink or 
ing in word gene ee 
hammer, or in cock, of in buzzard, 


‘Le. "Then above all things T must Ravea 
word with you. 
‘Hands off, sir; she is not for your 
wing. 

he is for your mocking, 

« And she mock me, I'll tell her 
father, 


thou smelos 
mathe, ad ‘was a foo), 1 wary 


sa child 5 Timunt 
Seetleiaea 
eee 


» Why, what will 
Be. What bats de po 


" What, three against one? now 
nat one 


Ze. Sirtahy tell me what 
for, oF elve by heaven 11. 
thou hads known 


know you for an 
the king's minion, and were 











re for at be woul be pleased with 
Fe 2 Besides, 


Ttake 
thus to Goren him ; Tam 
itis my duty to keep to him, and not to 
no farther ; but if that plessure be a 
thing that makes the time seem short, it 
do laughter eause, if it procure 
but heartily to say, "I thank 
no such thing, nor canthe 
{nthe world, against her nature Ne her 
soul ; she may say, this I will, oF 
this Twill pot. But what shall_she reap 
hereby? Comfort in another world, if she 
will stay till then. 


Enter her husband behind her. 


Za. Yea, marry, sir; now I must look 
about : now if her dissolute come 
in, shall T admit bim to make farther trial ? 
Til have a dialogue between myself and 
‘manly reason to that special end. 
shall Tendure a dissolute man to come and 
court my wife, and prove her constancy ? 
Reason: 
may bear, my lord, 
For perfit things are not the worse for trial ; 
Gold will not tarn to dross for deepest trial, 
Before God acomfortable saying. Thanks, 
ene Reason, Tl trouble you no more. 
Sod save, sweet wife, look up, thy tempter | 
comes. 


Flo, Lat him, my lord; I hope 1 am 


more blest than to relent in thought of 
lewd suggestion. 
La, But if by frailty you should yield in 
thought, what will you do? 
fo, ‘Then shall you keep me close, and 
never let me see mam but yourself: If not, 


then cae? may abroad, 
De bel ae a tice whaler you 


yield or no? 
Flo, Har us youre, my lord. 


ut, that were gross, for no woman 
in her husband's hearin, 


he is proving 
eelpentery = 
i st, twill trumph, a4 
smile, and when I hold up my finger, stop 
is vin lips oF thrust him on the Breast; 
thea is he overthrown both horse and foot. 
Za. Why, this doth satisfy me mightily ; 
see, he a come. Ff 
#2. Honour to my good lord, and his 
fair lady. 


wily 





LZ. Now, MonslewrSathan, youare come 
to tempt and prove at full the spirit of my 


Le Tam ty ford: bite 
‘Es. You set she dares 


“To court and prove her you| he love, 


vi Tiong to see the signs that 


“Pic 1 tld soy husbeind 1 won| 
hese sigas: if resisted, firt hold up 


La. Now she: sae in his 
and ratea hn for bs padas, 
Fis, And when T thrust you 
the breast, then are you 
horse and foot. 
ani, Now i he overtrown, both bans 
foot, 
Fle. Avay ain man have not sewed 
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imgabeesatatosate, 


tah Set ar 


oy Jord; yet one word more, 


ould he have itdo, and it will 
7 ree rae what nal will 


if 
hi 
i 


id for Martia then, and meet 
{tell my husband [ will lock 
choice walk till 


Fea 


z 
a 





. | eall your name? 





ll the affections &f love swarming in me, 
withont command of reason, 

How now, mj what, qu 
mired in philosophy, bound ‘with loves 
mbipcord, and quice robbed of reason : and 

ve you a receipt for co presently. 
“ing. Peace, Lemot; they say the your) 
aoe is rarely’ learoed. an 
lunatic as men suppose, but 
hateth company, and worldly trash, the 
ston | Sane the at contami of the, 
ave in reason arguments that affecs 
Hon (asthe mest sacred poets write) and 
full ‘the roughest wind : and his 
humour come we now to bear. 

Ze, Yea, but bark you, my lige, TM tell 
you a better humour than that : bere pre- 
‘sently will be your fair love Martia, to see 
his humour, and from thenee fair Countess 
Flora, and she will go unto. Verone's 

ordinary, where none but you and 1, and 
Count Soren, will be mest merry. 

ef Why, Count Moren, hope, dares 
pat iventure into any woman's company 


his wife's. 
zavYen ef T wil. Wek my liege, and 
then lot me alone to keep tim there till his 
wife comes. 
King. "That wil bo royal sport : seo 
Where all comes: welcome, fair lords and 
ies. 


Enter Labervele, Labesha, amd all the 
ret. 


La, My liege, you are weleome to my 


poor house. 
‘Le. Lpray, my lege, know this gentle- 
man especialy ; he 8 4 gentleman born, I 
can tell you. 
ing. With all my heart = what might ¥ 


Las. Monsieur Labesha, Signor de Foulasi. 

King. De Foulasa, an ill-sounding bar- 
rendry, of my word! but to the purpose, 
Lard Labervele ; we are come to see the 
humour of your rare ton, which by somo 
means, I pray, let us partake, 

La. Your highness shall too unworthit 
partake the sight which 1 with frief an 
tears daily behold, sceing ia him the end of 
my poor house. 

‘King. You know not that, my lon’, 
your wife is young, and he perhaps here- 
after may be moved to more society. 

La. Would to God he would, that we 
might do to your crown of France more 
worthy and more acceptable service. 

King. Thanks, good my lord ; soo where 
he appears. 
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invites us to buy some jewels he hath 
Drought of late Italy: Wl buy the 
‘Dest, and bring it thee, so thou wilt let me 


coun. Well said, flattering Fabian ; but 
tell me then what ladies will be there? 
‘Mo, Ladies? why, none. 
Ze. No ladies use to come to ordinarics, 


madam. 
Coun, Go to, bird, tell me now the very 


truth, 
‘fo. None, of mine honour, bird ; you 
never heard that ladies came to ordi- 


naries, 
‘Cour. Oh, that's because I should not go 
with you. 
Mar. 








‘Why, ‘tis not fit you should, 


Coun, Well, hark you, bind, of my word 
you shall not 
to me 


unless you will swear 
ou will neither court nor kiss a 





by this kiss, 
this kiss, 
eeuan, by this when you are 


a wil 

Za. Like the kissing well. 

Filo. My lord, V'll leave you; your son 

hath ‘made me melafeholy with 

Ibis humour, and ['l go lock myself in my 
lose walk till supper-time. 

La, What, and not dine to-day? 

Fie. No, my good head : come, Martia, 
you and I will fast together, 

Mar, With all my heart, madam. 





Le, Well, gentlemen, Tl go se my 
Brit. 


ton. 

Fs, By‘tlady, gentlemen, I'll go home 
to dinmer. 

La, Home to dinnec? by'rlord, but you 
shall not ; you shall go with us to the or- 
incr, whe sen siall most getien of 
40, {and passing: compliments, 
it will do your heart good to sce them; 
why, you never saw the best sort of gen- 
tlemen if not at ordinaries. 

Fo, 1 promise you that's rare, my lord : 
and Monsigur Lemot, I'll meet you there 


presently, 
Ze. Wall expect your comp 





Eveunt oft 


Bater Verone with his napkin pow his 

and Ais maw Jaques with 

ansther, and his Son Sringing in cloth 
napkins. 





Come on, my masters ; shadow these 






















tables with their white veils, 
the court cupboard, walt 


your attendance, that 
‘with the other. 

‘Fe. Faith, some of them be so hard 0 
please, finding fault with 
discommending your wine, 
fare better at” Valere's for 


money, 
oy, Besides, it there beany cheb 
our napkins, thé YOUr nose or 
Rave deopt 06 thety aed Kien 
them about the house. 

Ve. But these be small faults; you 
bear with them ; i¢ gentlemen rt 
wild heads will be dotnge 

Enter the Maid. 

Maid. Come, whose wit was it toe 
{nts room, in the name of God It 
ye 

Boy, Why, t hope this room is as fale as! 
the other. - a 

Maid, In, foolish opinion. 
might, have ‘told a wise body #0, a 
yourself a fool sill. 

Fo, Very for mercy ; how bitter you 

yur proverbs. 

aid. So bitter tam, sir, 
Ve. Oh, sweet 
Tove thee, 


in 







that. 
Ve, 1 will not see them. : 
Ya. Master, here is your maid 
herself so sancily, that one house 
hold us two Ir 
Ve. Come hither, hi 





cloth, because my mistress 





dinner in another room ; and 
baggage. \ 
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Enter Foyes and Labesha. 
Fo. Gorl morrow, gentlemen, you see 
Tam as = my word. 
(AM Mow are, sit, and Tam very glad of 


Le, You are, welcome, Monsieur Foyes : 
‘but you are not, no, not you. 

Be. No, welcome that gentleman ; “tis 
‘80 matter for me. 

‘Le, How, sir? no matter toyou! By thts 
rush East angry with you, as if all our 
Toves protested unto you were dissembled ; 
‘no mutter for you? 

Be. Nay, sweet Lemot, be not angry ; 
Ab but jest, a8 Lam a genileman, 

Le. Yea, but there's a difference of jest- 
ing, you wrong all our affections in so 


‘Bee Faith and troth, I did not, and 1 
Nope, sirs, you take it not so, 

Ail. “No matter for me!" ‘twas very 
kindly said, 1 must aceds say so, 

La. You see how they lore me. 

#%. do, sir, und Lam very glad of it. 

Be. And t hope, Lemot, you are not 

sul 


Syria we 
No, faith, Lam not so very 2 foot | 


to be angry with one that cares not for me, 

Be. Do not V care for you? nay then, 

Ca. What, dost thou cry? 

Be. Nay, 1 d0-not ery, but my stomach 
waters to think that you should take ft so 
heap sf I do not wish that I were cut 
into three pieces, and that these pieces 
were turned into throe black puddings, 
‘and that these three black puddings were 
tumed into three of the fairest ladies in 
the land for your sake, T would I were 
hanged ; what a devil can you have more 
han my poor heart? 

Cz. Weil, hark you, Lemot, in 
faith you are to blame to put him to this 

indness, I prithee be friends with him. 

Ze, Well, 1am content to put up this 
tnkindness’ for this once, but while you 
ive take heed of "no matter for me.” 

Be. Why is it such a heinous word ? 

Le. O,'the heinousest word in the world ! 

‘Be, Well, Vil never speak it more, as I 


ama 
Le. No, | pray do not. 
Ax. My lord, will your lordship go to 


“er Yer, with you, Monsieur Foyes, 





vill you play? 

‘ Monsieur Rowl; if 1 
tion to gaminis, your com= 
raw me" before’ any man's 


here. 
Fo, Labesha, what will ? 
La. Play. yoo mich all ny teas t 
end me threepence, 

eo, Vil play uo more. 

€a. Why, have you won or Tost? 

Re. Faith, 1 have lost two or three 


"Gu. Well, o hive again, 12 be your hall 

ci. to him again, 1'll be your half. 
Ze, Sirah Catalian, ‘while they are 

playing at cards, thou and I will have some 

excellent sport sierah, dost -thow 

that samo gentleman there? 

Ca. No, faith, what is he? 

Ze. A very fine gull, and a neat reveller, 
one that’s heir to a great living, yet bis 

ther keeps him so short, that his shiets 

ll scant cover the bottom of his belly, for 
all is gay outside, but the linings be very 
foul and went. yea, and pecbapa lous 
with despising the vain shifts of # wort 

Ca. But be hath gotten good store of 
money now methinks. 

Ze. Yea, and 1 wonder of it; some 
ancient serving-man, of his father's, that 
bath gotten forty shillings in filty’ years 
upon his great good “husbandry, he 
swearing monstrous oaths to pay him 
again, and besides to do him a good turn 
(when God shall hear his prayer for his 
father) hath lent it him, T warrant you ; but, 
howsoever, we must §] him fair. 

Ca. Oly, what else 

Le gave sweet Monsieur Rowl 5 
what, lose or win, lose or win? 

Ae. "Faith sit, save myself, and lose my 
money, 

Le. There’s a proverb hit dead in the 
neek like a cony ; why, hark thee, Catalian, 
I could have told thee before what he 
would have sal 

Cut. 1 do not think so. 

Zz, No, thou see'st here's # fine plump 
of gallants, such as think their wits sin= 
gular, and themselves rarely accomplished ¢ 
yet to show thee how brittle their wits 

will speak to them severally, and 1 
tell thee before what they shall answer 


me. 
Ca. That's excellent, 
Le. Whatsoever I 











a7 





if 


justice, as greedy 


‘come in the 
Back is a pearl in 


mri 


he comes hither, 

Catalinn and f have been tlk. 

i gS and I say, that all 
France would have been 

thee, but thou art so binck. 

F, black will bear no other hue. 

f, Black is a pearl int woman's 


true, sir, you say true, sir. 
whatsoo'er I say to Berger 
at cards, be shall answer 
j, do not mean to dic as 
T can see one alive. 
Why, Benet how hads 
 L thought thou hadst 
dead; I have not head thee chide all 


I 


H 


Lee 


ry 
a 


tis} 
¢$ 
i 2. 


oy 
Le, 


Ff 


Ber, “Sblovd, 1 dv not mean to die as | 


j but hark you, Lemot, T hope | 
Tord answer 50] 


you cannot’ make thi 


Le as any of them all, and 
tbe shall answer me with an old Latin Pro. 
Werks, that i 1 Cams promuptars frcit. 

‘a. Once more, let's see. 

Le. My Jord, your lordship could not 
play at this game vory lately, and now 
methinks you are grown excocding perfit. 

‘Afe. Oh, sir, you may see, Usus prom? 
es facit, 


Buter Jaques. 


Fa. Monsieur Lemot, here is n gentle- 


‘with you. 
‘What, are they come? 
them into the inward parlour by 

the inward room, and there is a brace of 
crowns for thy 
their being here. 


Jasves| 


labour ; but let nobody | 


monstrous fright, when her husband comes 
and finds her here. 

Hey, The gentleman and the two gentle~ 
‘women desire your company. 

Le, Til come to them presently. 

Fo, Gentlemen, 111 go speak with one, 
‘and come to you presently. 

[ihe Boy speaks éu Foyes’s avr. 
My lord, 1 would speak a word wi 
your lordship, if it were not for interrupting 
your game. 

Lord, No, Uhavedone, Lemote 

Za. My lord, there must a couple of 
ladies dine with us to-day, 

Lond. Ladies? God's my life, T must be 
gone, 

Le, Why, hark you, my Jord, 1 knew 
not of their coming, I protest to your lorel- 
ship, and would yon have me tum such 
fair ladies as these are av 


not you he: 0 my W 
would not tarry if there were any women? I 
wonder you would suffer any to come there. 
Le. Why, you swore but by a kiss, and 
kisses are no holy things, you know that. 
Lord. Why, but hark you, Lem 
indeed I would be very loth to do an 
thing, that if my wife should know 


Ya. Monsieur 
and the two gentle 


om straight : 

I prithee 
him that the Countess 
F a and the tia be here at 
thy master’s house: and if it come in 
question hereafier, deny that thou told’st 
him any such thin 

What, is this all? rt 

y it, and forswear it too, 

Le, My lord, Vil go and sce the room 
be neat and ‘fine, and come to you 
‘presently. 


@. I'll come to 
Jaques, come bi 
ud tel 


'Sblood, 





Lord. Yea; but, hark you, Lemot, ¥ 
rithee take such order that they be not 
own of any women in the howse. 














you, 
ree speak a word with you. 
ne Wu ail my heart? 1 pray Jook to 
Seis theeeponce under the 


y do you know the 
ordla, and the lady Martia? 

Za. Do I know the lady Marta? knew 

her x buon she was bora: why do you ask 


"y. Why, they aro both here at my 


‘Ja. Vea, that she is. 
Za. By skies and stones, Yl go and 
tell her father. (Bx: 


Eater Lemot and the Countess. 


Cons. What, you are out of breath, 
methinks, Monsieur Lemot? 

Zz, Itis no matter, madam, it is spent 
in your service, that bear your age with 
your honesty, better than an hundred of 
thee nice gallasts; and indeed it is a 
shame for your husband, that contrary to 
his oath made to you before dinner, he | 

id. be now at the ordinary with that 
ig huswife Martia, which I’ could act 
jouse but eome and ‘tll for indeed | 
Siok atkins that your mctherly “care 
should be so slightly regarded. 
Coun. Ont on thee, strumpet, and 
accursed, and miscrable dame 

Le, Well, there they are, nothing. else 
neon Nothing ele, “quoth 

own. Nothing else, tI me can 

rahe more? “bt eet wa , would 

he play false that ould’ imply vor, 
mod mate his faith, and would not 


let wi 
pleased a rainute, But he would sigh 


ve a 


ty wesep tll 1 were pleased. 1 bave 
c nd T wil 


knife within that’s razor-sharp, 
Jay an iron in the fire, making it burning 
ot, to mark the strumpet ; but ‘twill be: 

id too ere I can come ‘thither. Do| 
something, wretched woman ; stay'st thou | 
hese? [Ett 


Enter Lemot. 


£4, My lord, the room is neat and fine ; | 
will't plense you go in? 
Be Gentlemen, your dinner is red. 
‘And we are ready for it. 


no, | sora to go; 
21 hear may plaints 1 will in stSenee 
forlorn, 


men 
Mad, and melancholy a3. cat, 
hatband 


Ih, good - 
home with you; you may excuse alf t9 
father for me, 


Enter Lemot, 
Ole my ond, be not 90 et 
tart Aon man eas ay Sa 

see it, I were undone. 

Enter the King and another, 


King. Pursue them, sis, and t 
Martia from him, convey her pir 
Verone's house, 


Enter the Puritan to Lemot. 
Pu. What villain was it that bath 


(Bxit.| enis? 


where's this 
loth he think we fear cae Set 


Ob, monstrous man! what woolit 
thou have him take ws? 


to call the constable, or to maize | 

treet, 

| #o, What means the man, trow? & 

mad? ‘ 


Le. No, no, 1 know what 1 do—t doit 
of purpose; T long to see Il come 
rail st you, to coll you harlons aaa 

100, Ob, you'll love me a great: 
nd yet let him come, and i 
touch but one te of you, 1 





wis Jaques, shut the sears: Jet nobody 
‘come in, (Exewnt omae:. 


hat thread hits 
Zio. 1 know hot what to say, 
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ercam.] But what have we here? what 
vanities have we here? 

Host, He is strongly tempted ; the Lord 
strengthen him. See what a vein he hath. 

La, Oh, cruel fortune ! and dost thou 
spit thy spite at my poor life? but oh ! sour 
cream, what thinkest thou that I love thee 
still? fo, no, fair and sweet is my mistress ; 
if thou ‘hadst strawberries and sugar in 
thee : but it may be thou art set with stale 
cake to choke me : well, taste it, and try it, 
spoonful by spoonful : bitterer and bitterer 
still, but oh! sour cream, wert thou an 
‘onion, since Fortune set thee for me, I will 
eat thee, and I will devour thee in spite of 
Fortune's spite. 

Choke I, or burst I, mistress, for thy sake, 
To end my life eat i this cream and cake. 

Ca, So he hath done ; his melancholy is 
well eased, I warrant you. 

Host, God's my life, gentlemen, who hath 
been at this cream ? 

La. Cream, had you cream? where is 
your cream? I'll spend my penny at your 
cream. 

Ca. Why, did not you eat this cream ? 

La. Talk’ not to me of cream, for such 

vain meat 
I do despise as food, my stomach dies 
Drown’d in the cream-bowls of my mistress’ 
eyes. 

Ca, Nay stay, Labesha, 

La. No, not i, not 1. 

Host. Oh, he is ashamed, i‘faith: but 1 
will tell thee how thou shalt make him mad 
indeed. Say his mistress for love of him 
hath drowned herself. 

Ca. 'Sblood, that will make him hang 
himself, (Exewnt omnes. 


Enter the Queen, Lemot, and ail the rest 
of the Lords, and the Countess: Lemot's 
arm ina scarf. 


Ze. Have at them, i'faith, with a lame 
counterfeit humour : 
Ache on, rude arm, I care not for thy pain, 
I got it nobly in the King’s defence, 
And in the guardiance of my fair Queen's 
right. 
Queen. Oh, tell me, sweet Lemot, how 
fares the King, 
Or what his right was that thou didst 
defend ? 
Le, That you shall know when other 
things are told. 
La. Keep not the Queen too long 
without her longing. 
Fo. No ; for I tell you, it isa dangerous 
thing. 


ee 















Cour. Little care cruel men how womes 


aA 

What, would you have me thea J. 

put poison in.my breath, and burn the ears 

of my attentive Queen ? 

ig Queen. Tell me, whate'er it be, 1 bat 

it all. 

p Le. Bear with my rudeness, then, it 
telling it, for, alas, you see, I can but act 

it with theleft hand : this is my gesture now. 

Queen. "Tis well enough. 

Ze. Yea, well enough, you say, thié 
recompence have I for all my wound: 3 
then thus, the King, enamoured of anothe? 
lady, compares your face to hers, and says 
that’ yours is fat and flat, and that yoo 
nether lip was passing big. 

Queen. Oh, wicked man! Doth be 9 
suddenly condemn my beauty, that wheS 
he married me he thought divine? Fot 
ever blasted be that strumpet's face, as 
my hopes are blasted, that did change them! 

‘Ze. Nay, madam, though he said your 
face was fat, and flat, and so forth, yet 
liked it best, and said, a perfect 
should be so. 

La. Oh! did he so? Why, that was 
right even as it should be, 

Fo, You sec now, madam, how much 
too hasty you were in your griefs, 

‘Queen. If he did so esteem of me indeed, 


happy am I. 
Coun. So may your highness be that 
hath so good a husband, but hell hath no 


plague to such an one as I. 

Ze. Indeed, madam, you have a bad 
husband. Truly, then'did the King grow 
mightily in love with the other lady, 

And swore no king could more enriched be, 
‘Than to enjoy so fair a dame as she. 

Ca. Oh, monstrous man, and accursed, 
most miserable dame ! 

Ze. But, says the King, Ido enjoy as fair, 
And though I love her in all honour'd sort, 
Yet I'll not wrong my wife for all the world. 

Fo. This proves his constancy as firm 
as brass. 

‘Queen. It doth, it doth: ob, pardon me, 

my lord, 
That I mistake thy royal meaning so. 

Coun. Tn heaven your highness lives, but 
Lin heli. 

Ze. But when he view'd her radiant eyes 


again, 

Blind was he stricken with her fervent 
beams ; 

And now, good king, he gropes about in 
corners, 

Void of the cheerful light should guideusall 














e 


AN HUMOROUS DAY'S MIRTH. 








fa. Se eae u shall, or anything that 
Jicleidos! tiated foe your wie tose 
viok “ as do, (Eseunt doth. 


Bater the Queen, and all that were 
i 





Le, This is the house where the mad 
lord did vow to do the deed. Draw all 
| per grote: ‘courageous gentlemen. 

bring you there where you shall honour 


But - Tem tell you, you must break your 


Ca. Who will not break his neck to save 

? Set forward, Lemot, 
Le, Yea, much Food can I do with a 
wounded arm. Ill go and call more 


hel 
Guzen, Others shall go. Nay, we will 
| alse the streets; better dishonour than 
destroy, the King. 
Le. 'Sblood, 1 know not how to excuse 
my villany. I would fain be gone. 


Enter Dowsecer and his friend, 
Do. 111 geld the ‘adulterous goat, and 


take from him 
‘The instrument that plays him such sweet 


wusie, 
La, Ob, rare! This makes my fiction 
true? now I'll stay. 
Queeis, Arrest these faithless, traitorous 


emen, 
Bey. What Js the reason that you call us 





, why do you attempt such vio~ 
inst the person of the King ? 
gainst the King! Why, this is 
mes to me. 
Eater the Ring amd Marta 
How now, my masters? ‘What, 
weapons druvn | Come you to murder me? 
Queen. How fares m 
King. How fare 1? Well ; but you ‘faith 
shall get me speak for you another time; 
he got mo here to woo a curious lady, and 
she tempts him, say what 1 can, over what 
state I will, in your bchal will 


Se Til my Heys, what « Yard beart 
hath shel. Well, Bask you, Lam ‘content 


your wit shall save your honesty for this 





Le Why burt, madam? Tamm 
again. 


(Queen. Do you alk? Why, Why, he 


Dowsecer ani 
t 
















was that now bot Maria? Dele 
woman, is not she the instrument of ; 
creation, as all women are? 
Quces. O, wicked man t 
0 to, £0 to, you are one 
fiddles too at = * 





“Twas but to you 
Gusets Hioy tends 30 


4%. But say, my gracious lord, 
harm done between my loving 


and your grace? 
‘ing. No, of my honour and may 


we ‘The fre of fovewhich she tah 
in me being greater than 
vanity sa que expelled. aa 
Come, 
ir it wits your 
yon wk il yield, ore aah ey : 
Most 


father, pegs 
Aad be be oa 


position well enough, 
Ze. What, ito have her? 


fe Tit go andl! Labesha present. 
Eater Jaques and my Host. | 
Je. onder bom -y T pray 
spia with yout 1 come to weal 
ilerd Moren, who. would. desire Yu 
seal te the ing my master’s lotte 



























Hdl 
dressed like Quean 
pyomeall us 


‘Yea, but why 


whose wits are scarce: 


Enter two with torches, the ome 
Moren, ther my i 
Fortune, with tooo pots i Aer 

do: 


pie 

a ii au i 
Fi | e. a 
i si 


ae 
ii 
igh 
ane 
A 


then his Wi: 
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Le, Well, forwards, trunchman, 
Fair ladies most tender, 
‘And nobles most elender, 
And gentles whose wits be saree 
doth come 
ro her tramp ad ber dram, 
Senay appear by my voice. 
La. Come hither; are you a school- 
mai agi was Fortune Queen, of what | boy is run away with my purse, 
country or kingdom ? Thy boy? E never knew 
Hest, Why, sit, Fortune was Queen | thou ! Les 
over all the world, 
La, That's a-lie; there's none that ever | ¥ 
jwered all the world but master Ali- 
ler, T an sure of that. 
re © rare Monsi Lat 
would have thought he ‘aoa ave found | 
Bo pa & Gal: ta toe speck? a 
if it please your po 
: Ca. Content, Lemot 
Le, Come on, pe roe tel 
oacope me 
wet T beseech your sae sete y 


Nae on Stay my hea 1 ium ‘ou have Pik ms. 
‘we cannot hear it too of nas 

‘Boy, Fair ladies most | ais, s tbe Bt San in." 
And nobles most, eote: + Ka 

os 


1 
Dealing the ots 
Our of our pots, 
‘And so good Fortune to you, sit, 
Le. Look you, my liege, how he that 
carrics the tore tem 
King. L warrant 
hig torah well 
Le. Nay, there is something else in the 
wind: why, my host, what means 
man Jaques to tremble 0? 
Hove Hold stil, thou knave. What, 
art thou afraid to look upon the 
Sirgen Hold up, for sh: A very good one, sir; I that 
‘Aiss, poor man, he thinks Xs Jaques | f 
atten poor lord, how much’ is he} i What's mine, 1 pray? 
‘bound to suffer for his wife ! ‘Le. Marry, this, madam, 
Hark mine host, whai 1 Seer Sores oa oa 
Boedly person st iat? fs it Fortune herself? 
fost. Vl tell your majesty in secret who | And aks foe amends for my poor 
wit Ati my maid Jaquens. ger. 
King. 1 promise you she becomes her| La. ie ne eae wife? 


state 
Le. Weil, my liege, you were all conrent Piet ong Ailes 








4s 


































: seegersh hath a cat's 
rod of gold, set with 









serpents’ heads 





‘What ny) Des 
1 Whats is ha infor Bis own jewels? 
what else, my liege, ‘tis our 

bounty, and his posie is— 


tet the trath, in words pinin and 


Sie Sos Bi rtd amd sai great with 
ehild. 
King. What, Queen Fortune with ebild ; 
Gill we have young Fortunes, my host ? 
Hast, ars abused, and if it please your 


Tonk. TU play no more. 
be dls “faith, need not now, you 


‘dave played lyful alread; 
eat: Sait sil, good Jaquona, they do 


ta jet a est, 
vid, Yea, but 1 tike no such jesting 
x: Coane, great Queen Fortune, lot soe 
> what, madam ! alas, your 
itp 8 one of the Inst. 
Cour Wit is tiy eale, se, pray? 
jarry, madam, your posie is made 
fm manner and form of an Echo; as, if you 
were seeking your husband, and Fortune 
should bbe the Echo, and this you say — 
“Where is my husband hid go long un- 
masked?” "Masked," says the Echo. 









“But in whar place, Sweet Fortune? let 
me hear," "' Here,” says the Echo, 

King. There you tie, Echo, for if he 
were here, we must nceds see him. 

Le. Indecd, sweet King, mothinks ‘tis 
one of them that carries the torches. No, 
that cannot be neither, and yet, by the 
mass, here's Jaques; why, my how, did 
not you tell ine that Jaques should be a 
toref-bearer? Who fs this? God's my 
fe, my lord. 

‘Mo, And you be gentlemen, let me 


‘Coun. Nay, come your way, you may be 
well enough ashamed to show your face 
that is a perjured wretch ; did not you 
swear if there were any wenches at the 
ordinary you would straight come home? 

King. Why, who told you, madam, 
there were any there? 


‘Cown. He that will stand to it; Lemot, 





. Who? Istand to it? Alas! Itold 
you in kindness and good will, because T 
would not have you company Tong from 
your husband, 

Afe. Who To you bind ; 
are deceived | 

Coun. Why, wherefore were you afraid 
to be seen? 

Mo. Who? I afraid? Alas! I bore a 
torch to grace this honourable presenea— 
for nothing else, sweet bird. 

King. ‘Thanks, good Moren : 

with what wrong 
You have pursued your fost enamour'd 
lord. 
But come, now all are friends, now fs this 
day 
Spent with unburtful motives of delight, 
And o'er joys more my senses at the 
night. 
And now for Dowsecer : {f all will follow 
my device, his beauteous love and he shall 
married be; and here I solemnly invite 
ou all 

jome to my court, where with feasts wo 

will crown 


bow much you 


see, lady, 








‘This mirthful day, and vow it to renown, 

















if 
| 
| 
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All Fools.# 


TO 


MY LONG LOVED AND 


HONOURABLE FRIEND, 


SIR THOMAS WALSINGHAM, KNIGH 


‘SHoutn I expose 


common eye, 
‘The least Stowe 


of my shaken 


bith 


+ brain 
‘And not entitle it particularly 





To your acceptance, I were worse than 
vain. 
‘And though Tam most loth to pass your 


= such like mark of vanity ; 
Bang mark'd with age for aims of greater 


weight, 


And drown’d in dark death 


‘melancholy, 
Yet lest by others’ stealth it be i ime 
it, my Passport, patch’ 
others’ wit 


Of two enforced ills I elect the leas 
love will cens 
fortune keep 1 


The shah "shall stil bewray my « 
ret 


PROLOGUS. 


‘Tue fortune of a Stage (like Fortune's self), 

Amazeth greatest judgments; and none 
knows 

‘The hidden causes of those strange effects, 

‘That rise from this Hell, or fall from this 
Heaven: 

‘Who can show cause why your wits, that 


in aim 
At higher objects, scorn to compose 


(Thoug Awe are sure they could, would 
vouchsafe it 2) 
Should (without means to nfake) judge 
better far, 
‘Than those that make; and yet yesee they 


For without cut your applause, wretched is he 
‘That und the Stage; and he's more 


‘That with your glorious favours can con- 
test. 





ou AL Fooles. dA Comedy, Presented at the 
Black Fi lately before ‘his Maiestie. 
Weatten eee Cp ‘At London, 


Who can show canse why th’ 
Comic vein 
Of Bapolis and Cratinus (now revi 
Subject to personal application) 
Stetid ve Spade by Some iter 
Yet merely Comical and harmless 
(Though acer so witty) be esteem dl 
{Feit of th other satyrsr's sauce 
We can show cause why qui 


Should a gomeines ravish? sometii 

Of = ae st length and pleasure 
ears? 

When our pure dames think ther 


less obscene, 

‘Than those that win your pe 
spleen? 

But our poor dooms, alas! you ki 
nothing 


} This Sonnet ig only found inone o © 
original coy ‘containing | 
posed to have been cancelled for sem 
Ir other, before the publication of tht 
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To your faspired censure ; ever we 

Must mecds submit; and there's the 
mystery. 

Groene ars the gifts given to united 

heads, 

To gilts, attire, to fair attire, the stage 

Breips much ; for if our other audience soe 

You on the stage depart before we end ; 


ACT 


Gostanzo, és 

Mare Antonio, 5 vit. 

Valerio, sm fo Gostenz. 

Fortunlo, cider som 09 Mare Antonio, 
Rinaldo, the younger. 


Darioito, 
Cae: f Cowrtiers 





ACT THE FIRST. 
SCENE I. 
Enter Rinaldo, Fortunio, Valerio. 


Ri, Can one self cause, n subjects so 

a 

‘Ag you two are, produce effect $0 unlike? 

One like the Turtle all {9 mournful strains, 

Wailing his fortunes, Th’ other like the 
Lark 


Mounting the sky in shrill and cheerful 
potes | 

Ranting: his Joys aspired, and both for 

In met lowe raiseth by his violent heat 

Moist from the heart into the eyes, 

From whence they drowa his: breast in 


dail; A 
In th’ *, his divided power infuseth 


Thal give Ele to thoes fruls of wit and 
With the unkind hand of nn uncivi 
Hled amont nipp’d in the delightsome 
fe. ©, teother, love rewards our 
Foxe partial and injarious hand, 


conkider well our different fortunes: 
Joys the dame he loves ; 


Our wits go with you all, and we are 
cols. 


So Fortune governs in these stage events ; 

That merit bears feast sway in most con 
tents. 

Auriculis Asini quis non haket ? 

How we shall then appear, we must refer 

To magic of your dooms, that nover ex. 


| 


ORS. 





Surgeon. 
Garetta, wife to Cornel 

Bellanom, daughter fo Gortamee. 
Gratiana, stolen wife to Valerio, 


Of her I love; so far from conquering 

In my desires’ assault, that I can come 

To lay no battery to the fort I seek, 

All passages to it so strongly kept, 

By strait guard of her father, 

‘Ri. 1 dare swear, 

If just desert in love measured reward, 

Your fortune should exceed Valerio's fm 

For 1 am witness (being your bedfellow) 

Both to the daily and the nightly service 

You do unto the deity of love, 

In vows, sighs, tears, and solilary watches. 

He never serves him with such sacrifice, 

Yet hath his bow and shafts at his oom: 
mand : 

Lowe's service is much lke our humorous 
lords, 

Where minions carry more than servitors, 

The bold and careless servant still obtains; 

‘The modest and respective nothing gains ; 

You never see your love unless in dreams, 

He, Hymen pats in whole possession. 

‘What ‘different stars reignd when your 
oves were born, 

He forced to wear the willow, you the 
hom? 

But, brother, are you not ashamed to make 

‘Yourself a slave to the base lord of love, 

Begot of fancy, and of beauty born? 

And what is beauty ? a mere quintessence, 

Whose life is not in being, but in seeming } 

| And therefore Is not to all eyes the sumo, 

| But like a cozcning picture, which one war 



























‘To rob me of myself? I Tknow 
iterate: Canes iis coretous 


humour 
And education hath transform'd me baily, 
Aod made me overscer of his pastures, 
TU be myself, in spite of husbandry, 
Eater Gratiana. 
And see, bright heaven, here comes my 


thusbandry. A meplectits 2 
eee ey cite aoe tee Nectar 


Here will I hedge and ditch, here hide 
my treasure: 
© poor Fortunlo, how woulltst thou 


If toa py this happiness with my 
Fa L were in heaven if once ‘twere 
‘come to thi 

Ri. Aad methinks ‘tls my heaven that 


i it 
od shoul the wretched Machiavellian, 
‘De covets knight, your father, seo this 












| Ri. Vil tear thee witness, thou canst 
skill of dice, 

tennis, wenching, dancing, and 
what not? 

this is something more than hus- 
| ___ bandry = 

|) TWart known in ordinaries, and tobacco- 
“Trusted is taverns and in vaulting houses, 





A Mage direction fiven sometis 
Eoplakoed somrtbans in Latin, It kas boca 


mm here Just ax they 
















” 


And this is something more them hus 
ndry. 
Yet all this while thy farther apprebends 
u 
For the most tame and thrifty groom in 
Europe. 
Fs. Well, he hath ventured on a mar- 
tage, 
Would quite undo him, did his father 
know it. 
Ri. Know it? Alas, sir, where can 
he bestow 
‘This poor gentlewoman he hath made his 
wife, 
But his inquisitive father will hear of it? 
Who, like the dragon to th’ Hesperian feult, 
Is to his haunts? ’Slight hence, the old 
Knight comes, 


Jntrat Gostanz. 


Gs. Rinaldo. 
Ri, Who's that calls? What, Sir Gos- 
tanzo? 
How fares your knighthood, sir? 
Go. Say, who was that 
Shrunk at my entry here? was't not your 
brother? 
Ri. He shrunk not, sir; his business 
call'd him hence. 
Go. And was it not my son that wont 
out with him ? 
Ri. 1 saw not him; {was in serious 
speech 
About a secret business with my Brother. 
Go, Sure ‘twas my eon; what made be 
here? I sent him 
About affairs to be dispateh’d in haste. 
Ri. Woll, sir, lest silence breed unjust 
Suspect, 
Tl tell a secret Tam sworn to keep, 
And crave your bonoured assistance in ft. 
Go. What ist, Rinaldo? 
Ri. This, sir ;"twas your son. 
Go. And’ what young gentlewoman 
graced their company? 
Rr. Thereon depends the secret I must 
utter 5 
That gentlewoman hath my brother mar- 
tied. 
Go. Married? What is she? 
Ri. “Faith, sir, a gentlewoman ; 
But her unnourishing dowry nuist be told 
‘Ont of her beauty, 
Go. Is it true, Rinaldo? 
And does your father understand so much? 
Ri. That was the motion, sir, T was en 
treating 
Your son to make to him, because f know 
He is well spoken, and may much prevail 
% 


Ovenes anfuginnt.® 




































= 


ALL FOOLS. 





Jn sateying, my father, who much loves 


im, 
Both for his wisdom and his husbandry. 
Ge. Indeed, he's one can tell his 


tell you, 
And for bis busbandry— 
¥ Ob, sir, bad you heard 


‘was it? 
Ri. That in the choice of wives men 


must bt age 
‘The chief wife, riches, that in every course 
A man’s chief load-star should shine out of 


riches; 
| Love. noting heartily in this world but 


5 5 
| Cast off all friends, all studies, all delights, 
All honesty, and religion for riches ; 
‘And many such, which wisdom sure be 
earn 





tion, and presumes 
So highly on my father’s gentle nature, 
That ‘he's resolved to bring her home to 


him, 
And like enough he will, 
Go. And like enough 
‘Your silly father too, will put it up; 
An honest knight, but much too much 
indulgent 
To his presuming children, 
Doth incase elt tet him and 
th inter itself ‘twixt him Ou, 
Had your son used you tus? 
2 My son, alas! ‘ 
Lhope to bring him up in other fashion ; 
Follows my husbandry, sets early foot 
Into the world ; he comes not at the city, 
Nor knows the city arts, 
i, But dice and wenching. [Aversus. 
Gy. Acquaints himself with no delight 
but getting, 
A perfect pattern of sobriety, 
Temperance and husbandry, to all my 
wusehold ; 
And what's his company, I pray? not 


wenches. 
Ri, Wenches? I durst be sworn he 
fever sme 
A wench’s breath yet ; but methinks ‘twere 
sought him out a wife, 


You 
Ge. A wife, Rinaldo? 
‘He dares not look a woman in the face. 


‘What thrifty discipline he gave my brother, | Would 
For making choice without my father’s 


owledge, 
‘And without riches, you would have a- 


su 
‘Your father will allow it, 
Enter Mare Antesiio. 
Ri. See, my father ! 
Since you are resolute not to 
sir, 
Taper cso aaa 


By way of an atonement lee mf 5 


2 ews, T sir 
Go. You have a forwnsd) vallaal, 


$01 
But wherein is his forwardness and 
Mfg. know not wherein. you 


sent 
To take a wife. 
Ma. A wile, sir? what is she? 
Go. One that is rich enough = 
pure amber 
Her forebead mother of pearl, ber: 
‘Two wealthy diamants; her bps, 


rubies ; 
Her teeth are orlent peat, her 
iv 
Ma, Jest not, good sit, in an 





Love my son, and if his youth. 

With his contempt of may 
marriage, 

‘Tis to be feard that bis p 
‘builds not 








ese 1) 
Ris good choles, that will bear out 
‘Aed being bad, the news is worse than 
Gx What cal you bad? 4s it bad to be 
‘The world accounts it so; but if 

son 
Hare fa Bee Birth and virtues held his 

choice 


Witheut 1, the fault ts less. 
Ge, Sits wind there? Blows 


20 calm a gale 
‘jm contemned and deserved anger? 

Are pepe: to be meshed? 

fa. What should I do? If my en- 

amourd son . 


‘Tha to hate, or to neglect me. 
Go. A pessing: construction! suffer 
You ope him doors to any villany ; 
Welt dare to sell, to pawn, nia ever lot, 
iDespiae yout loro in all, and laugh at you. 
that knight's competency you have 


Wilk care and labour, ho with fust and 


win Into the stipend of a beggar— 
Wout aetiieg ¢ eatin ale ings 
‘more than she on 
ber back, 


iy pride 
igar's state 


the power of remedy ? 
Tn your just displeasure: 


belongs to that estate, 
at learn with want of uisery, 
and a fall estate hath 
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st 


If I should banish him my house and sight, 
‘What desperate resolution might it breed 
‘To run into the wars, and there to live 

In want of competency, and perhaps 
Taste th’ unrecoverable loss of his chief 


limbs, 
Which while he bath in peace, at home 
wit 


May, with his spirit, ransom his estate 
From any loss his marriage can procure. 
Go. Is't true? No, lot him run into the 


var, 

And lose what limbs he can : better one 
branch 

Be lopp'd away, than all the whole tree 
should perish : 

And for his wants, better young want than 
old 


You have a younger son at Padua— 
Like his learning well—make him your heir, 
And let your other walk : let him buy wit 
At's own charge, not at's father’s; if you 
lose him, 
You lose no more than that was lost before; 
If you recover him, you find a son. 
Ma. 1 cannot part with him, 
Go. Hit be 50, 
‘And that your love to him be so extreme, 
In needful dangers ever choose the least ! 
If hg should be in mind to pass the seas, 
Your son Rinaldo (who told me all this) 
Will tell me that, and so we shall prevent it, 
If by no stem course you will venture that, 
Let him come home to me with his fair 
wife ; 
And if you chance to sce him, shake him 
0; 
if your wrath were hard to be reflected, 
at he may fear hereafter to offend 
In other dissolute courses, At my house, 
With my advice, and my son's 
example, 
Who shall serve as # glass for him to soe 
His faults, and mend them to his precedent, 
I make no doubt but of a dissolute son 
And disobedient, to send him home 
Both dutiful and thrifty. 
Ma. Oh, Gostanzo f 
Could you do this, you should preserve 
yourself 
A perfect friend of me, and me a son. 
Go. Remember you your part, and fear 
not mine : 
Rate him, revile him, and renounce him 
too; 





an you do't, mat 
'il do all 1 can. [Beit Mare. 
goed man, how nature ove 


ss) 

































2 ALL FOOLS. [act 


Rinaldo comer forth. Ge, ‘The very words T weed CInceme 
Ri. God save you, sir. Bat, good Rinaldo, tet him be advised = 
Go, Rinaldo, ait'the news How would his father grieve, should be 

You told me asa sere, 1 pereive be maim’ 

Is pasing common; for your father knows | Or uite miseatry in the ruthlog war? 


‘R61 told bm 20; oly "Better fag" 
‘The first thing be related was the mar- 
: Onetameet should natant eel 
RE And was extremely moved? ‘Thao the whole tree of alli 
Gi. Beyond all nv 3 
But Edel all | eould to quench bis fry wants, better young want that 
‘Told him how easy ‘twas fora young man | —_ol 
Torun that amorous course: and though| Go. By beawen, the same words) wilt 
his choice to his father | 
Were nothing rich, yet she was gently | Why, how comes this ubout? Well, good } 
born, inaldo, 
Well qualified, and beautiful. But he still | If he dare not endure his father’s looks, 
Was quite relentless, and would needs| Let him and his fair wife come hometo 
renounce him. me, 
Ai. My brother knows it well, and is | 71 T have qualifed his father’s passion. 
resolved He shall be kindly welcome, and be: 
‘To trail « pike in field, rather than bide _ | Ofall the intercession T ean use. 
‘The more fear'd push of my vex'd father’s) Fé. T thank you, sir; ll try what fea 


do, 
Ga fnderd, that’s one way; but are| Although I fear me T shall strive in vain. 
ho More means Go. Well, we a tyh jae [Bxit, 
Left to his fine wits, than incense his} | 2é. Thanks si, Gb 
ther 0, this old politic 
Now hepeedes ny fae soci 
Ngai ? ‘And that my brother may hereafter 
By him and bis, with equal is of 
Bat toa ceahey hind all breath is fost. | He will put on a face of hollow 
Go, Go to, let him be wise, and use his | But this will prove an. excellent 


‘The ‘seed of mirth amongst uy TH gD) 


Without this desperate error he intends | Valerio and my brother, and tell them 
Join'd to the other ‘not doubt to make | Such news of their affairs as they admits 

















Amopet whom I'll be foremost, to his 


hima ; 
return Into his father's favour ; 
So he submit himself, as duty binds him Enter Gasetta, Bellanore, Gratiaaae 


For fathers will be known to be them-| Ga. How bappy are your fortanes Sbam 
Ant a ‘when their angers are not deep Both pint being woo'd and courted ; stills: 
feedin 


Will paint an ontward rage upon their 
Joo} On the delights then that still you Ged 
Ri Att this I told him, sir; but what | An appetite to more ; re eloy 
va he? ‘And being bound 
Llonow my father will not be reclaim’, for tl 
He'll ree that if he wink at this offence, 
"Twil to any villany, 
Til dare to oell, fo pawa, and rin all riot, 
To Abel pins all his patience, and consume 
to an honour'd pur- 





ce of & wanton whitligig, 
0 more than she wears on| Dare 


fire 
Tn a cold morning; though the fire be 
na ng; thoug! re 


‘Yet is the smoke so sour and cumbersome, 
“Twere better lose the fire than find the 


Such an attendant then ax smoke to fire, 
Is jealousy to love ; better want both 
‘Than have both. 


Enter Valerio and Fortunio. 


Ve. Come, Fortunio. now take hold 
On this occasion, as my myself on this = 
One couple more would make # barley- 


break. 
Fe, 1 fear, Valerio, we shall break too 
toon, 
Your father’s Jealous’ spy-nll, will die 
rh 
re Well, wench, the day will come 
wit hut and thon shalt open “afoot, 1 
u 
~ e's memory begins to fail 
er 
If I write but my name in merces’s books, 
Lam as sure to have at six months’ end, 
A rascal at my elbow with his mace, 
As I am sure my father's not far hence ; 
My — yet hath ought Dame Nature 
: 


And finding him her debtor, do 
Her serjeant, John Death, to arrest his 


te 
In imitation of my father's frown, 
‘Lowers at our mowting. 
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Enter Rinaldo. 


‘See where the scholar comes. 
i. Down on your knees, poor lovers, 
reverence 


i 
Mark, 
from’ my depth of knowledge to 


your loves, 

To make you kneel and bless me while 
you live. 
‘a. | pray thee, good scholar, give us 


know what horror 
‘ould fly on your love from your father's: 


frowns, 
If he ahotld know st. And your sister 
(My b ‘rhe sweetheart) knows as well 


Would oe his powers for her, if he 
should know 
My brother wood ber, or that she loved 


Is not this true? speak all, 
. All this is true. 
Ri. It iss true that now you meet by 
steal 


In depo mi it, Kissin, 
Climb over walls Kad all 
‘as 
Ri. Well, sir, you shall have all means 
To live inone house, eat and drink together, 
‘Meet and kiss your fills. 
Va. All this by learning? 
Ae, hy, and your frowning father know 
ail this. 
Va, Ay, marry, small learning may 


that 
aS: he shall know it, and desire it 
Wate my brother to him, and your 
Entreating both to come and dwell with 





outat grates, 
is I'l reform. 


cause, 
i. Mark, then, erect your cars; you! | 


To fic st rack ond manger 4 
And, brother, for to mee 
With this your = 
+ be ruled 

sind ses woth ape 
1g this rade plot, whl 
chance (the ay 

Of puns and advice) hath rot 


And 


ae 





Shall if, 
opts 


Fe, My dearest ie, Vknow,, 
fear 


a such il oc nea 
‘When court hay Hi 


when T embrace her, hold the 

arms : | 

Come, let us practice ‘galnst w 
er. 


Let me take this time. 
Be Come, you must not touc 
‘a. No, not before my father 
ot No, nor now, 
Because you are 0 $008 to 
For I must bring them to him p) 
Take her, Fortunio; go heace 


‘We will attend you rarely with 
Valerio, keep * your  cousient 


‘Your father fa your forged shows 





im. 
Ts not this st 


? 
Bo. Ay, too strange to be tr 
Ri. “Ais tn. this bead shall work it ; 


Brother ths lady yo I fe, 
this lady you must call your wil 
For I have told her swectheart’s father 


here 
aoe your wife; and because my 
[Who now believes it) must be quieted, 


im, you | ae tite awhile, 
AS husband to ‘to her, fa his 's house, 
Valerio, 


herein sluple team for be 


E,. 


Who thinks thou darest not lo 


wench, ] 

Stas fos at which end tobe 

er 
xD OF ACT E 


ACT THE SECON) 
SCENE L 
Gostanzo, Mare Amtoal 


Go. It ts your own too simple 
And doting indulgence shown ty 
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That thus hath taught your son to be no 
Asyou fave tied him, therefore, so you 
"ave him = 


Seal up a his estate, 
Without all Igo of a friend oF 
father, 
to take that good with a worse 


fun beyond sea to the wars ; 
gon serve me thus? Well, I 
‘d him, 


mi 
‘my house, here, they shall sojourn 
black anger’s storm be over- 
Me, My fanger's storm? Ah, i 
One gentle Sa om thee would is 
would s00n 

resolve 


‘The storm of my rage to a shower of tears. 
Ge In that vein still? Well, Maro 


Antonio, 
‘Our old acquaintance and long neighbour- 


Ties my affection to you, and the good 
cf bowse’ fa kind regard 





credit’s sake, 
of your son, 
little ; if you do not, 
take him to your favour, 
renounce all care 
and all your amities: 
he's wretched that out of him- 


weal, 


draw counsel to his pro 
neither 


wretched that 


nor apprehension 
hisown good, from another. 
‘Ma, Well, 1 will arm myself against 
this weakness 
‘The best I can. 1 long to sce this Helen 
‘Phat bath enchanted my young Paris 


And’s like to set all our poor Troy on fire, 


Bunter Valerio with a Maro 
retires himself. 


Ge, Hern comes my son, Withdraw, 
‘your stand ; 
‘You shal bear odds beiwist your son and 





Va, Tell him 1 cannot do't ; shall I be 


made 
‘A foolish novies, my parse set a-broach 
covery cheating come-you-seven; to lend 
ly money, and be laugh at? tell him 
plain 
I profess husbandry, and will not play 
‘The prodigal, like ‘him, "galnst my prov 
fession. 
Gp, Here's a son. 
Ma. An admirable spark! 
Page. Well, sie, 1'l tell him so. 


Exit Page. 
ra. 'Stoot, lt him lead! 
A better husband's life, and live not fly 
Spending his time, his eoin and self on 
wenches, 
Go. Why, what's the matter, son? 
Va, Cry ‘mercy, sir: why there comes 
messengers 
From this and that brave gallant; and 
such gallants 
‘As I protest I saw but through a grate, 
Go. And what's this message? 
Va. Faith, sir, he's disappointed 
Of payments; and disfurnish’d of means 





Present ; 

If E would do him the kind office thero- 
fore 

To trust him but someseven-night with the 


ping 
Of forty erowns for me, he deeply swears, 
As hes a gentleman, to discharge his 


trust ; 
And that I shall eternally endear him 


Pra 





To my wish’d service, he protests and con- | 


tests. 
Good words, Valerio; but thon art 





too wise 
To be deceived by breath. Til turn thee 


loose, 
To the most cunning cheater of them all. 
Va. "Sfoot ; he's not ashamed besides 

to charge me 

With a late promise ; I must yield indeed 

I did (to shift him off with some content- 
ment) 

.¢ such a frivall promise, 

. Ay, well done ; 

Promises are no fetters ; with that tongue 

Thy promise past, unpromise it again, 

Wherefore has man a tongue of power to 


speak, 
But to speak stil to his own private pur- 





pose 
Beasts utter but one sound ; but men have 
change 





Of speech and reason, even by nature 
given them, 
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Now to say one thing, and another now, 
‘As best may serve thelr profitable ends. 
Ma, By'ciady, sound Insertions toa 


Va. Nay, sie; be makes his elaim by 
debt of friendshiy P 
Go, Tush ; friendship's but a term, boy. 
‘The fond world 
Like to.a doting mother gtozes over 
Her children’s imperfections with fine 


terms ; 
aie calls friendship and true humane 


my son, 
Luter Fortunio, Rinaldo, 
i, Fortuni 
see, sit, here 
‘The ee young married couple, wi 


‘To deod for to your howe: 

fen Bostekts, eet ty 
alia daat welcome lp 

Who 1am sure you cou bases 


Gratiana. 


Keep your countenance, 


Fa. Sie, your right nob 
exceed 


All power of worthy gratitude 
a your care supply | my father's) 


on mortal, T cannot chy 
eo on to him who long | 


From whoeo jot ‘anger my house she 
t you, 


Till 


But you must give him leave, for 


must 
Be won by penitence and 
‘And not by force or opposition. 
Fo, Alns, sir, what advise: you me 


1 know my father to be highly moved, 
‘And am riot able to endure the breath 


Of his express'd displeasure, whose ko 
flames, 

1 enki 
wench 


y absence soonest would 
Tue, ir, a8 fie with of, oF 
a thet, Be | 
‘the house ; 

shall remain here fn my house goa 
cc 

have won your father to concave 
inder opinion of 


"are welcome, sir. 
What, srraby iy that all? 
| No cotertainment to the gentlewoman? | 
Va th welcome, by 


when? Go, go, sit, call 


"hit lise 


area pardon our gross 


Ta q tere made a calm way to y your | OR 


meotings. 
Fo, 1 Vittle “thought, sir, that 
her's love 
Would take s0 ill so 
Go, Call you it 
i nigher or ear oy se 
in higher manner t lo 
1 wae prs wish'd yet I make 


work i th 
‘out your excuse: since yout 
and love es tps 

Were th’ unresisted organs to seduce you : 


all things else, 
Enter Valerio, Bellanora. 




















7? 





2 thou wipest thy 
| They say the world’s 


































as you? T think t was; 
oun tne invited 


ve ist fE,47 
i a Fy 


fal were couaterfelts to me : 
for discourse in my fair mistress 


ots yn barren allan do, E 


| Soeeeearee 
practised speeches; as 


| “What bea dlock?"* «!What stuf’ this 
cont the 2? What the 
ae making at the fringe 
‘And "what she had under her petticoat?” 
wochelike witty compliments : and for 


‘could have written as good prose and 
ene 


~ You have play'd the 
Ssiveter; feo bo ant a 


should kiss a wench, as my son 


Ge, But did 
he 


—— 
sates Alas, ‘tis but a little bashfulness. 


him'keep no company, nor allow 
Money to 9 at fence and Z 
pend dancing 


4, too supple. 
Well, sir, for your sake T have stay’d your 


son 
From flying to the wars; now se you rte 
im, 


To stay him yet from more expencefiil 
Whercin your lenity will encourage him. 
ervin your lenity wil 
‘Ma. Lot me alone ; 1 thank you for this 
Kindness. (Exeunt, 


Enter Valetio and Rinaldo. 
Ai. So are they gone? Now tell me, 
Valerio, 


Have f 0 ‘won the wreath from all your 
wit 

Brought thee enjoy the mest desired 

of ih de dea love at home? and with one 


My este ts enjoy thy sister, where 

It had been her undoing thaye him seen, 

And make thy father crave what he 
abhors ; 

Tentreat my brother home tenjoy bis 
daughter, 

Command thee kiss thy wench, chide for 
not kissing 

And work all tis out of a Machiavel, 

‘A miserable politician ? 

[think the like was never play’d before t 

Va. Indeed, 1 must commend thy wit, 

of force, 

And yet I know not whose deserves most 


praise, 

Of ut 2 or my wit: thine for plotting 
well, 

Mine, that durst undertake and carry it 


With’such true form. 
Ki. Well, the evening crowns the day : 


. | Persevere to the end, my wit hath pat 


Blind Fortune in a string into your band ; 
Use it dscrelly, keep i from your father, 
Or you may bid all your good days good 
nig! 
Var cas ce sont, boy. 
Ri. Well, sir, now to vary 
The pleasures Of our wits; thou know'st, 


Valerio, 
Here is the new-tun'd gentleman's fair 
‘That keeps thy wife and sister company ; 








eich 


‘With whom the amorous courtier Dariotto 
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Is far in love, and of whom her sour 
papas 


passing jealous, puts on eagle's eyes, 

into her ‘Shall we see 
ith Happino ncaniace and visit ber? 
Enter Gaxetta sewing, Cornelio following. 


Seq, see the prisoner comes, 
Ve. 


Her fealous js ation follows at her heels. 
Come, wo ia watch some fitter time to 


‘Apdin the mestntime seek out our mad crew: 
My pic logs to ewageer 


Vents hot too boll ifthe serjeants meet 
se may have swaggering work your belly- 


Va. No better copesmates ; 
[Gazeta sits and sings sewing. 
fo seek ‘em out with this light in my 


‘The slaves grow proud with ss out of 
uss enn. 
Co A Eo sae | work ; I pray what flowers 


Ga. The 

Gx, Oh, that for lover's thoughts 
‘What's that, a columbine 

Ga. No, that thankless flower fits not 


m 
a Yifon? yet it may maine? 
were a pretty present for some friend, 
‘Some gallant courtier, ax for Dariotto, 
‘One that adores you in his soul, 1 know. 
ie Mar, Whey me sore than yourself, 


at or rem he ndores you, and adhorns 
rth eal plainly, do not his Kisses 


Much better than such peasants as 1 am? 
Ga. Whoso kisses ? 
Ca. Dariotto’s ; does he not 
‘The thing you wot on? 
Ge What thing: géod ford? 
co he lie with 
oe Dire Rae 
, with you 
ou with me, indeed. 
Co Nay, am told that he lies with you 
£00, 


4 eeciriene ate ailtaion to Opbelis's speech in 


There i ‘dare thoughts; there's 
al rca fr af fesse Eo. 





fact 
And that he isthe only whoremaster 
About the ci 


abused ; 

Think not you dance in nets; for though 
yon do fete 

Make broad profession of he love 


Yetdo T understand your 

eur eads thts Your see Jos jeu ond 
wring, 

Your intercourse of glances, tittle 

Of your slows amor es understand 
‘Tay speak at load (0 se as aaa 

am thine.” 
Jesus | what moods are these? did 
ever husband 


Follow his wile with jealousy so unlast® 
‘That once I loved you, you yourself will: 


1 did, er did you lose 
= Mand pido 
Hath pom power to shake a heart were ne'er #9 


But't protest al yer Unione : 
Had p Take me wrong You bat 


And 
Pee 


Ce. No letters: paar, ‘nor an 


merge J, 
Ga. No a mi . 
Co on ‘ote pa 


Go, go; go in and sew. 
Ga. Wall, Dette [Beir 
Ce. Suspicion is (they say) the ‘= 


of Le wisdom ; and however others 
Inveigh against this mood of 

For my part I suppose it aby 

To check the ranging a 

In this weak sex; my m 


gallants, 

Play Menclaus, give them time: 

White 1 sit like & welltanghe 
an 
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‘As meeting with a troop of lawyers there, 


too:| Mann’d by their clients: some with ten, 









































in 
thou 






rete of these 
‘buzzing hornets from their 


their leather jerkins stay. 
horse-fies ; foot, a 


for want of almanacks, 
but three or four bare 


Ofany such encounter, steps me forth 
Thee vallant foreman nt the word, 
iain mere aco, but laid theeo paws 
Close on his shoulders, tumbling him to 


earth j 3 
posteriors, 
Like a baboon ; and turning me about, 
wright espled the whole troop issuing 


back, and drawing my old 
midst of thems, and all unable 
all rudely {cll in ront, 

they ran with such ‘a 





some twenty, 


‘Some five, some three} he that had least, ° 


ene; 

Upon the stairs they bore them down afore 
them ; 

But such a rattling then was there amongst 
them 


Of ravish'd declarations, replications, 

Rejolnders and petitions ; all their books 

And writings torn and trod on, and some 
ost, 

‘That the poor lawyers coming to the bar, 

Could say nought to the matter, but in- 


stead, 
Were fain to rail and talk besides their 
books 


Without alt onder, . 
C4. Faith, that same vein of railing Is 


become 
Now most applausive ; your best poot is 
He that rails grossest, 

Da. True, and your best fool is your 

broad railing foo, 

Va, And why not, sir? 
For by the gods, to tell the naked truth, 
What objects sce men in this world, but 


such 

As would yield matter to a railing 
humour? 

‘When he, that last year carried after one 

An empty buckram bag, now fills x coach, 

‘And crowds the senate with such troops of 
clients 

And servile followers as would put a mad 
spleen 

Into a pigeon. 

Da. Come, pray leave these cross capers; 
Let's: make tome better use of precious 


time, 
See, hero's Cornelio ; come, Ind, shall we 


nid ; how does thy wife? 
In health, God save her. 
Vea. But where is she, man? 
©. Abroad about her business. 
Va. Why, not at home? 
Foot, my masters, take her to the Court 
And’ this rare lad, her husband: and 
dloest hear? 
Play me po more the misenuble farmer ; 
But be advised by friends, sell all i th’ 
country ; 
Be a flat courtier, follow some great 








man, 
Or bring thy wife there, and she'll make 





Ce, ‘What, to the Court? them take ma 
‘a guil, 
Va. Nay, never shun it to be calld a 


cuckold is a gull ; 
All toa of a poet fo himself, 

Ca Hk, Daido shall we gull this 
| Dis. He gulls his father, man; we cannot 
Ge. Let me alone. Of all men's wits 


I most admire Valerio’s, that hath stolen 
and that by spurts, 











from him : i 

I mean, besides his dicing and his wenching, 
‘He has stolen languages; th’Italian, 
And oer spice of the French; besides 


dancing, 


hi 4 
Si ‘and playing on choice instraments: 
“Thee bas bi pot siost agaist ihe hale 
eee ten ‘thou stolen all these, 


5 
Va, Toys, toys, a pox ; and yet they be 
such tors 
As every gentleman would not be without 
Co, Nain-glory makes ye judge ont 
it ifauth. 
Dat Nore eave, Iwas much deceived 
in him 5 
But he's the man indeed that hides his 
And sets them not to sale in every presence. 
wood ave eworn bis sou! were far from 
m 
And that all his choice music was to hear 
His fat beasts bellow. 


Co, Sit, yourignorance 
‘Shall eftsoon be confuted. Prithee, Val, 
: ‘Take thy theorbo, for my sake, a litte. 
Ve By heaven! this month 1 touch’d 


not 
Ce. Touch'd a theorbo? mark the very 
‘word. 








Siemah, go fetch, [Brit Page| us. 
Ve you will have jt, 1 must needs | But first let's home, and 
‘confess ‘Oh father, pardon, 1 was, 
Tami no husband of my qualities. 
(He watrussey and capers, EBSD OF ACT 


_ 
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ACT THE THIRD, 
SCENE I. 


Pater Fortenlo, Bellanora, Gratiana, 
Gostanzo follewing closely. 
Fe How happy am I, that by this 


therewithal to utter my full love, 
it for vent would burn my en- 


bu 
Urass they talk too sot 
nas too softly. 
ttle thinks ‘6 
‘mind my thrifty father bears 
‘You'd to you, and so am bound, 
|. who for’ more riches he would 


Tia no fants 


Do I not dream? do I behold this 


‘With epes? or from the ivory gato 
Hath Mi sent vision to delude me? 
Ist that I, a mortal man, 

Should Wirine within mine arms to bright 


2 
‘The fair Gratinna, beauty's tittle world ? 
Gx. What have we hero? 
Va. My dearest mine of gold, 
‘All this that thy white arms enfold, 
Account it as thine own freehold. 
Ge. God's my dear soul, what sudden 
change is bere? 
Eamell how this gear will fall out, faith. 
Va, Fortunio, sister, come, “a to the 
garden, Rrewmt. 
Ge. Sits the wind there, wMalth? see 
what example 
Will work upon the dullest appetite. 
‘My som, last day so bashful, that he durst 
ot 


Leck on a wench, now courts her ; and 
by'r lady, 

Will make his friend Fortunio wear his 
head 








Of the i modern fashion. What, 
tater Rinaldo. 
Ri. 1 fear 1 interryy privacy. 
Ge, Welcome, Teas lo, rroula. ‘thad 
‘bees your bap 


To come a little sooner, that you might 
Mave seen a handsome sight: but let that 


pass: 
The short is that your sister Gratiuna 
Shall stay no longer here, 

Ri. No longer, sir? 

Repent you then sosoon your favour to her, 
And to my brother? 

Go. Not so, good Rinaldo; 

But to prevent a mischief that I see 

Hangs over your abused brother's head 

Tn brief, my son has learn'd but too much 
courtship, 

Tt was my chance even now to cast mine 
eye 

Into a place whereto your sister enter'd 

My metamorphosed son: I must conceal 

‘What I saw there : but to be plain, [saw 

More than T would see. I had thought to 
make 

My house @ kind receipt for your kind 
brother ; 

But I'd be loth his wife should find more 
Kindness 

Than she had cause to like of. 

Ri. What's the matter? 
Perhaps a little compliment ar »0, 
Go, Well, sir, such compliment perhaps 

may cost 

Married Fortunio the setting on. 

Nor can I keep my knowledge; he that 
lately 

Before my face T could not get to look 

Upon your sister, by this light, now kiss’d 
her, 

Embraced and courted with as good a 
grace, 

‘As any courtier could: and T can tell you 

(Not to disgrace her) I perceived the dame 

Was as far forward as himself, by the mass. 

Ri. You should have school'd him for't 

Go. No, I'll not see't : 

For shame once found, is lost; 1'll have 
him think 

‘That my opinion of him is the samo 

‘That it wns ever ; it will be a mean 

‘To bridle this fresh humour bred in bim. 

Ri. Let me then school him ; foot, I'll 

rattle him up, 

Go. No, no, Kinaldo, th’ only remedy 
Ig to remove the cause ; carry the object 
From bis late tempted eyes, 

Zi. Alas, sit, whither? 

You know my father is incensed so much 
He'll not receive her, 

Go, Place hor with some friend 
But for a time, till [ reclaim yyur father : 
Meantime your brother shall remain with 

me. 
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Ri, (to Airaslf). The car's the tees 
then, he has sul his longing 
‘To be with this airs daughter, 
Go. What resolve you? 


Tam resolved she bere no more: 
My ffiend’s 30n shall not be abused by 


mine. 
Ri, Teoth, sir, Vil tell you what a sudden 
Games is my head. What think you if 1 


Ré, Nay, you bear not all: 
I mean, with use of somo device or other. 
Ge. Ashow, Rinaldo? 
‘Marry, air, to say, 
Be peer teas ie toericd pest your 
lel 


now! 
Gat doubt, las it day he saw, her, and 
will know her! to be Y rortunio's wife. 
Ri. Nay, as for that 
1 i ag she was oven then your son's 


But feign’d by me to be Fortunio’s, 
ea, try how he would take the matter. 
ore heaven ‘vere petty. 

Ri. Would it not do weil? 
Ge. Exceeding well, in sadness. 
Ri. Nay, good sir. 
Tell me unfeignedly, do ye likn’t indeed ? 
Go, The best that c’er { heard. 
Gi. Anddlo you think 
He'll swallow down the gudgeon ? 
Ge, A my life, 
It wre A gross gob would not down with 
An he knight, but simple ; 


inted 
wath the = sleights and policies of the 


not ac~ 


Me mpi go feich her straight ; 


| And this jest thrive, ‘twill make us princely 
But you must sep our counsel, second alls] 35 


Which to, make ‘il 
metiines 

Givo your son leave (as i you knew it not) 
“Fo steal and 90 her at my father’s house. 

Go. Ay, but see you then that you keep 


ard 
Orer 


ely, you must needs 


iis fc ferwerd new-Degun affections ; 
For, by the Lord, he'll teach your brother 


To sing the cuckoo’s note; spirit will 
break out, 
‘Though never so suppress'd and pinioned. 





i Especlally your son's; what wosld 
a 
If you should not restrain him by good 
counsel 
Go, TUL have an eye on Bin T warrant 
thee. 
Tl in and'wam the gentlewoman to make 


Ri, Wal, si, and Tl not be Jong. after 

you Exit Gost. 
Heaven, heaven, I see these politicians 

(Our ‘oo Fortune's hands) are our most 


“Tis she that gives the lustre to their wits, 
Suill plodding at traditional devier 

But take ‘em out of them to present actions, 
Aman may grope and tickle “em Uke & 


trout, 
And take ‘em from their close deer holes 
mt 
hysician, and as giddy-headed, 
x i by, miracle heaven, ad taken from 


Even vat which commonly belongs to 
Well, now let's note what black ball of 
debat 


jebate 
alerio's wit hath east betwixt Commelio 
And the ae ra wont belies 
is wife and he will part ; his 
‘And now Valerios vllany will preseat lke 
‘See, here comes the twin-courtier, his com 
panion. 


Enter Ciaud. 
Cl, Rinaldo, well encounterd. 
Ri, Why? what news? 
Ci Most sudden and infortunate, 
Rinaldo ; 
Cornelio is incensed so "gainst his wife 
That no man can procure her quiet with 


him. 

Thave assay'd him, and made Mare An~ 
tonio, 

With all his gentle thetorie, second me ; 

Yet all, I fear me, will be cast away. 

a. th er een join thy wit, 


And help to opacity his yellow f 
i With all my hearts 1 ‘consecrate my 


‘To the wish'd comfort of distressed ladies. 


Later Cornelio, ea Antonio, Valerio, 
Page. 


Ce. Will any man assure me of her good 
behaviour? 
Ve, Who can assure @ jealous spirit? 
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because it intended they should have their 
wills while they lived? 
Va. Avswer him but that, Cornelio. 
Co. All shall not serve her turn ; Tam 
thinking of other matters, 
Ma. "Thou bast half won him, wag; 
ply him yet a tittle farther. 
aye b fe =i oe A —— sont 
yours, of cuckolds, horns, grafting, av 
sueb-like; what are they but mere ima- 
ginary toys, bred out of your own heads, 
‘5 your own, and so by tradition delivered 
from man to man, like scarecrows, to 
terrify fools from this earthly paradise of 
wedlock, coined at first by some spent 
poets, sperannuated bachelors, or some 
that were scarce men of their hands; who, 
like the fox,"having lost his tail, would 
je others to lose theirs for company * 
ain, for your cuckold, what is it but a 
mere fiction? show me any such creature 
in nature; if there be, Icould never see it; 
neither could I ever find any sensible 
difference betwixt a cuckold and a chris- 
tian creature. To conclude, let posts coin, 
‘or fools credit, what they list; for mine own 
part, Iam clear of this opinion, that your 
cuckold is a mere chimera, and that there 
are no cuckolds in the world but those 
that have wives: and so I will leave them. 
Ce, "Tis excellent. good, sir; I do take 
you, sir, d'ye see, to be, as it were, bastard 
to the saucy courtier, that would have me 
father more of your fraternity, d'ye see? 
and so are instructed (as we hear) to second 
that villain with your tongue, which he has 
acted with his tenure piece, d'ye see? 
Pa, No such matter, a my credit, sir. 
Co, Well, sir, be as be may, | scom to 
set my head against yours, d'ye see? when 
in the meantime I will firk your father, 
whether you see or no, 
{Bit drawing his rapier. 
Ri. God's my life, Cometio t 
Vi, Have at yout father, ifaith, 
he can find him, 
peace ecenes here; he has missed 


Enter Dariotto. 
Da. How now, my hearts, what, Hot a 
‘wench amongst you? 
“Tis a sign yare not in the grace of 
wenchies 
‘will fet you be thus long alone. 


‘ell, Dariotto, glory not too much, 
‘That for thy brisk attire and lips perfumed, 


* Vide ante, p. 48. 





boy] 


‘Thou play’st the stallion ever where thou 


comest > 
And like the husband of the flock, runn'st 
through 
‘The whole town berd, and no man's bed 
secure = 
jo woman's honour unattempted by thee. 
‘Think not to be thus fortunate for ever : 
But in thy amorous conquests at the Inst 
Some wound will stice your mazer: Marg. 
himsel 
Fell into Vulcan's snare, and so may you. 
Da. Alas, alas, iTaith, I have tut the 
name ; 
love to court and win ; and the consent 
‘Without the act obtain’d, is all I seck ; 
1 love the victory that draws no blood. 
CL Oh, ‘tis a high desert in any man 
To be a secret lecher ; I know some 
‘That (like thyself) are true in nothing else, 
Ma. And methinks ft is nothing, if 
not told ; 
At least the joy is never full before. 
Va. Well, Dariotto, th’hadst as good 
"pa san sites toca y 
¢ sun shines broad uy Ir practices, 
Vulcan will wake and inveree, bagel aden) 
Da, Why, the more jealous knave and 
coxcomb he. 
‘What, shail the shaking of his bed a little 
Pat hint in motion? It becomes him not; 
Lot him be dull’d and stall'd, and then be 
juiet. 
The yay to draw my custom to his house, 
Is to be mad and jealous ; ‘tis the sauce 
‘That whets my appetite, 
Va. Or any man’s: 
Sine periculo friget lusus. 
They that aré jealous, use it still of pure 


poe 
‘To draw you to their houses, 
Ds. ‘Ay, by heaven, 
a 


Lam of that opinion. Who would steal 
‘Out of a common orchard? Let me gain 
My love with labour, and enjoy't with fear, 
Or Lam gone, 


Enter Rinaldo. 


Ri. What, Dariotto here?, 
‘Foot, darest thou come near Cornelio’ 
house? 
Da. Why? ts the bull run mad? wi 
ails he, teow? 
Ri, 1 know not what he ails; but I 
would wish you 
To keep out of the reach of his 
Fe bib hand he'll 
"or by this hand he'll gore you. 
Da. And why me, 














my bare practice, 
oes 


cure it, 
Ps ‘The incktios is not deep, nor the 
orifice exorbitant ; the perieranion Is not 
i waimant his lie for forty 
crowns, without perishing 
‘aith, Poo 


‘Ri. Would such a semtch as this 
hazard a man's head ? 

Po. Ay, by e-lady, sir; 1 have known 
some have lost their beads for a less matter, 
1 can tell yor 


cured, 1 Hig 

Va. That's your only cons to have it 
well quickly, 

Po. By what time would he have it well, 


De. A very necessary question; canst 
thou limit thetime? 

Fo. Oh, sir, cures are like causes in law, 
which may be lengthened oF shortened 
at the discretion of the lawyer; he 
either keep it green with rep! 

Joinders, or sometimes 
‘side for fashion sake; 
“will break ont writ of error, 
and then has he his suit new to begin; but 
Twill covenant with you, that by such 
time T'll make your head as sound. as 
‘ell; will bring it to suppuration, and after | 
T will make it coagulate and grow to a per- 
foot ciatrios, and all within these ten days, 
'a good diet. 
l, come, Pock, we'll tatk farther 
it draws near dinnertime, 
What’ olcck boy? 

Page, By your clock, sir, it should be 
almost one, for your head rung noon some 

ago. 

Da, Ist true, sir? 





your licence, 

2 | Since you have used the matter 39 

‘That ‘now your father has discer 
humour, 


In your too careless 
Your wife must come 


Rarity 
He sill i guild, 
ple 


Sei sd ase 


fel 
A eoeeclee te yout 
And we shall seo what hearty p 
He will discover, im his fe 
To blind Antonio's eyes, and & 


think 
He thinks her heartily to be your! 
Va, Ob, wil 1 gull io rarely 


tow incline at my heels 


before! 
I be salved with i, 
END OF ACT IIL. 


And injury 


= Non eee to 


Oneshot the truth ; you were 

stl 

‘To tax my ignorance, m; 

Te these gray baie for pietage 
vantay 

‘To my son's pit, that he dura 

A secret match, 


relish 
Nothing but duty, and your 
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T then say you want experience ? 
feet, 3a credo asy to be 


Go. Ha, ba, ha. 
Good Marc Antonio, when't comes to 


|, proclaim 
world take knowledge Iam an 


tthe God of Gods, 
blind is lo what eagles we are 


Ea matters that belong to other men, 
‘What beetles in our own! I tell you, 


to draw on Decreplty ! 
too open to embrace 
ear rescives: alas! good 


plot for entertainment 
Your Rouse; for your poor son's 
without hnge danger, cannot 


Ata. 15% posible; what danger, sit, 1 


on 1 tell you, sir; "twas time to take 

Myson that ast dey ould not 

508, saw ox ‘not 
you 


His looks to entertain her, now, by’r-lady, 
Is courtier : for myself, unseen, 
‘when he courted her, embraced and 


you, left not much undone, 
office of your son. 
















And his young wit, not knowing where to 
lodge her 
Unless with you, and saw that could not 


Without some wile; I presently snggested 

This quaint devico—to say she was my 
son's § 

And all this plot, good Mare Antonio, 

Flow'd from this fount, only to bliad our 
eyes. 

Ma. Out of how sweet a dream bave 

‘you awaked me | 

By heaven, 1 durst have iaid my part in 
heaven 

All had been true; it was so lively handled, 

And drawn with’ such a seeming face of 
trath 3 

Your son had cast a perfect veil of grief 

Over his face, for his so rash offence, 

To seal his love with act of marriage 

Before his father had subscribed his choice. 

My son (my circumstance lessening. the 
fact) 

Entreating me to break the matter to you, 

And joining my effectual persuasions 

With your son's penitent submission, 

Appense your fury : T at first assented, 

And now expect their coming to that 


a 
Gh “Fwas well, “twas wells seem to 

Believe it still, 

Let art end what credulity began ; 

When they come, suit your words and 
Tooks to theirs, 

Second my sad son's feien'd submission, 

And see in all points how my brain will 
answer 

His disguised grief, with a set countenance 

Of rage and choler; now observe and learn 

To school your son by me. 














Jntrant Rinaldo, Valerio, Gratiana. 


Me. On with your mask; here come 
the other maskers, sir. 
Ri. Come on, 1 say, 
‘Your father with submission will be calm'd ; 
Come on: down a your knees. 
Ga, Villain, durst thou 
Presume to gull thy father? Dost thou 
not 
‘Tremble to soe my bent and cloudy brows 
Ready to thunder on thy graceless head, 
And with the bolt of my displeasure cut 
‘The thread of all my living from thy life, 
For taking thus a beggar to thy wife? 
Va. Father, if that part I have in your 
blood, 
If tears, which so abundantly distil 
‘Out of my inward eyes, and for a nek 
va 
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Can drown these outward (lend me thy 
‘handkercher). 
And being, indced, as many drops of blood 
Tssuing from the crater of my heart, 
Be able to beget so much compassion, 
Not on my life, but on this lovely dame, 
Whom I hold dearer? 
Go, Out upon thee, villain ! 
Ma. Nay, good Gostanzo ; think, you 
are a father. 
Go. ¥ will not hear a word: out, out 
‘upon thee t 
Wed without my advice, my love, my 
knowledge, 
Ay, and a beggar, too, @ trull, a blowse! 
‘Ré You thought not so last day, when 
you offer'd her 
A tivelvemonths’ board for one night's 
lodging with ber. 
Ge. Go to, no more of that; peace, 
good Rinaldo, 
Tt is a fault that only she and you know, 
Ki. Well, sir, go on, T pray. 
Ge, Have 1, fond wretch, 
With utmost care and labour brought thee 
up, 
Ever instructing thee, omitting never 
The office of a kind and exteful father, 
To make thee wise and virtuous like thy 
father = 
And hast thou in one act everted all? 
Proclaim'd thyself to all the world a fool, 
‘Fo wed a beggar? 
Va, Father, say not so. 
Go. Nay, she's thy own; here, rise, fool, 
take her to thee, 
Live with her still, 't know thou count’st 
thyself ‘i 
Happy in sou, only in winning her: 
Be happy alt; here, take her hand, enjoy 
er, 
Would not a son hazard his father's wrath, 
His reputation in the world, is birth- 
right, 
To have but such a mets of broth as this? | 
‘Ma. Be notso violent, I pray you, good 
Gostanzo, 
‘Take truce with passion, license your sad 
son 
‘To speak in his excuse. 
Ge. What? what excuse? 
Can any orator in this case excuse hin ? 
‘What can he say? what can be said of any? 
Va, Alas, sir, bear me; all that Ican say 
In my excuse, is but to show love's warrant. 
Go. Notable wag | 
Fa. Vknow 1 have committed 
A great impiety, not to move you first 





Before the dame I meant to make my wife. 


Consider what fam, andl 

Behold what she is Ay there sot in 
, in her very eye, a power to conquer, 

Even age itself and wisdom 7 Call to 

Sweet father, what yourself being yo 

have been, 
‘Think what you may be, for I do not thi 
‘The world so far spent’ with you, but 


may 

Look back on such a beauty, and 1 hope 

‘To see you young again, and to Ts 

With young affectcasy wisdom Tale 
man 

Live young for ever: and where is 
wisdom 

If not in you? Alas, I know not what 

Rests in your wisdom to subdue affoctio 

But 1 protest it wrought with me 
strongly 

That [had quite been drown’ in seas 


tears 

Had T not taken hold in happy time 

Of this sweet hand; my heart had beet 
consumed 

‘T’a heap of ashes with the flames af low, 

Had it not sweetly been assuaged 
cool 


With the moist kisses of these sugar‘ali 
. O, puissant wag ; what huge 
thongs be cuts 
Out of his friend Fortunio’s 
leather, 
Ma. He knows he does it but tol 
my eyes. 
Go. O, excellent! these men will put 
anything. 
Va, Had T not had her, 1 had tose 
ite, 
Which isfe indeed T would have lost befa 
Thad displeased you, had I not received 
From such a kiad, a wise, and ho 
father. 
Go, Notable boy! 
Yet do T here renounce 
life, and all, rather than ene ho 
Tonger 
Endure to have your love eclipsed 
me. 
Gr, Oh, T can hold no longer; if thy 
words 
Be used in earnest, my Valerio, 
Thou wound’st my heart, bat T know 
in jest, 
No T'll be sworn she has her 1) 
Poop too. 
Gr. Didst thou not swear to love, 
of father and all the world, 
That nought should sever us Bat 
itself? 

















Fa. Go to, signor, look bette to. your 
wife and be better ‘advised, before you 


grow to tots ext 
si to, 1 deal but too 


Co. Extremity! 

mercifully with her. If f should use ex- 
tremity with her I might hang her, and her 
copesmate my drudge here. How say you, 
master Notary, might 1 not do it by law ? 

Not hang ‘em, but you may bring 
sack bath to.0 lite tise. 

a, Nay, by the mass! they have had 
too muuch of the sheet already. 

No, And besides, you may set capital 
Jetters on their foreheads, 

What's that to the capital letter 
that's written in mine? T aay, for all your 
law, master Notary, that I may hang ‘em. | 
May I not hang him that robs me of mine 
honour, as well as he that robs me of my 
horse? 

No. No, sir, your horse is a chattel. 

€o, So is Honour. A man may buy it 
with his penny, and if T may hang a man 
for stealing my horse, ns I say, much 
more for febbing me of iy honour? for 
why? if my horse be stolen it may be my 
own fault; for why? ether the stable is | 
not strong enough, of the pasture not well | 
fenced, or watched, or so forth, But for 
Your wife that Keeps the stable of your 

nour; let her be locked in a brazen 
tower, let Argus himself keep her, yet can 
you never be secure of your honour; for 
‘why? she can run through all 

it noddle; besides, you may hang a| 
Jock upon your horse, and so can you not 


Wee Ney Bd nd’ egress and 


me. Til warrant you, sir, it is 
Co. 1s thie 80 ole 16S rae 


Nor Non i the world, si. 
‘You have written Smet with an S 


ness’ sake ; and are none of the 


master Notary, an error will lie out 
No. Not if i Seri q 
warrant ‘oversee. : 
at ied in Bulire ad Case 
Puiles and. Cason's case, Diriae se 
Duke Anonimo. 
eit, Le fotten learned 


ignor Cornelio. 

‘Co. He's a shrewd fellow indeed. 1 
as lieve have his head in a matter of 
or treason, as any notary in 
‘out, master: ae Hearken you, 
gentlemen, mark, I beseech you. 

Ome, We will all mark you, sit, [: 


re 1 oe dt would be 
all, and 


what are the | an 


si 
Presumptions on Ww hich you would "build | 
this divorce? 

Co, Presumption enough, a 
their intercourse, or ecommerce of glances, 
that passed betwixt this coc witedsone and 
her, at my table last Sunday night at 

their winks, their beck: gard, 
treads athe toc (as by heave: 
swear she trod once upon my toe instead of 
his), this is chiefly to be noted, the same | 
night she would needs lie alone ; and the 
same night ber dog barked. Did not you 
‘hear him, Valerio 
too, I'l be, 


the 





kK. 

‘Ca, Why, very good; if these be not 
manifest presumptions now, let the world 
be judge. ‘Therefore, without more cere- 
mony, master Notary, pluck out your 


ruinent. 
ON. I will, sir, if there be no remedy. 


yo enormi 

‘unto annexed, the transcript 
Eo tenure, custody, 0 
keeping : That for these, t ; 
mises, T say, you d 
dischary ta from your 

or your awful wi wife: And that you eftsoa 
ive, iso, 


lwellings, 
mainences or abodes, or to Sens 
solar, = 

so forth, now in the tenure, xs 
ee 
conditions, age 
compacts, promises, vows, 


Recwithstanding 
nants, ns, 





divorce ; but it shall rest 
it with a counterbuft 
noble mscak. Ci 






thanks = 
‘What comes of this, watch but my brain a 
And ye shall see, if tike two parts in 
Tease not both these pullers its imbrler di 
Now I perceive well where the wild wind 


sits, 
Here's gull for gull, and wits at war with 
wit. Se ‘Bxeunt. 





















8 


END OF ACT IY. 





iH 
a 
i 


ACT THE FIFTH, 
SCENE L. 
Rinaldo, sofas, 
Fortune, the it mands of the 
great commandress 


Hath divers ways to advance her followers: 

To some she gives honour without devery- 
ing, 

To other some, deserving without honour ; 

Some wit, some wealth, and some wit 


out wealth ; 
Some Seely sitter wit, some nor wit 
nor 5 

But good smock-faces ; or some qualities, 
By pees without judgment, with the 

wi 
‘They live fn sensual acceptation 
And make show only, without touch of 


Hel Gls 


My fortue Sto wi Dy gull 
fortune is to win renown ing 
Gestanzo, Daricto, and Comnebe 


All which suppose, in all thelr different 
Their wits entire, and in themselves no 
An Tat one blow, my helmet, yet un- 
1 have, unbiorsed, Iaid fat on earth for 


Now'in what taking poor Cornelio Is 
Betwixt his large divorce and no 

I long to see, and what he will resolve ; 

T lay my life he cannot chew his meat, 
(ADN Jodha Sooch tke ea apa halt senllon’s 








Is: 
AAnd/all tits comes of hotles jealoury, 
‘And see, where bootless jealousy appears. 
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Exter Comelio. 


Tl bonrd him straight: how now, Cornelio, 
Are you resolved on the divorce, or no? 
ce. Whats that to you? Look to your 
i 


fore 
‘Yes, what of that? 
$9 aun I mya 
And both our dangers great 
Oma recognizance, by a us 
Ri. Arrested? Tam sorry wi 

Te is a matter may imj 
Bas ations ball s 


my heart, 
‘me much, 
ce to free him, think 


ou? 
cnt Think it may, but I must not be 
seen in't 


Nor ‘went *L wish you, for we both are 


‘And ‘ker far to bring ourselves tn trouble, 
Than bear him out ; I have already made 
Means to the officers to sequester bim 

In private for a time, till some in secret 
Might make his father understand his 


state, 
‘Who would perhaps take present order for 


im, 
Rather than suffer him t'endure the shame 
Ofhis imprisonment, Now, would you but 


And break the matter closely to his father, 
(As you ean wisely dot) and bring him to 


This were the only way to save his credit, 
And to keep off a shrewd blow from 
ourselves. 
RT know his father will be moved 
past measure. 
Co. Nay, if you stand on such nice cero- 


‘moni 
Farewell our substance ; extreme diseases 
Ask extreme remedies : better he should 


storm 
Some little time than we be beat for ever 
Under the horrid shelter of a prison, 
Ri. Where is the place? 
Co. “Tis at the Half Moon Tavern. 
Haste, for the matter will abide no stay. 
Ri, Heaven send my speed be equal 
with my haste, B: 
©. Go, fo, halow ‘scholar, you that make 
ls, 
You that cin out-sce clear-eyed Jealousy, 
Net make this slight a milesione, where 
ue 
Bein Whe filet amas; this gull to 


dd to his fellow guller, shall become 


‘TUae OWS 106/Ot ee ee 


ver yet look’ towards a red Jette 
ink is bind a, at drinking and 


win at ‘their wenches, and at full 
His own gross folly and his son's 


tempers. 
And wath shall know {although 1. be sal 


scholar} 
Yet E have thus much Latin, a8 to ' 
Fam sums egy pares “Uli 
Eater Valerio, Fortunlo, Claudio, 

Gratiana, hy 

Drawer or two, setting @ tables 

Va. Sct me the table here, we will sift 

rooms 
To see if fortune will shift chances with us 
Sit ladies, sit; Fortunio, place thy went, 
And Claudio place you Dariotto's sila 
T wonder w slave 


I prety he was some barber's son by th 


“Tis such a picked fellow, not a hale 
Avon his whole uth, but stant Ia 


tae “as hath his due place, pot any 


But th his perfect tle, fhshion, 


A thbog w ‘whoea soul is specially employ'd | 
In snowing heal i gloves, best stock. 


Curiously wrouie ave sold; sels lisa 
shops 
cami 
Whats new devices of all sorts there: 
And that there is not in the whole 
But one new-fashion'd 
altel go well 
‘One pair: loves, prett; ca 
piety 
'o tient ‘crowns, toa very scute — 
Saul cute price; and for these wi 
He ts esteem a witty gentleman. 
Exter Dariotta, 





Fo. Seo, where he comes. 
Dy. God save you, lovely | 
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Go. Here's a good husband. 

REL have patience, sir, 

Ve. Now have at all, and ‘twere # 
thousand pounds. 

Gy. Hold, sir; Ubar the dice. 

Va. What, sit, are you there? 

Fill's a fresh pottle; by this light, 

knight, 
do right, 


Enter Mare Antonio. 


> Go, Oh, thou ungracious villain ! 
Va, Come, come, we shall have you 
‘now thunder forth 
‘Some of your thrifty sentences, ax gravely: 
“Foras much, Valerius, as everything has 
time, and a pudding has two; yet ought 
not satisfaction to swerve so much from 
defalcation of well-disposed people, as 
indemnity should prejudice what security 
doth insinuate ;" a trial yet once agnin. 
fa. Here's 2 good sight; y'are well en- 
counter'd, sir 
Did not I tell you you'd o'ershoot yourself 
‘With too much wisdom ? 
Via. Sit, your wisest do £0 j 
Pill the old man some wine. 
Go. Here's a good infant. 
fe. Why, sir; alos! I'll wager with 
your wisdom, 
Hs consorts drew him to it, for of himself 
He is both virtuous, bashful, innocent ; 
‘Comes not at city; knows no city art, 
But plies your husbandry ; dares not view 


You 


wench, 
Va, Father, he comes upon you. 

Go. Here's a son. 

Ma, Whose wife it Gratiana, now, 1 


pray? 
Go. Sing your old song no mot 
‘brains too short 
To teach into these policies. 
‘Ma, “Tis true, 
Mine eye's soon blinded; and yourself 
would say so 
If you knew all, Where lodged your son 
Inst night ? 
Do you know that, with all your policy? 
.. You'll say he lodged with you; and 
did not L 
Foretell you all this must for colour sake 
Be brought about, only to blind your 


eyes 
Mfc. By heaven | T chanced this mom, 
T know not why, 
Wey by Gratiana’s bed-chamber ; 
whom saw 1 fast by ber naked side 
But yor Valerio? 
Ge, Had you not warning given ? 


our 


Did not £ bid you watch my courtier well, 
Or he would set a crest a your son’s head? 

Ma. That was not all, for by them on. a 
My sonaat laughs ira, 

ly son sat laughing, to see you so gull’, 

Ga “Ti toorteoplin 

Why, sir, do you suspect it the 
more for that? 

Go. Suspect it? is there any 
So gross a wittoll, as if "twere his wife, 
Wauld sit by her so tamely? 

‘Afa. Why not, sir, to blind my eyes? 

Go. Well, sir, T was deceived, 

But I shall make it prove a dear deceit 
‘To the deceiver. 

Ri. Nay, sir, let's not have 
Anew infliction set on an old fault: 

He did confess his faule upon his knees, 
You pardon'd it, and swore ‘twas frofr 
your heart. 

Go. Swore ; a great plece of work, the 

wretch shall know 

T have daughter here to give my land 
too, 

1'll pive my daughter alt: the prodigal 

Shall not have one poor house to The his 
head in, 

fo. Thumbly thank you, 

all duty 
My life can yield you. 
Go, Why are you so thankful ? 
". For giving to your daughterall your 
lands. 
‘Who is my wife, and so you gave them me, 

Go, Better, and better, 

Fo, Pray, tir, be not moved, 

You drew me kindly to your house, and 
gave me 

‘Access to woo your daughter, whom I 
Toved = 

And sines (by honow'd marriage) made my 
wife. 
Go. Now all my cholerflyoutin your wits: 
Good tricks of youth, Faith, no indecorum, 
Knight's son, knight's daughter; Mare 
Antonio, 

Give me your hand, there is no remedy, 

Marriage is ever made by destiny. 
j. Silence, my masters, now here alt 
are pleased, 

Only Comelio; who lacks but persua- 
sion 

‘Yo reconelte himself to his fair wife: 

Good sir, will you (of all men our best 
speaker) 

Persuade him to receive her into grace ? 

Go, That I will gladly; and he shall be 
ruled, Good Cornelio, T have heard of 
your wayward jealousy, and I must tell 


and vow 
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Ele 


‘must pardon him, Indeed, 


Fella 
ri 


cal 


wile, oF 
Pat ce preeglrgekaand 
at board, as friends 


E 


£5 


i 


yourself, when you 
Go to, you are a 


Do understand him, Cornelio. 
‘Comelio, I tell you again, T 

yhe wasa wise gentleman 

‘mother ; mothinks I sce 

husty stout woman, bore great 
the very scoundrel of ‘em 

; as for your mother, 


set 


she would tickle Dob 
‘as well as the best on ‘em : 

's true, Cornelio, I speak it not 
father knew it well 

ho do as you do, think 

to undermine her, or 

they say)? No ; when 

humour (for his own 

sake) he madea back-door tohis 
lence, got a bell to his fore 

had an odd fashion in ringing, by 


@ tha way before he came, 
his wife, ‘This was wis- 
man's own quiet 
‘as a man, Cornelio, 
‘ay! Young men think old 
; Dut old men know young 


ou_two knights ; 
Mforake Gazstta? 
‘not? 


your wisdom ; why did 
‘of divores, think you? 
why, sie? 





Co, Only to bridle her stout stomach ; 
and how did I draw on the colour for m 
divorce? I did train the woodcod 
Darjotto into the net, drew him to m 
house, gave him opportunity with my wife 
as you say my father, dealt wth his wits 

friends), only to train him in; let him alone 
with my wife in her bedchamber, and 
sometimes found him abed with her, and 
went my way back again softly, only to 
draw him into the pit, 

Go This was well 
Comelio, 

Aa. Ay marry, ait, now T commend 
your wisdom, 

Co. Why, if I had been so minded as 
you think, T could have flung his pantable 
down the’ stairs, or done him some other 
disgrace ; but I winked at it, and drewon 
the good fool more and mort, only to 
bring him within my compass. 

Go. Why, this was policy in grain, 

Co, And ‘now shall the world see 1 am 
a5 wise as my father. 

Va, Is't come to this? then will I make 
aspecch in praise of this reconcilement, 
including therein the praise and honour of 
the most fashionable and autentical 
HORN: stand close, genties, and be silent, 

He gets into « chair, 

Go, Come on, let's hear his wit in this 
potable humour. 

Va, ‘The course of the world (like the 
life of man) is said to be divided into 
several ages. As we into infancy, child- 
hood, youth, and so forward, to old age; 
so the world into the golden age, the 
silver, the brass, the iron, the leaden, the 
wooden, and now into this present ‘age, 
which we term the Aorwed ages not chat 
but former ages have enjoyed this benefit 
as well as our times, but that in ours it is 
more common, and nevertheless precious. 
It is said, that in the golden age of the 
world, the use of gold was not then 
known ; an argument of the simplicity of 
that age, lest therefore succeeding ages 
should ‘hereafter impute the same fault to 
us, which we lay upon the first age; that 
we, living in the horned age of the world, 
should not understand the use, the virtue, 
the honour, and the very royalty of the 
horn, 1 will, in brief, sound the praises 
thereof; that they, who are already In pos 
session of It, may bear their heads aloft, as 
being proud of such lofty accoutrements, 
and they that are but in possibility, may 
be ravished with a desire to be in posses 


handled indeed, 














sion. A trophy so honourable, “a 
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EPILOGUE. 


all our labours are as you can like, | To our kind guests; but since ye differ so, 
‘sabenit to you; nor dare presume’ | Some to like only mirth without taxations, 
jk there's any real worth in them ; | Same to count such works trifles, and such- 
ms feasts please the cooks, and like, 
the gests We can but bring you meat, and set you 
es the guests, and curious cooks) stools, 


i them And to our best cheer say, you all are* 
ishes we entirely dedicate welcome 





these ast two words of the Epilogue, there is in the old edition a parenthesised 
hem |, which, taken in convexion with the title of the play, seems to imply that a very 
thyme to the precedent line was intended t» be suggeitol as an alternative reading to the 


printed. Another instance of this ingenious device (£+., of substituting 3 word 
fa thyme for an objectionable thyming word} will be found in the doggerel fines in 
Day/s Mirth \p. 44)-—E0, 














ACT THE FIRST, 
SCENE I, 
Enter Streaza, Cynanche, and Pogio. 
‘St, Haste, nephew! what, a suggard? 


Fie for shame 
Shall he that was our morsing cock, tum 


And jock out eae a Cy oe 
Pmy pardon me for once, 
‘uncle, for I'l be sworn L had such a dream 
this morning = methought one came with 
@ commission to take a sorrel curtoll that 
‘was stolen from him, wheresoever he could 


find him. And because I feared he would | 


ay claim to my sorrel curtoll in my stable, 
Tran to the smith to have him set on his 


‘grace will bunt, 
‘Where he ‘will visit his tate t 
Pe Who, Lady Margaret, 
young dame? 


‘wat his antiquity never leave hia 
Cy. Why, how now, 


Po. Nassus? I know not; but 
bad all the dike's living for her 
make him a poor duke, (faith. 

(St. No doubt of that, if thea 
bis living, 

Pe. T would not stand 
matter as I do now. 


mane again and his tail presently, that | was 


the commission-man might not think him 
acurioll. And when the smith would not 
do it, I fell a beat that T 


$0. 
could not wake for my life til K was re) 
yourold valour, nephew, that |; 


oe This is oF 


sell fight sloeglog oa well as waking. 
Po. "Stud, unt; what if my dream had 
been true (as it might have been for any- 
Sf Anew); there's never asmith in Italy 
make an assof me in my sleep, if 
‘ean choos. 
‘St, Well suid, my furious nephew ; but 


You ‘ate forget that we must rouse to- 


The arp-tuk' boar; and blaze our 
buntsnutnship before the duke. 

Po. Forget, lord uncle? I hope not: 

think Bike my wits are as brittle as a 

Teetle, oF as skittish ae your Barbary mare; 

‘one eannot ery webie, but straight she 


oe Wall Hysteron Pro 
ve stero} 
tea, Well guessed, cousin Hystero 


PR But which way will the duke's grace 
bunt to-day? 


*" The Gentiewan Veker. By 
jan At Landan Priated by W. See ihome 





rn 
Cy. A point of much kindness, 


ho. Whereapon, (a the wey 
thought the Count came raahing 
[ran rushing out, with my heels 


— My Verda fancy Boe 
What ie the bold game you 
‘And stares 


Or let me view the fearful 
Toss'd like a music point with 
Of well-mouth'd hounds, ‘This 


for princes, 
‘The other ride boars 
yield Gt 








Bo 





St, None 
Py, Whee shows T find my Lord 
Incle> 


St. What's the huge haste with you? 
Oh, oh, you will hunt to-day | 
St. Uhope I will: 
Fo, But you may hap to hop without 
your hope: for the truth is, Kilbuck is run 


Sf. What's this? 
Nay, ‘tis true, sir: and  Kilbuck 
run mad, bit Ringwood so by the left 
Buttock you might have turned your nose 
in it, 
Vi. Out, oss! 
Pn By kcavcn, you might, my lord: dye 
think T fie? 
Vi. Zoands, might 1? Let's blanket him, 
my lord : a bianket here t : 


‘Venus your brache 
that your huntsman cannot take her 
down for his life. 

Fake her up, fool, thou wouldst say. 

Po, Why, sir, lin would soon take ber 
down, and he could take her up, 1 warrant 

Vi, Well said, hammer, hammer, 

Ae: Nay, good now, let's alone, and 
there's your horse, Gray Strozza, too has 
the staggers, and has strook bay-Bettrice, 

your Barbary mare so, that she goes halting 
Mths fashion, most fithily. 


requires ; 
Your worthy cocktret offi e.the | 
‘To furnish our intended amorous: 


ee | 
Lord Mediee’ reading will express it 


Me. My pationoe can digest your 


my 
Tesre not eet precios Stn area 
See ard write nor read; and what 


T can both see and hear as well.as you, 
a fe are your wits at war? here, 


With cringle-crangle horns do ring aloud," 
| Po. Byrlends iy led, Tate aeeael 
here worth ten of this, and yet 1D 


Lit too. 
How likes Vincentio? 


AL 
Nos id 
ring for the 
| Soult these brave prancing words 


‘St, What polvon blisters thy unbappy | Be 


Evermore braylog forth unhappy news? 
Que hunting spor is at the best, my ord : 

How shall I satisfy the duke your fat 
Defrauding him of his expected sport? 
See, see, he comes. 


Enter Alphonso, Medice, Sarpego, with 
‘attendants, 


Al, Is this the copy of the speech you | 
lignor 5 oO? 


Sa. It is a blaze of wit poetical. 
Read it, brave duke, with eyes pathetical. 
AL, Wo will poruse it straight : well met, 
Vincentio, 
good Lord Strozza, we commend you 


For your attendance: but you must 
conceive, 

“Tis no true hunting we intend to-day, 

But an inducement to a certain shaw, 

‘Wherewith we will present our beauteous 


love, 
And therein we bespsak your company, 


delight. 
si. Doubt you of action, sir? 
¥ for such staff, 


and teacl 
To any words; when I in Padua 


1 playa one of Piautus" eo. 


null, where bia Part seedy 
Fropctoe tt tba poor san 
Fony 


fair actions, 
‘Let's see that, T pray. 
‘Bat pardon me ifs my ects 
nme, if in my 
aaa aa post post. Toss, 1 coal 
Shame sige amear ta 
‘ad best leave out that action fox 


Yi 
thing. tat 1 now, sr 5 
‘Then shall you see what 1 ean 
without 


1. See, see! he hath his furniture 





all, 
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yon mene fcis, 
‘and de via recedite, ne 


ks, 
perreeats eats, 


letion, 
: |, being en- 
‘oin'd, vo e 
Tire scholars’ commons, and yet drew ic 
Come, sir, you meddle in too many 
pray, tend on our own 
Tord Lasso's. 


‘obeitance then to every lord, 
Tomw consort you, sir, even foto corte, 


Exit & 0 amd Pogio. 
ear iar eeey ciek eos crsctnrnc 


speech on me, 
fad tbe performance too? Til play my 


par, 
That shall say, Nature yields more 
ae Art 


AL. Be't 0 resolved ; unartificial truth 
An unfeign'd passion can decipher best. 
Vi, But “twill be hand, my lord, for one 


Me Unleata'a? 1 ai 
r « mercy, sir; 

salearn'd? “Gal 

Vi, U mean, untaught, my lord, to make 


speech, 
Asa pretended actor, without clothes, 
More gracious than your doublet and your 
bose. 


At, What, thisk 


r a 
oF. ‘weight without a like attire? 
Exewe me then, my lord; 30 
stands itwell =, 
St. Hex bromgt them rarely in, to 
pageant bit, 





son, we mean 


S PLAwT, Carew, act. ii 0. 3 
You. b 











Me, What think you, lord, we think 
‘not of attire? 
Can we not make us ready at this age? 
‘St. Alas, my lord, your wit must pardon 


Vi, 1 hope it will ; his wit is pitiful, 
St 1 pry stand’ by, my lord; y'are 
troublesome. 
¥i, To none but you 
lord? 
Me. Not unto me. 
Vi. Why, then, you wrong me, Strozza, 
Me, Nay, fall not out, my lords, 
‘St. May T not know 
‘What your speech is, my liege? 
‘AL None but myself, and the Lord 
Medice. 
Me. No, pray my lord, 
Lat none partake with us. 
‘Af, No, be assured, 
But for another cause: a word, Lord 
Strona ; 
Ttell you trus, I fear Lord Medice 
Will scarce discharge the speech effectually; 
As we go, therefor, 1'll explain to you 
My whole intent, that you may second 
him 
If need and his debility require, 
Sf, Thanks for this grace, my liege. 
[Vincentio everhears. 
Me. My lord, your son: 
‘Al. Why, how now, son? 
yet ‘tls no matter, 
We talk of other business, Medice, 
And come, we will prepare us to our show. 
Bxewnt, 
St. Vi. Which, 23 we can, we'll east to 
overthrow. 


Enter Lasso, Cortera, Margaret, Bassiolo, 
Sarpego, too Pages, Bassiolo dare defore. 


Ba, Stand by there, make place. 
La. Say, now, Bassiolo, you on whom 
relies 
‘The general disposition of my house, 
In this, our preparation for the Duke, 
Are all our officers at large instructed 
For fit discharge of their peculiar places? 

Ba. At large, my lord, instructed. 

Za, Are all our chambers hung? Think 
you Our house amply capacious to lodge 
all the train? 

Ba. Amply capaciows, I am passing 

glad. 
Ze, And now, then, to our minh and 
musical show, 
Which, after suj 
Welcome’s chief 
at home, 








am I to you, my 


Forbear ; 





we intend t'endure, 
ties ; for choice cates 





a 
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eae an prnees; mith abroad. 
a: One t know there l 


to take 
fauchrupon mc: that may bacS will bear. 
Ba. Nay, he will be perfection itself, 
For wording well, and dextrous action, too 
2a, And will these waggish pages it 
q 


songs 
and Page. Ke, mil, fa, sol, ta. 
La. «. OR, the he Pedra Ole ‘good boys, 


But Tere I Pogio? ‘There y'are over- 
Tos ‘Capit yy 
Woo v P part upon hi 


absence tells me ain he't!| 


ange him. 
no, my lord, he dreams of 
‘nothing else, 
And gives it out in wagers he'll excell ; 
‘And see (Ltold your lordship) he is corne. 


Enter Poglo. 

Po. How now, my lord, have you 
borrowed a suit forme? Seigneur Bassiolo, 
can all say, are all things ready? ‘The 
Soke is hard by, and litle thinks that Tl 
be an actor, ‘faith ; 1 keep all close, my 


Oh, ‘tis well done, call all the ladies 

Sister and daughter, come, for God's sake, 
come, 

Prepare your courtliest carriage for the 
duke. 


Enter Cortera, Margaret, and Maids. 
Co, And, nices, in any case remember 


this, 
Praise the old man, and when you see 
itn first, 
Look me on none but him, smiling and 
loving! 
‘And thea, when ho comes near, make 
“belsance low, 
‘With both your hands thus moving, whi 
not only 
Beas ere coer, 
as 
"the. duke 
nothing, but you may deny. 


y, and most comely too, 
10 should say) * 


Tam exceeding fond to humour him, 
La. Wark ! does he come with music? 
what, and bound ? 
Ax amorous device : daughter, observe. 


Enis, Enchanter, wilh spirit sh 
them, Medice 
Duke bound, Vinccatoy Ss at 


‘with others, 
Vi. Now let's Medice; 1 do 
doubt wl 


But this attire put on, will put him out. 
end, the 


re mark. 
Ee. ws Lady ot princess, both your 


(St. We'll do our best to that 


Thee sins and 1, all servants of 


ty, 
Present thi royal captive to your mere. 
‘Ma. Captive to me, a 
Vi. Ay, fair nymph ; 
‘And how the worthy riystery befell, 
Sylvanus here, this wooden ‘god, ean tell, 
AL 
Vi, Nowa te tine, an, speak. 
Me. Peace. 
AL, Peace, bh brs 


‘Shall 1 rand by, and sles him to h 


My: {ond Medic. 
‘St. Will you speak, my lord? 


Vi. Be oman soe terrae 
fete’ Sekine ‘highness have him 


? 
Me Yen and Twill speak, and 


speak 50 
ygu shall never mend, ean, na 
os my good lord. 


restr goddess, 

mi prep ts ‘aicdaing to Der your fool. 
‘AL. Vincontio, peace. 
Vé. ‘Swounds, my lord! it 4s as good 


Tinos wees itr easter height 
is WOME a 
is grace this morning, visiting 0 
And pesying far, to find game foe th 
el 








scan t] 
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| be rouved 
[ames seed eaedah Boas) oo cars and 

As if the fiend fell Cruelty herself 

Had como to fright the woods in that 
At Exe lient good ! 


| And with the enraged A%tna of his breath 

a} air, and scorching all the 
‘Horror held alf us huntsmen from pursuit, 
Only the duke, incensed with our cold fear, 


“or ea ‘a second Hercules. 

Vi. 1 too good, man. 

St. Pray thee fet me alone ; 

And like the English sign of great Saint 


Wé, Plague of that simile. 
St, Gave walorous example, and, like 


Husted the monster close, and charged so 
fierce, 


for him, out of the waves 


‘Your sacred figure like Diana arm'd, 
And (as in parpose of the beast's revenge) 
an arrow through his high- 
peas’ breast ; 
no wound or any blood ap- 


Whenoe 
wide the angry shadow left the light; 
And this enchanter, with his power of 


spirits, 
Brake from a care, scattering enchanted 
‘sounds, : 
‘That strack us senseless, while in these 
strange bands 
‘These cruel spirits thus inchain'd his arms, 
‘And led him captive to your heavenly eyes, 
‘Thiintent whereof on their report relies. 
En. Bright nymph, that boar figured 


your cruelty, 
hated by love, defended hy your beauty 
This amorous huntargan here we thus {n- 
ae . 

att on ir ‘'s charms, 
fetta alse Set Sa 


teous 
To be ruleased, or live in endless bands. 





La, Daughter, release the duke; alas! 
my liege, 
What meant your highness to endure this 
‘wrong? 
Go Enlarge him, niece; come, dame, it 
must be $0. 
Afi. What, madam, shall I arrogate s0 
much? 
La. His highness’ pleasure is to grace 
att $0, 
Al, Perform it then, sweet love, it is a 
deed 
Worthy the office of your honour'd hand. 
Ma, Too worthy, 1 confess, my lord, for 
me, 
If it were serious ; but it fs in sport, 
And women are fit actors for such pax 
geants. 
Al. Thanks, gracious love; why made 
you strange of this? 
I rest no less your captive than before ; 
For me untying, you have tied me more. 
‘Thanks, Strozza, for your speech ; no 
thanks to you. 
Me. No, thank your sou, my lord. 
La. "Twas very well, 
Excoeding well perform’d on every part : 
How say you, Bassiolo? 
Ba, Rare, I protest, my lond. 
Co, Oh, ‘my Lord’ Medice became It 
rarely, 
Methought 1 liked his manly being out ; 
Tt becomes noblemen to do nothing well. 
La. Now then, will't please your grace 
to grace our house, 
And still vouchsafe our service further 
honour? 
Al. Lead us, my tor; we will your 
daughter lead, [Avit. 
Vi. You do not lead, but dmg her 
Teaden steps. 
St. How did you like my speech ? 
Vi. Oh, fie upon’t, your thetoric was too 
fine, 
Sv. Nothing at all: 
I hope Saint’ George's sign was gross 
enough. 
Bot (to be serious) as these warnings pass, 
Watch you your father, I'll wateh Medice, 
‘That in your love-suit we may shun sus- 














end, with your next occasion, 


urge 
Your love to name the perton she will 
choose, 
By whose means you may safely write or 
meet. 
Vi. That's our chief business ; and see, 
here she comes, 


oa 





Mie 








By 





Exter Margaret ix haste. 
Me. My tora, Tonly come to say, y'are 


lcome, 
And so must say, farewell 
¥#. One word, 1 


‘You needs mma preseotly doris, 
What person trusted chiefly ait your 


{You think'is aptest for me to corrupt 
To making hima mean or ur safe meeting. 
‘Ma. My father's usher, none s0 fit, 
{you can work him wells and so farewell, 
ith thanks, my good Lord Strozza, for 
your speech. (Beit 
Sé, Uthank you for your patience, mock- 


voi ‘What a fellow has she pick’d us 


make me pr 
Co Nay, La too old for 
Me. Too old! that’s nc 


Osea T would have choosed past all the | Come, 


For his close stockings only. 
‘St. And why not 

For the most constant fashion of his hat ? 
¥%, at , then, if nothing must be lef 


For ie strict form, thus still to wear his 
st. t, Wel sir, he is your own, I make no 


For to these outward figure of his mind, 

‘He hath two inward swallowing properties 

‘Of any gudgeons: servile avarice 

And overweening thought of his own worth, 

ro to snatch at every shade of Fo 
And, therefore, tll you can direct 


‘him, 
Waft hitn aloof with hats and other favours 


fresb, 
Why, that’s well done, 
Co, Now fie on't, here's a 
‘Me. Oh, it will warm your 
should sip, 


Yet I est since I 
Yulia = Tool) 


And every moon almost with 2 4 

And yet 1 cannot leave it: for, thank’ 

T never was more sound of wind and 
+ Eater Strom, 

Look you, foe 


| Hotgs out as tana 
cnt.| Ade. Besbs 


END OF ACT I, 


ACT THE SECOND. 
SCENE 1. 


Enter Medice, Cortera, a Page, with a 
cup of sack, ‘strozen follstng clue, 


Mg Come, Nady, sit you here. Page, 


Lam toed epor this aged dame, 
lean from her if there be any cause 
fint ing others) of her niece's 
the most gracious love-suit of t 


proud, 
The, wind must blow at west still or 


Me [360 mink; how soya 9 
[eat hs some younger ks 


‘aith, like 
Ae. Gods 'me, who should it be? 













with Rushes, 











(Breunt. 
room afresh j 


spread here this carpet, 
ey man, I pray thee; this way, 
Lay meit smooth, and even ; look if e will! 


‘This way a little more 
Hast thou no forecast sloed, methinks a 


Should not of mere necessity be an ass, 
‘Look, how be atrows here, too ; come, Sit 


lay me ‘em thus, 
In fine, smooth threaves; look you, sir, thus 

= ape lady will squat hi 
Cites rush should prevail 


—— where he i now to him, and 


Yout fanilacty, 
Enter vases sel Bipet: 








Tin’ Nov my 
Vi. Vthanke cou, a 
ay, 
Toran be bare 
‘Ba, Ever to you, my lord. 
Vi. Nay, not to me, sir, 
But to the fair right of your worshipful 


PA Sime of both your worships. 
Ba, What means your lordship? 
Vi. Only todo you right, sir, and myself 
ease, 
And esha will there be some show to- 
night 
eA slender presentation of some 
Sao my lord. 


ve nen sir; 
Til pot be ceerbotl to asked particular. 
Ba. Yes, if abcd ort please. 


Vi, Ob, ni 
But 1 did wonder much, for, as methought, 
Lsaw your hands at work, 
Ba, Or else, my lord, 
‘usiness would be but badly done. 
Vi. How virtuous Jaa) worthy: man\ 


Who is this throne Tiesto 
's daughter, 








Bs, For my lord’ 











swear 
‘That all presentments in it would be rare, 
Ba, Nay, see if thou canst lay ’em thus, | absurd “the 

in threaves. 

He tm treaves,d'ye call it? 
Be. Ay, my lor, in theeaves, 

Vi. A pretty ter 

Well, ais, Thank you highly. for this 


always make as bold with me 
emcee ts AF more may | Hse 
jerkin. 
my lord, this is nothing. Ba. Funy ad best be raed 
Sir, ‘ia much = Eu. Baa) Tose 
Recipe Th xa soun airy T know y'ara| fos Nese Pomerat 
Ban Faith, si, a ie ete padding for your 
ra, Faith, sir, a little. not care a 
V4, L commend me t’ye, si 26 But apes not, keep it, for p y 
incentio. 
Ba, A courteous prince, Valeri Tam My part a8 wel inthis as 
: Ba, Well said, master 
Twas no bolder with him ; what a phrase | shall know it. 
Pa BERNE! Teommendmetye.") ener Cortexa, with the Broom 
2 ‘and Rushwench in their pe 
Enter Sarpego, half dressed. elosks over them, with kets 
‘Sa. Good master usher, will you dictate] _ Aead-tires. 
fo me C0, Look, master one are 
ne 4s the part precedent of this night- well dress'd ? 


Thave b 
And which posterior? Ido ignorare Ba. 
How I shoul Sawear 
Ba, Why, sir, _ 


How 
Ts the precedent so itis ‘Tuse to gird these ladies $0 som 
oe isa Shik you? Enter Lasso, with Sylvan and  N} 
aman Bug, and « Woman. 
Enter Pogio end Fungus. } #1 pay, my Yor, must not 1 
Po. Why, sir, come on ; the usher shall 


be judge Za. I pray thee, atk my Usher 
See, master usher, this same Fungus here, | despatch, ae 


Your lord's retainer, whom I hope you | The dukes ready ; are you ready: 
rule, 2. See, master Usher, must he 
‘Would wear this better jerkin for the rush» 
Tia, 1 Be a. Pray, master Usher, where 
‘When I doplay the broom-man, and speak 
a.jAmnt well for a Bag, 
Fu. Why, ir, Uborrow’d it, and 1 will 
; Ba ‘What stir is with these boys 
Pe Win, sir, in spite of your lord's} | God forgive me, 
Wleman-usher If ‘twere not for the credit on’t, I'd 
i, ai, but you have changed | Your apish trash afm, ere Vda 


x, But , good master U: 
Zia, Henos, ye bras, 








make rings, 
Your rush maugre the beard of winter 


Andwen with gel, amorous, lay 
imbs, 
Each lord with ‘his fair lady sweetly 


ms 
On these cool rushes ; they may with these 
Cradies for children make, children for 


And Jest, some, Morus here might now 

Baring ou eran ath se 
we hung along, 

‘Topic his tet that bites them with his 


rushes, 
Good master pedant; pray forth with your 
Ss. Lo, thus far then (brave duke) you 








ier, 


‘brave gentie- 
pone eee 


iin 
‘Some man Soot Lip Ba feel nos festival robe 
fiat, made him show so glorious and 


Ba. V cannot tell, my Yond, yet T should 
know 
HL Soul kaow quod 
Bab eas Aes 
I warrant you, you knows well some there 
Stall have the fortune to have such rare 
men 
(Like brave beasts to their arms) support 


‘state, 
When others of as high a worth and breed 
food of them they 


What ste bath your lord made you fr 
Ca: ia tons Besneny goood iow foe ces 
Sou fifteen hundred crowns in lands & 
wach nave gotten since I served. him 
Ma De ici ion aml 
is so much as makes me live, my 


itatpeeatl all should be 
f= eee as 


eptthis imple fowet at toy fants 
“Tu T can work persuasion of my ftiend- 


i 
With worthier arguments. 


i; Nay, be not strange, 
But do yourself right, and be all one man 
Anal your actions, do not think but some 

we extraordinary spirits like yoursell, 
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And will not stand in their society, 
On med, and riches; but on worth and 


With whom tere is no. nicenead, nor 
respect 


Q others’ common friendship: be he poor 

Or basely born, so he be rich in soul, 

And noble in of qualities, 

He shall be my friend sooner than a king. 
Ba, "Tis.a most kingly judgment in your 


pt 

Vi. "Faith, sir, I know not, but ‘tis my 
vain humour, 

#a, Oh, ‘tis an honour in a nobleman, 

Vi. Y'ave some lords now so politic and 


proud, 
emacs to give good looks to worthy 
Be sh, fie upon ‘em | by that light, my. 


Tam re servant to a nobleman, 
But if I would not scorn such puppet lords, 
Would I were breathless. 

Vi. Nou sit? So you may, 
or they will oog 30 when they wish to me 


with, “bay be cover'd, sir,” "1 beseech 
whet erg? wait of master Usher to 
Oh, thee be godly gudgeons : where's the 


The prt nobleman ? 
Qh, good my lord, 
Away, away, ere 1 would flatter so 
I would eat rushes like Lord Medice. 
Ba, Well, well, my lord, would there 
were more such princes, 
i. Alas, ‘owore pity, si they would be 


Ont of thee wery skins, 

Ba. Why, how are you, my lord? 

Vi Who, 1? Leare not 
If 1 be guil’d where I profess plain love ; 
“Twill be their faults, you know. 

Ba. Ob, ‘twere their shames. 

Well, take my jewel ; you shall not 
be strange, 

I love not many words, 

Ba. M Tod Uthank you; Tam of few 


Vi Ts fiend said, 
“You prove younelf« fend; ant 1 woold 


(heey ance yout thoughts, and ahs about for 


“The minion of my father: 
Wine aiftrence tere? “Bat 


common ¢ 
A my word I should thinly i 
not] 
He meant to 
Soa Why, Na but your doe, 
Ve, Ts bat my doa it you 


But as I wish to choose you for mt 
‘As Tintend when God shall call 
‘To dot can tel what: but et 
Thus ‘ts not fit ; let my friend 

Use not me 


Jord, 
Nor my whole name, Vincentia be 
they call 
feist en ono or kinds 
Ba. angen suai erie 
Vi. Nay, see how still you ase} 
term, 
bey Pat tenn J 
Ba, Nay, Rot 8 
Vi ay mount 


wit you 
. What should 


i, Why then my sweet Vinos, 
‘Why so, thon ; and yet still 


Py thee embrace me too. 
fa, 


T? alas) 
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Lt there be found in Hybla hives no bees 

Tet no swans swim in bright Meander 
stream, 

Nor lilies spring upon the banks of Po, 

Nor let one fat Italian dame be found, 

Bat Jean and brawn-fall'n ; ay, 


Le 


7 With at my heart. 
Ba. So, now farewell, sweet Vince. 


and 


und. 
ie hee enough, but let's embrace 


ies awit, 
¥3. Farewell, ny worthy friend ; I think 
Lhave him, 
Enter Bassiolo, 
Bs. Thad forgot the parting phrase he 
taught me: 
Lcommend me tye, sir, [exit dnstant. 
Vi. At your wish'd service, sir. 
Oh, fine friend, he had forgot the phrase : 
How serious apish souls are in vain form | 
Well, he is mine, and he being trusted 


most 

With my dear love, may often work our 
meeting, 

‘And being thus engaged, dare not reveal. 


Enter Risse én haste, Strorza iow: 





we Ns Ray, good uncle now, ‘sblood, what 
captious merchants you be; x0 the dake 
took me up even now, my lord uncle here, 
and my old Lord Lasso : by heaven y’are all 
too witty for me. Tam the veriest fool on 
Fou all, Tl be sworn, 

‘Therein thou art worth us all, for 
thou know'st thyself, 

St But your wisdom was in a pretty 
taking last night ; was it not, I pray? 

#s. Oh, for taking my drink w little? 
Tfaith, my lord, for that you shall bave 
the best sport’ presently, with Madam 
Corteza, that ever was; 1 have made her 
so drunk, that she does nothing but kiss 
my Lord Medice, Seo, she comes riding 
the duke ; she’s passing well mounted, 
Deliave it. 


Ester Aiphonse, Cortera, Cynanche, 
Bassiolo frst, too women attendants, 
and huniomen, Lasso. 

Good wench, forbear, 
ly lord, you must put forth your. 


































ity 
i 
Resose was 


brava of «ita here, 
arte C., iece . 
the sweetest ‘dello on 


Co. What a nice thing it 
you must set forth a 
faith you: i = 
naughts awhil ny ou ty 
ati. Now, what a merry 
is 


wrong matter and need be ; pray do. you 
give the duke ensample rn oe; om 
some a wooing to me now: 1 

La. What mean 

Co. Pray my or; coral rr 
as Lam, a woman, 

Po, Lord, how I have wittolled her! 

Ce, You come & wooing to me now; 
pray thee, duke, mark my 
and do you mark me, 
now, 
strange a wi 
to it, Come, 
ashamed. 

Ma. Not 1, madam; 7 come not 
wooing to you, 

Co, “Tis no matter, my lord, make 
though you did. and Gomme Ids tne? I woah 
be stranige a whit. 

Za, Fie, sister, y'are to blame; gray | 
val you go to your chamber 

rk you brother. 
has the Pontter? 

Ge, D'ye think Tam, 

Za, 1 think so troly, 

Ge, But are you sure Lam dewak? 

Za, Else T would not think 80, 

A tu, woud do be urea 

assure 

Ce, By prt say a and 13 

‘| 
















For ' ao strange; she's as 
dame 





As any in these countries, and 
But for this only humour of the: 











ee 


; oF 
Of my bestowing, would not tempt me thus 
To one I know not; but it is because 
‘You know I dote so much on your direction, 
‘Ba, On my direction? 
Ma. No, sir, not on yours. 
Ba, Well, mistress, if you will take my 
advice 
‘At any tin, then take this letter now. 
‘Maz, "Tisstrange ; I wonder the coy gen- 
tleman, 
‘That seeing me so oft would never 
Is on the sudden so far wrapt (o write. 
Ba. Wtshow'd his judgment that he would 
Rot 5 
Knowing with what a strict and on ‘eye 
He should be noted; hold, if you love 


yourself. 
Now will you take this Teter? Pray be 
Ba, Come, youbave such nother plagey 





What, did it burn yeer: hands? Hold, 
hold, I pray, 


And let the words within it fire your heart. 


fa. I wonder how the devil he found 
you out 
To be his spokesman. Oh, the duke would 


eythane you 
If he knew how you urged me for his son, 
Bees The duke? t Tave feted her 
Even to the liver, and had much ado 
To make ber take it; but I knew ‘twas sure, 
For he that cannot turn and wind a woman 
Like silk about his finger, is no man, 
Til make hor answer 't too. 
Ma. Oh, here's good stuff, 
Hold, pray take it for your pains to bring it, 
Ba. Lady, you err in tny reward a litte, 
‘Which must bo a kind answer to this letter. 
Ma. Nay then, i'aith, ‘twere best you 
brought a priest, 
And then your cient, and then keep the 





door. 
Gods me, I never knew s0 rude a man. 
Ba. Well, you shall answer; Ul. fetch 
agand paper. (Bxit. 
fa. Poor usher! how wert thou wrought 
to this brake? 
Men work on one another for we women, 
Nay, each man on himself; and all in one 
Say, no man is content that lies alone, 
Here comes our gulled squire, 
. Here, mistress, write. 
Mar, What should t write? 
Zit. An answer to this letter. 
fa. Why, sit, L200 cause of answer 
in it, 
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facr mr, 
Bat if, needs will show how much you 

me, | 
3b cow hae aes eee 


Bia in is aks Pye thio 


“The Shaft of Cupid in an amorous Teter. 
Ba. ts here no great worth of your sm 
‘swer, say you’ 
Belicve it, ‘tis exocedingly well writ. 
‘Ma, $6 much the more unfit For me te 


‘And therefore lt it contesd, 
_ moe you Balla tl will not be & 


Alona indeed I cancel aaa 
‘When ope i by as when Kiara alana 
Ma. Oh, > agmmmminni a though 


twenty t 
And he talk to them too. 


10 dout 
Some words pick'd out of proclamatiens, 
soo we aoe spoctbe! oF walked 


on et a 1 beliewe: 

His Muse lies in the back part of ils bean) 

Which, thick and gross, i: ard 
Drought forw 


Pray hold your peace a Iitt 
ae. ee che with, iDinging on be 
rit py noosa till he sweat all his 
at man, not yet? 
= Beate you'll not extort i from 


How d or rl like the word emdear? 


Afa, et 
Ney hen ay ae 


a 
‘ what at say Yon baa 





















ete Oh Goat Dow weary am, Aunt, 
jadam Cynanche, aunt ! 


ae Earl 
God, aunt? oh, God, aunt! 


ye F What bad news brings this man? 
‘Where is my lord? 
Pe, Oh, aunt, my uncle t he's shot t 
» Shot? Ay met How is he shot? 
2 forked shaft 


ere. 

Pe. Coming with Doctor Benevemus : 
Tilleave you, and go tell my Lord Wines. 
ext. 


Enter Benevemus, with others, bringing én 
Strosza with an arrow in his side, 


Ra ‘See the sad sight ; I dare not yield 
But ore feign'd patience to recomfort 
‘My lord, bed pen is this? How fares 


‘St. Waunted ea faint with anguish: 
ee me eae 


©. Ob, doctor, Wt deadly burt? 
es {dope not, madam, though not free 
a row Nh pluck you not the arrow from 
is 

ae We eannot, lady ; the fork’d head so 


svt it the bottom of his solid rib. 
No mean then, doctor, rests there to 


, my good lord, to give 


A.gitater orifice, and in sonder break 
‘The plead rib, which being 0 near the 
mideif 
And opening to the region of the heart, 
Will be exceeding dangerous to your life. 
St. E6 Ser sh eeyi may Doeom mange 


Nor sternly be anntomized sive 
iL ather perish with t ticking ‘il. 
9. Oh sweet doctor, think upon 


oe ti tal ou al tat ean be thought 





a ist hope ret in ature sated | 

hose power at length may happily expel 

St Mast we attend at Death's abhorred. 
‘The torturing delays of slavish nature? 

My life is in mine own powers to dissolve: 

And why not then the pains thas plague my 


of my bane 
it men marines: 


Rise, furies, and this fo 
Asail and conquer. 


(ath Bath no eye to sense, but frees the 
een ot ‘hope and fear, with fnstant 


Is manliest reason : manliest reason then 
Resolve and rid me of this brutish life 
Hasten the cowardly protracted cure 
Of alldiseases, King of physicians, Death, 
L'il dig thee from this mine of misery. 

¢. Oh! hold, my lord; this is no 

‘Christian part, 

Nor yet scarce manly, when your unkind 


Imperious Death, shall make your groans 
his trumpets 

To summon resignation of life's fort, 

To fly without resistance; you must force 

A countermine of fortitude, more deep 

Than sb poor mine of pains, to blow him 


And spite of him tive victor, though sub- 
ae 


Patience in torment is a valour more 
‘Than ever crown'd th’ Alemencan con- 


queror. 
St. Rage is the vent of torment ; let me 


rise. 
G. Men do but ery that rage in 
miserieg, 

And scarcely beaten children become 


cries : 

Pains aro like women’s clamours, which 
the less 

They find men's patience stirr’d, the more 
they cease. 

OF this ‘tis said, afflictions bring: to God, 

Because they makeus ike him, drinking ‘up 

Joys that deform us with the Tusts of sense, 

‘And turn our general being into soul, 

‘Whose actions simply formed and applied, 

Draw all our body's flies from respec. 

St. Away with this unmed'cinable 
Of worded breath ; forbear, fiends let me 


1 sweat 1 wil be Wanda ASN OYA, 
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Me. That will become lordship best 
your ip best 


$4. Pilbreak away, and leap 

Or from some turret cast me headlong 

Te shiver this frail carcase into dust. 

©} Oby my dear lord, what unlike words 
are these 












me, fond woman, 

Pit be hewn from hence 
leave you ; help me, gentle doctor. 

ave patienct, good my lord, 
me in, 
timber of this cursed shaft, 

let the fork’ pile canker to my heart, 
Dest lord, resolve on humble 


ent ears, till they Ay in 
ith Christian patience Pagan 
[#xeunt. 


Eater Vincentio with a letter in his hand, 
Bassiolo. 


Be. 
How silly a thing ‘tis in respect of mine, 
‘Aod what a simple woman she has proved 
for hers; L pray look here. 
Vi. Soft, sir, Eknow not, { being her 
IE} may pot up these disgraceful word: 
may put up tl iss ‘ul words, 
Given iy mistress, without touch ' of 
honour. 
Be. Dingracefal words! 1 protest 1 
not 
To her, but to grace myself. 
VEX oy then, air, if it be to grace your- 
Tam content; but otherwise, you know, 


Twas to take exceptions to a King. 
Nay, are ith'right for that; but 


Bo. 
read, pay ay there be not more choice 
words in that letter than in any three of 
heaven, 


ata beast am TI 
Weis no matter ; I can set it together 





(He rends it. 


I protest 1 was 
whe should 


Fie upon this |" 








Vi. Well, { mast say nothing ; love is 
blind, you know, and can find no Sault in 
his beloved, 
Bie. Nay, that's most certain, 
‘etme; I'll have this letter. 
. No, good Vince ; ‘tis not worth it. 
Vil ha’e Vaith, here's enough in it 
ct as I 







But T much wonder you could make her 
write, 
Ba. Indeed there were some words 
belong'd to that. 
Vi. How strong an influence works in 
well-placed words 
And yet there must be a prepared love, 
Togive those words so mighty a command, 
Or ‘twere impossible they should move so 
much : 
And will you tell me true? 
Ba. In‘anything. 
Vi. Does not this lady love you? 
Ba, Love me? why, yes: 1 think she 
does not hate me, 
Vi. Nay, but faith, does she not love 
you dearly ? 
Ba. No, I protest. 
Vi. Nor have you never kissed her? 
Ba, Kissed her? that's nothing. 
7%. But you know my meaning ; 
Have you not been, as one would say, 
afore me? 
Ba. Not I, t swear, 
Vi. Oh, y'are too true to tell 
Ba. Nay, by my troth, she has, 1 must 
confess, 
‘Used me with good respect, and nobly still; 
But for such matters—— 
Vi. Very little more 
Would make him take her maidenhead 

















upon him ; 
Well, friend, I'rest yet in a little doubt, 
‘This was not hers, 

Ba, “Cwas, by that light that shines, 


And [ll go feteh hee to you to eonfirm it, 
Vi. A passing friend, 
Ba, But when she comes, in any case be 
bold, - 
And come upon her with some pleasing 
thing, 
To show y‘are pleased; however she be- 
haves her, 
As for example : if she tum her back, 
Use you that action you would do before, 
And court her thus : 
“Lady, your back part ts as fair to me 
As is your fore-part." 
Vi. "Twill be most pleasing. 
Ba. Ay, for if you lave 




















above another, ‘tis a siga 
not all alike, and the worst part 


=i 


About your mistress you must think as 


ir, 

As sweet, and dainty, as the very best, 
Such fr ma 
Each » 


somuch, and considerin; sea 
limb, and member in his 
As a man should. 
‘True, will you think of this? 
Vi. Lhope 1s! 
Bar. But if she chance to laugh, 


You at ‘not lose your countenance, but | st 


Some speech to show you pleased, even | Ify 


being laugh’d at. 
a ay. ‘but what 


rit fetch = 0 you. te 
Vi. Now was | Gecee aoe 


Bater Bassiol 
Ba. Or hark ‘you, slr, if Sera 


a laughtei 
add fan, thus yo 


Do eames ‘as much the worth of 
‘Fhe fool is rich, nnd absurd riches thinks 
All merit is ang out, where his purse 


Enter Bassiolo and Margaret, 


It lene you clow together 
Ma. Oh, hotribte fe 
you Vinoo: 
vi oh 3 at te? andy 


—_ 
cl 
To make him take on him 


Be oa Oe atten 
tf See homely" 





1 
My lord, with much entreaty here's 
jay, 





Here’ 
st thou! 
"Slood, 
upand d& 
worn 


pote 
and yet you call mo ass still 
ean tell you passing ill news, my 


¥i_1 know that well, sir, thou never 
‘bring’st other; what's your news now, © 
pray 


Zo. Oh, lord, my lord uncle is shot in 
the side with an arrow. 
Iagues take thy tongue! is he in 


> 
1. Oh, danger ; ay, he has lien speech- 

less this two hours, and talks so idly. 
wilds Regan Bewst where's he? being 


Pe Ye. do you lead, and ta) aerkinry 
[Bxeint, 
nee Strozan, Arought in a chair, 
‘Cynanche, Benevemus, with others. 
Gy. How Lares it cow with my dear lord 
‘and busbane 
St. Come = me, wife 
better far 
For the sweet food of thy divine advice. 
no man value at a little price 


be sworn, 
Bat 1 can 


A ja woman's counsel, her wing’d | 


Is itera ‘oftentimes with heavenly 


Ana, ‘tke her bennty, ravishing, and pure; 
‘The weaker body, stiil the stronger soul = 
When ndeayours do her powers 


Discreet and Joring ; not one 
man's life so highly 
eo 


ife on earth 
‘bound to 


1 gi double forces to endure, 
‘And to enjoy ; by being one with him, 
Feeling his joys and griefs with equal 


sense 
And like the twit ins Hippocrates 
The fetch sighs, she draws ber breath as 


If he lament, she melts herself in tears ; 
Ihe be glad, ahe triumphs ; if he st 
She sage his way ; in all things his sweet 


Ana isin alterations pass Passing strange 
Himself divinely varied without change. 
Gold is right precious, but his price in- 


‘With pride and avarice ; authority lits 





strongest 
‘Yet cannot o bend in rule the weakest Bears ; 
One aucdly fer hne ie h u 
But « true. wile and soul 
And mixeth not ber with any ill ; 
Her tues tue pear} a powers 
poor 
And with ber is exceeding 
Rn eos ih eer ae woth 
enfold > 
With her aione, 2 complete wort of pel 
Gy, T wish, dear love, could deserve as 
Bat ‘een ny Best is done, I see you 
| And neither can recure nor ease 
‘St, Cynanehe, thy nincebe olen 
Makes it redeem me from the of 
For though 1 know tbe mallee ois 
veins, 
Yet the judicial patience 
(In whic fh my mind polis her impassive 
their frailty 
And rendering up thelr whole life to my 
ke her, 
Free, ffom the passions of my fuming 
iood, 
Cy. Would God you were so; anf that 
inact Weg) the reason you felt sense of 
St Think’st thou ‘me mad, Cynanche? 


Music ie aa but one sense, nor choice 
delights, 
mand ; 
Al tore > without her leaves a man but 
Makes a true husband his arms 
Pypte ar Kaa once Ge well cx 
My free submission to the hand of heaven 
‘Shoots stilt ee ae 
‘Thedugh all my. suffering parts) expels 
soul, 
tonnes nought else but soul; and so 
‘too much pain 
for mad men, 


ins ut 'd, hay ‘sense of pain. 
Ber, 3 bal yonr eel aiateaeel 


Eased with well governing my submited 
Be cheerd then, wife, and look not for 
inme 


‘The manners of a common 
Humility hath raised me to the stars 
In which (as ima sort of crystal globes) 





THE GENTLEMAN USfiER. 


‘sce things bid from human 


accidents to come 
with my knowledge; the 


will fall out of my side. 
the forked head 


wie, 
God it would, my lord, and 
well. 


heaven 
on eurthly meaicinet for T 


know 
things 


|, Lord Vincentio, 
‘see tne too: Ul stay 
till my true friend 


f 
eerie 


see you fain, and now is coming 


Pay Spel dordship? have 





‘Se, No ut "us very true; he's now 
And will not biker your affairs a whit. 


‘My nephew Pogio now batty left bis 


Good doctor go, and bring” bir 


Cy. The pri 
Pie nowe bot of our tan 
Enter Vincentio holding the Doctor's 
hand, 


St. Yes, wife, too well : 
Sce, he is come; welcome, my princely 


Gricnd 5 
T have been shot, my lord; but the 
seventh day’ 
‘The arrow's head will fall out of my side, 
And I shall live, 
Vi. do not fear your life ; 
But, doctor, is it your opinion 
‘That the seventh day the arrow-bead will 
n 


oul 
St. No, ‘tis not his opinion, ‘tis my 

knowledge ; i! 

For I do know it wall; and 1 do wish, 

Even for your only sake, my noble lord, 

‘This were the seventh day; and 1 pow 
were well, 

‘That T might be some strength to your 

ard state, 

For you have many perils to endure : 

Great is your danger, great, your unjust ilt 

1s passing foul and mort Id. to God 

My wound were something well, I might 
be with you. 

Nay, do not whisper ; I know what f say, 

‘Too well for you, my lord; I wonder 


heaven 
Will lot such violence threat an innocent 
fo. 
Vi. Whate'er it be, dear friend, 0 you 
be well, 
1 will endure it all; your wounded state 


Is all the danger 1 fear towards me. 
St, Nay, mine is nothing; for the 





seventh day 
‘This arrow-head will out, and 1 shalt tive, 
And so shall you, I think but very 


peas 
Te will be hardly you will ‘scape \nilers\. 
Vi, Be ox will be, pray heaven Jour 


prophecy 








[acr t 





Be hi lish’ fi Seunraelf, 
‘And nthing then can Gorge mss £9 me, 
Se What ci uty doctor? thinks he 


Tord, let's Belp you in to try. 
fou ae much ; Poa Nexp 
Exewnt, 


Eater Mphonso and sisi, 
Al. ea Arado the humorous boy for- 


AS if he took advantage of my absence 
To some not that my presence would 


end : 
‘And L believe he wrongs you in your love. 
‘Children presuming on thelr parents’ kind 


ness, 
Care not what unkind actions they commit 
‘Against their quit: And were Las you 

T would afight my son from thee Dold 


‘Aod father him as ¥ found his deserts. 
Al, L swear Twill: and can I prove he 
aims 


At any interruption in my Tove, 
T'll interrupt his life. 
‘Me, We soan shall see, 

For have made Maiame Corteza search, 
With pick-locks, al the lacs’ cabinets 

bout Earl Lasso's house ; and if there be 
Tratte af love, twiet any one of them 
And your suspected son, ‘twillsoon appear, 
Tnsctoesign of theicamorous merchandies 
See where she comes, loaded with gems 

and papers. 
Enter Cort. 


€o. Sce here, my lord, I have robb'd all 
theie caskets 
Know you ‘you this ring? this carcanet? this 


‘Will an; mor these letters serve your turn? 
AL, 1 know not these things; but come, 
et me 
Some of these bay 
You deserve hi high iy Boel tin a 
fot my e de 
Ce, ag, OY Nya Medice, 1 think 1 


Loouht de prety well in those affairs 


ea young girls engross up all the 





From us poor beldams; but I hold my 
{1 ferret all the coney-holes of their kind. 


ness 

Ere I have done with them, 

AL. Passion of death t 
‘Sos, see, Lord Medics, my traitorous son 
Hath Jong joy'd in the favours of my love ; 

ce tthe womb that bore tim, and my 

Toleg Tears pees ch ie, 
nw my wretel 

Me. What father ‘would believe ‘he bad 


So fall of treach 
‘And. yet, my 
meet 


to his innocent state? 
, this letter shows no 


offend 
Me, \ warrant you, my Tord, "ts to that | 1d 


poe —- tell me, ee 


That’ you oa hes left the chase thus suddenly, 
And ate © come hither? have you not beet 


no creaiure 


By any of sian lata 
‘Al. Not by 
Co, Come ne ‘come follow mv 


I shall go near to show you their kind. 


Their confidence, that you are still ar 
hunting, 

‘Will_ make zor amorous son that stole 
from 1 

Bold, in his To ‘love-sports; come, come, a 

T hold this P pict ock: you shall bunt at 
view. 

What, do = think to ‘scape? An old 


ia a blu teal fll of orca 
abt ae true the traitorous boy 
(Axexnt, 


Be es Margaret, Bassiolo gofag 


before. 
La, Tell me, T pray you, what strange 


a 

‘That, feed your coy conceits against the 

And are preferr'd before the assured great- 
ness 

His highness graciously would make your 
fortunes? 

Ma. V have small hopes, my lord; but: 

a 

To make my fuptial choice of ane Lovey 
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‘Will stop your impudent mouth: but go 
your ways ; 
Ifyou can answer all this, why. “tis well. 
Ba. Well, lady, if you will assure me 
here 


‘You will refrain to mect with the young 


eines, 
1 will say nothing. 
Aa. Good sit, say your worst, 
For I will meet him, and that presently. 
‘Ba. Then be content, T pray, and leave 
me out, 
And meet hereafter as you can yourselves. 
Ma. No, no, sir, no; ‘tis you must fetch 
‘him to me, 
And you shall fetch him, or Tl do your 
errand. 
Ba, “Swounds, what a spite is this; Twit 
resolve 
Tendure the worst; ‘tis but my foolish 


fear 
The plot will be discover'd: ob, the 
ist 
"Tis the best sport to play with these young 
dames : 
I have dissembled, 
while ; 
Have I not made you in a pretty taking? 
‘Ma. Ob, "tis most good ; thus you may 
play on me; 
‘You cannot be content to make me love 
Aman [hated till you spake for him 
‘With such enchanting specches as no 
friend 
Conld possibly resi 
Your villanous wi 


wits: 

A plague of that bewitching tongue of 
Ours 

‘Woild I had never heard your scurvy 
words, 

Ba. Pardon, dear dame, Til make 

‘amends, faith; 

Think you that Til play false with my dear 
Vince? 

T swore that soonsr Hybla should want 


bees, 

And Italy bonarobbas, than—i'faith, 

‘And $0 they shall. 

Come, you shall meet, and double meet, in 
spite 

your foes, and dukes that dare 

maintain then. 

A plague of all old doters; 1 disdain 
them, 


Ma, Said like a frend ; ob, let me comb 
the caxcomb, [Bxewue. 


mistress, all this 


= but you must use 
to drive me from my 


END OP ACT rv. 





ACT THE FIFTH. 
SCENE L 
Enter Alphonso, Medics, Lasse, 
= Cortera adore, 


Co, Here is the place will do the dee, 


‘fale! 
‘This duke will show thee how youth putt 
Gown are, 
Ay, and periape how youth does put down 
youtl 
AL {fT shall see my love in any sort 
Prevented of abused, th’ abuser 
La. 1 hope there is no such intent, 297 
liege, 
For sad as death should 1 be to behold it. 
Ae, You mnt not be too confident, my 
lord, 
Or in your daughter or in them that guard 
her. 


‘The prince is politic, and envies his father + 
And though not for himself, nor any good 
Intended to your daughter, yet because 
He knows ‘would kill his father, he would 
seek her. 
Co, Whist, whist, they come. 
Enter Bassiolo, Vincentio, axd Margaret. 
Ba. Come, meet me bold 
And let them come from 
they dare. 
Vi. Has the best spirit, 
Ba. Spirit? what a plague 
‘Shall’a man fear eapriches? you forssott 
Must have your love come t'ye, and: when 
he comes 
‘Then you grow shamefaced, and he must 


‘not touch you : 
But "fe, my dather comes” and fo, may 
i & witty Rearing, ft not, think 


Hunting when 


aunt ;" 
Oh, 


you 

Vi. Nay, pray thee, do not mock her, 

gentle friend. 
Ba. Nay, you areeven a3 wise a wooerto0; 
If she turn from you, you even let her tur, 
And say you do not love to force a lady. 
"Tis too much rudeness; God save't, 
what's a lady? 

Must she not be touch'’d? what, is she 
fine copper, think you, 

And will not bide the touchstone? iss 
her, Vinee, 

And thou dost love me, kiss her. 

Vi. Lady, now 
I were (00 simple if I should not offer. 

Ma, O God! sir, pray away ; this maa 

talks idly. 
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Ba. Oh, sir, to make you look about the | The treact 
‘more ! 

Nay, we must teach you mare ofthis, I tell 

Whsttcan yo ba too ml, or? What, 1 


Must} be yper'd in can vanities ? 
Ab, tyes be ame and rule the Shoe be 





it, 
Ma, Was ever such an ingle? \ 


to | 
(uf en not for ourselves) my father saw: 
im, 


al. teful dame, T'll dit 
And ay Bese father here 


‘both shall feed on air, or 


wus, ith wh re eside, | 
aren 





Bi er bah in o being 
"| Charge him to use ne 
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for new fashions in attire, 
‘of jewels, pastimes, and nice 


ee ay pct = 


in those virtuous gifts = 
first didst choose him, and 


with bim, but lovest him 


to go on foot to Rome, 
ia S. Peter's Temple 
which work let 


and progress. in the use 
epee piste ap powers 


Leh example out of future lives 


with the true tongue of a 
‘an. 

‘all these excitations toys, 

fats his brain with other joys. 

trae fiend, Prince Vincestio, 


| Is now 





Presents iny thoughts with a tost mortal 
"To his Hp innocent ifm monstrous fact 
on hima. 
ere? ar how? 
%. Edo not well those circumstances 
know, 
But am assured the substance is too truc. 
Come, reverend doctor, let us harken out 
Where the young prince remains, and 
bear with you 
Medicines, allay his danger: if by 
wou! 
recon balsam, or some sovereign 
If by fel polaon, some cholce antidote 
by black witcheraft, cur spirits 


prayers 
Shall excelse the devil wrath of hell 
‘Out of his princely bosom, 
Enter Pogio running. 

Po. Where? where? where? where's 
my lord uncle, my lord my uncle? 

St. Here's the iidings bringer; what 

news 

With t 

Po. 
almost kilied by my Lord Medice, 

‘St, See, doctor, see, if my presage be 


on 
my Mee say Lone Vincent, i | 


‘And’ eeil 1 know if he have hurt the 
prince, 
“Tis treacherously done, or with much te 
Po, Nay, sure he had no bel 
Dea case Sead aaah eet 
indeed ; and after he had defen himself, 
d'ye see? he drew, and having as good as 
wounded the Lord Medice almost, he 
strake at him, and missed him, d'ye mark? 
St. What tale is here? where is this 
mischief done? 
fe. At Monks-well, my lord; I'll guide 
you to him presently. 
st “ doubt it not ; fools are best guides 


‘And mischiots ready way lies open stil. 
Lend, sir, K pray. [Bxeunt, 
Enter Cortera, and Margaret above. 

Co Quiet yourself, niece; though your 
Tove be slain, 
‘You have another that’s worth two of him. 
‘Ma, It is not possible ; it eannot be 
‘That heaven should suffer such impiety. 
Co, "Tis true, 1 swear, niece, 
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AMa. Oh, most unjust truth t 
TM cast myself down headlong from this 
tower, 
And force'an instant e for my soul 
To seek the wandering spirit of my lord. 
Co. Will you do so, niece? ‘That f hope 
you will not ; 
‘And yet there was a maid in Saint Mark's 
street 
For such a matter did so, and her clothes 
Flew up about her so, as she had no harm 
pia se of Go, your cothes may fly 


And sive 2 yon harmless, for your cause and 
ers 


Are e'en as like as can be. 
Ma. L would not ‘scape 5 
And certainly I think the death is easy. 
Co, Oh, “tis the easiest death that ever 


eee it is $0 for hence to the 
ground 
You shontd be quite dead long before you 


Yet do not'leap, niece. 
‘Ma. L will kill myselt 
With rumaing on some everd, or drink 


rong 

Which death "s "easiest 1 would fain en- 
lure, 

Co, Sure Cleopatra was of the same 


{And did so, she was honour'd ever since ; 
Yet do not you so, ni 
Sitar Wretch that T am, my heart i soft 
and faint, 
And trembles at the very thought of death, 
Though thoughts tenfold more grievous 
do torment it ; 
T'll feel death by degrees, and first deform 
‘This my accursed face with ugly wounds; 
‘Thal, was the first cause of my dear love's 
leat, 
Co, That were a cruel deed ; yet Adelasi 
In Pettie's Palace of Petit Pleasure, 
For all the world, with such a knife as this 
Cut off her checks and nose, and was 


commended 2 

‘More than all dames that kept their faces 
whole ; 

Oh, do not cut it. 

Afa. Fie on my faint besrt, 

It will not pve my hand the wished 
strength 

Behold the just plague of a sensual life, 


\t to preserve itself in reason's spite, 
ee en horror, feels it aa times 


yorthy women, why do men adore 
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a 
Our fating beauties, when their wo 
lives 


tell 
- ning ng that Td desire to have you do 


Ss I se etd pea osu al 


1 nave an peeaae here, which 


‘To take off hale when it does grow 0 
Upon our foreheads and that fora 
Ifyou should rub it hard upon your 
were ise it, tte it lool 


Max Ob, pve me that, aan, 
oe “Give it you, vingin? That we 


Shall T be ‘thought to tempt yon b 


matters? 
Ma. None (of my faith) shall ike 
t 


0 Oe tee a 
ace yy. then, niece, take it ; 
inl awed you wil no 
oO, What do you fre toa 
God's, my 
Wil! you phe s face so? Wh 
News] if you be so desperate, 1 be) 
Ma. Fade, hapless anid 
That tre iio or aight end 


Show'd in th’ amazed eye of ga 
light 


gest 
With thy: ‘issolved 4 intellectual 
torment ent suilee’d) for, 














THE GENTLEMAN USHER. 


TWYEat ig aber ta a peince? ‘That his least 


Di saad ot is ven of crx mn, 

‘When common faults in him should pro- 
digies be, 

And is gross dotage rather loathed than 


joothed. 
Ae ‘How thick and heavily my plagues 
znd | 


Not giving my ‘mazed powers a time to 


Pour more rebuke upon me, worthy lord, 
For | have guilt and patience for them all ; 
Yet know, dear son, I did forbid thy 
harm 
‘This gentleman can witness whom I sent 
With all command of haste to interdict 
This forward man in mischief not to 
touch thee ; 
Did I not, Jolio? uttor nought but truth 
Ju All 'your guard heard, my lord; 
jour charge, 
wit jy and violent iteration 
After all which, Lord Medice cowardly 
hurt him, 
The Guard.. He did, my princely lord. 
AL. Believe then, son, " 
And ‘know me pierced ‘as deeply with thy 
wounds ; 
And pardon, virtuous Indy, that have Tost 
‘The dearest treasture proper to your sex, 
Ay me, it seems by my unbappy means! 
Oh, "would to Gow, { could with present 


cure 
Of these unnatural wounds, and moaning 
right 
Of this abused beauty. join you both 
(Ag sc et youl suptials, 
Vi. My lord, know the malice of this 
man, 
Not your unkind consent hath used us 


And since 1 make no doubt T shall survive 
‘These fatal dangers, and your grace is 


To 
love ; 
“Tis not this outward Beauty's ruthful loss 


Can any thought discourage my desires : 
And theron, dear life, do not wrong me 


pleased 
ive free course to my unwounded 


To tan ae love the shadow of your 


gos poee icy Wikia Ua Sate 
No accident can alter or impair ; 
So, be you certain nought can change my 
ve, 
‘Ma. 1 kaow your heoourable mind, my 





And will not do it that unworthy 
To let it spend. her forces in contending 
(Spite of your sense) to lore me ‘isd 


Love must have outward objects to d 


him, 
Else his content will be too ls 
t is enough for me, my 
‘And tbat oy beautys suerifice redeem 
My sad fesr of your slaughter. You f 


Closely for beauty; which being wid 


Your aoe must fade: when the mé 
needful rights 
Of Fate, and Natura, have dissolved 


life, 
And that out love a eee ee , 
again ; and then, & 


again ; for then wilt 
Of no respect with love's eternity. 
Vi, Nor is it now; Twoo'd your: 


ie. Alas dhat Ue is ox hide tones 
‘To stir up men's affections ; when 


want 
Outward excitements, husbands’ 


Opin, thon Hite’ Mtoe dca iat 
nature, 
Use LS, elixir drawn through seven 


That like Medea's caldron can repair 
‘The ugliest loss of living temperature; 
And for this princely pair of 


Be lavish o¢ thy precious tases 
Lady, t’ atone oar honourable strife, 
And take all let from your love's 
Lat me for ever ide this stain of b 
With this eotrefl maak ¢ ewe 
ith painless oj If, 
(Your. beauty ‘ving basok'd cee 


Like a dissplved joes i shall tlt 
And es fair looks 


So abu your princely nee (ith 
canseint) 


In twice your suffer'd date renew 

Let me then have the honour to co 

Your hands, conformed to your 
hearts. 
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‘St, Villain, thou lest; thou guilty art of 
death 


A hundred ways, which now Tl execute. 

Me- Recall your word, my lord. 

‘Al, Not for the world. 

Se Ob, my dear liege, but that my 

rit prophetic 3 

Hathsnward feeling of such sins in him 
As ask the forfeit of his soul, 
Lwanld, before I took his life, give leave 
‘To his confession, and his penitence = 
Oh, he would tell you most notorious 


wonders 
Of his most impfous state; but life and soul 
‘Must suffer for it in him, and mny hand 
Forbidden is from heaven to let him live 
“Flt by confession be may have forgive. 


Die, therefore, ‘monster 
Vi. Oh, be not 30  unchartable, sweet 


‘ind 
Let him confess his sins, and ask heaven 


oH Han Ste not, princely friend; it is 


justice 
To ais ‘his life and sob), and here's 
heaven's justice. 
Me, Oh, sive my life, my lord, 
‘La. Hold, good Lord Stroza, 
Let bie cone the das hat eaves. hath 
Ou, 
And ‘sae forgiveness, 
Let me, good m 
‘And Tllconfexs what you accuse me of : 
‘Wonders indeed, and fll ofdamn'd deserts. 


To auk f 


shall, my lord, 

OF 1 wit take his hfe oot of your band, 

‘Se A little then Tam content, my liege: 

Is thy nome Medice? 

f. No, my noble lord, 

‘My true mime is Mendice. 
‘St, Mendice? sec, 

At first a mighty scandal done to honour. 

Of what country are thou? 

ile, Of m0 countey 1, 
pease cuss ayecttae 

"Twist Zant and Venice. — 
Se Where wert thou chris 
‘Me. Las never christen’ 

Bar being, brought up with beggars, eal 
AL Strange and uns 
eater é 

To bear the port thou didst, entering this 


Bie My tod, when t tak 
fe. lord, wi was young, 
abledimtd, Lie rae] 


St. yaa and I must not let thee live EH 





Menges of the 
5 pollard 


oy een oat ube 
In some great Prince's love, I t 


treasure 
Which all our company 

linus sedeperantenion seat: 
And leaving them in wars, 1 li 

‘With no less show than now ; peer | 


aid to neblesse, was inthis high Court. 
‘Ad Never was heard so strange a 


counterfeit 
St. Didst thou not che me to be shot 
in hunting? 
a Red Jord; for which, for 
hea pardon, 
st Now la bias live, my lord; his 
‘blood’s least drop 
‘Would stain your Court, more than the set 
could cleanse ; 
His soul's too foul to explate with death. 
= or then; be ever banish’d 


rule, 
atic loathed of all the world, 
Pe. Fox fox: go out of thy hole ; 
legged fox 


In solemn marriage of his love and him. 
Vi. 1 humbly thank your dighsess + 
honour'd doctor, 


The balsirn you infused into my wounds, 
Enough t rssure all danger 

‘That any way may let the 

Be celebrate in greater majest 

Than over se 


Hath eased me much, and Get 
My princely fathe 

vi I We, nny dear 
‘Then take thy love, which heaven 


strength 
pee 
onal wis 
“fat recurn, 
joys blew, 
And make ye both mirrors of happiness. 











Monsieur D’Olive.* 


ACTORS, 


Dicdue,} foe ene: 


Gueaquin, the Duchess, 
Hieronim * 
cutese, 


Kurione, Aer sister, 


And be, the only Figg our powers should 
Nobile she is by birth, mate good by virtue, 


Vandome, soi/h servants and sailors laden. | Exceeding fair, and her behaviour to it 
euother i 


1s like a singular musician: 
‘Vaamecat, sey maltiag. | To a yweet instrument, or else as doctrine 


Ve Convey your carriage to my brother-| Is to the soul that puts it into act, 
" ‘And prints it full of admirable forms, 

Without which ‘twere an empty idie fame, 

Her eminent judgment to dispese these 


on her brow and holds a silver soeptre, 
With which she keeps time to the several 


musics — 

Placed in the sacred consort of her 
Deauties = 

Love's complete armoury fs managed ia 


er, 
j| To stir affection, and the discipline 
‘To check and to affright it from attempting 
Any attaine might disproportion her, 
Or make her graces less than circular, 
Yet her even carriage Is as far from coy 


ness “ 
As from immodesty, in play, in dancing, 
thedfsent | fo suffering courtship, in requiing Kind- 


ness, 
matchless | fn use of places, hours, and companies 
Free as the sun, and nothing more com 


rupted; 
As circumspect as Cynthia in her vows, 

‘And constant as the centre to obsceve them, 
Ruthful, and bounteous, never fierce nor 


In all her courses ever at the full. 
These three years L have travel, on 30 
jong 
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Have been in travail with her dearest | Bat 
beautify the 


Which now shall 
Toit her howe What! the gates shut 
of au pasomeld ‘Why, the house was 


o hold the usual concourse of a Court, 
And see, methinks through the encurtain’d 
windows: 


Inthis high time of day) I see light tapers. 
Miis's exScoding sttanget beheld the Earl 
Walking in as stranj 
Til know this wor 


ye sort before the door. 
ler, sure : my honour d 


Wax Keo of ob. ead Geware whom 


Wy fen lordship back ? 
a. Why files your lordship bad 
Vaw. You should be su 
To know a man your frend ere you em 
him. 
Va. 1 hope my knowledge cannot be 
more sure 
‘Than of your lordship's friendship. 
Vas. No man’s knowledge 
Can make him sure of anything without 


Or not within his power to keep or onter, 

Va, 1 comprebend not this ; and won- 
der much 

To seo my moat loved lord so much 


Van. "The iruth 1s, 1 have done your 
Known deserts 
More wrong, than with your right should 


‘you greet me, 

And in’ your absence, which makes worse 
the wron; = 

‘And in your honour, which sil makes st 


Van If this ‘be all, my lord, the dis 
content 
‘You seem to entertain is merely causeless ; 
‘Your free confession, and the manner of it, 
Doth liberally excuse what wrong socver 
Your mlsconceit could make you lay on 


And therefore, good my lord, discover it, 
That, we may take the spleen and corsey 
from it, 
Yau, Then = fa strange report and 


amet Kepented inj 
how my wife is by ihe rights of 


courtship, 
Your chosen mistress, and she not disposed 

faz other indies are) to extern 
ferms, with common acts of kind- 


‘To use a frie ma ea for virtue, chosen 
‘With all the rights or friendship) took 


care 
After the solemn parting to your travel 
And spake of you with such exceeding 


on, 
That I grew jealous, and with rage ¢ 


cept 
Against her kindness, utterly forgetti 
T should have weigh'd so fate py 


words, 
As duties of a free and friendly justice ; 
ie incontitent 


Of other ladies’ bloods, enflamed with lus 

‘Wherein TSnjured both your tanosencig, 

Which I approve, not out of flexi 
dotage 

By any cunning Batteries of my wife 

But in impartial equity, made apparent 

Both we vine own’ well-weighd. com 


Of al her other manifest 
With this one only doubtful levity, 

And likewise by her violent apprehension. 
‘Of her deep wrong and yours, for she ha 


vow'd, 
Never to let the common pandress light 
(Or any doom as vulgar) censure her 

in any action she leaves subject to thera, 
Never to fit the day with her attire, 
Nor grace it with her presence, nourish 


it, 
(Unless with sleep), nor stir out of her 
chamber 5 

And so hath muffled and mew'd up b 

> beauties ae me 

In never-ceasing darkness, never al 

But in, the ay transforard by bor 


‘ight, 
With all sun banist’d from her smother'd 


fections 


graces ; 

And thus my dear and most unmat 
wife, 

‘That was a comfort and a grace to me, 

In ‘every judgment, every compar 


n 
Hcalotsy, have no. ies th 
'd het living, and entomb'd 


Fe Conca W not 0 deeply, good sm 
ord, 

‘Your wrong to me or her was no fit g 

‘To bear so weigh 


From her ince nirtues, 
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Vam. "There could not be a more im- 


Gabe taba 
To Gil ber with a ceaseless hate of light, 
Fo see it grace gross lightness with full 


beams, ~ 
Asa eee continence with her oblique 


As nothing ihiog ela Fight to virtue donc, 
So is her wrong past all comparison. 

We, Vise snot malicious, wrong done 
Agrighted ever when men grant they err, 
om oy princely mistress so conterin 

beauties, and the applause 
fares ta sa eoath of het society, 
To det voluntary vow obscure them? 

Vew. See all her windows and her 

doors made fast, 

And i ber chamber lights for night en- 
famed ; 


Now others rise, she takes her to her bed. 
Va. This news is strange, beaven grant 
The encounter'd 
With better tidings of my other friends, 
Let me be Dold, my lord, vinquire. the 


‘State: 
Of my dear sister, in whose self and me 
the whole hope of our family, 
ogeiber with her dear andl princely bus- 


"Tw Ear of Saint Anne. 
) | Vas. Unhappy that Tam, 
1 Cat to eayen your most welcome 


Tad Broveht you first upon some other 
friend, 


‘To be the sad relator of the changes 
Gisteed in your three year’ roost lamented 


Fearwory F sister, worthier far of heaven 
‘Than this Monworthy hell of passionate 

earth, 
Is taken jongst her fellow stars, 

Va. happy man that ever I return'd, 
And pe hot ef¢ these news pierced 

mine ears. 

a) res 


wow poi viccrnnt will set willing 


To the known burthens of necessity, 
Azd teach your wilful brother patience, 
Who strives with death, and from’ his 
caves of rest 
‘ag is his wife's dead corse amongst the 
ving ¢ 

Por with the rich sweets of restoring balms 
He er looks as fresh as if shie lived, 
‘And in his chamber {as in life ateired) 


ig mat 8 tbat teach men 





She in a chair sits teaning on her arm, 

As if she only slept ; and at her fest 

He, like a mortified hermit clad, 

Sits ssae out his life, ax havin 

RI bis IieS comfore; ad that She be being 

(Who was his greatest part) he must 
consume, 

Asin an apoplexy strook with death. 

Nor can the duke nor duchess comfort 

im, 

Nor messengers with consolatory letters 

From the Kind King of France, who is 
allie 


To her and you. But to lift all his 
thoughts 

Up to another world where she expects 
im, 


He feeds his ears with soul-exciting music, 
Solemn and tragical, and o resolves 
In those sad accents to exhale his soul, 
Va. Oh, what a second ruthless sea of 
woes, 
‘Wracks me within my haven, and on the 
shore. 
What shall f do? mourn, mourn, with 
them that mourn, 
‘And make my greater woes their less expel. 
‘This day I'll conseorate to sighs and tears, 
And this next even, which is my mistress’ 
morning, 
Lil greet her, 
humours, 
And. with rebukes, breaking out of my 
love 
And duty to her honour, make her see 
How much her too much curious virtue 
wrongs her. 
Vaw. Said like the man the world hath 
ever held you, 
Welcome, as new lives to us: our good, 
now, 
‘Shall wholly be ascribed and trust to you, 
[2xeunt, 


Enter Rhoderique and Mugeron. 


Mu. See, sec, the virtuous countess hath 
bidden our day good night; her stars 
ase now visible. | When was any lady seen 
to be so constant in her vow, and able to 
forbear the society of men so sincerely ? 

Hh. Never in this world, at least 
exceeding seldom. What shame it is for 
men to see women so far surpass them 5 
for when was any man kiown (out of 
judgment) to perform so staid an abe 
‘Stinence from the society of women? 

‘Mu, Never in this world. 
Rh. What an excellent exeators. ai 


wondering at her wilful 
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honest woman is! I warrant you the | beliewes it; 


16 question, a 
RA, Come, come, let's forget we are| lived 
courier, nnd talk 'tke honest men, tel 
‘truth, and shame all te 
Tat chews & tale, tthe pal 
that shows fair, t : 
Band. sulfert fo seul T' know for the | 


ae Newly arrived? Hetbas 
this twelvemonth, apd tas ene 
he close in his mistress’ cunning ds 
lives, think on the 


ing of | her servic 
these times. Indeed, did in old pin Fie a the devil ! who: 
Satara tine, whea 


Enter D’Olive. 
ih. What, Monsieur D’Otiva 








her 
Vandome, no thought but of 
no mirth but in his 

free intercourse 

‘other entertainment 

signs that he 


iy, Was | ret cd his pkey ie 


ayy, Ri 
Mit eon thes Biatonor the rae 


ted and forsooth 
er bonowrabiy | Tusk ie’ he'sa fool that ite, I Bf 
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‘sooth: but indeed to D'O!. She does, she does; others make 
Miertieecactine sane it their physic, she makes it hier food = her 
[fied ; | sister and she take it by turn, first one, then 
the other, and Vandome ministers to ‘them 

h. 


‘Mo, How sayest thou by that Helen of 
it, | Greece, the Countess’s sister? there were a 
1. Monsicur 1Olive, to admire and 
marry too, 

DO, Not for me. 

BA. Not what exceptions les against 
the choice? 
gees; | 7.0L, Tush | tell me not of choices ICT 
mouths and | stood affected that way, I would choose 

my wife as men do Valentines, blindfold, 
ta figure in thy | or draw cuts for them, forso I shall be sure 
dlemen follow fashions | not to be deceived in choosing: for take 
this of me, there's ten times mare deceit in 
women than in horseflesh ; and I say 
(say when shall we moot? | still, that a protty well-paced chamber= 
nk you, are we not met now? | maid is the only fashion ; if she grow full 
Iman !Tmeanatmy chamber, | or fulsome, give her but sixpence to buy her 
like froe use of ourselves, that |a handbasket, and send her the way of 
tnd talk satire, and let our flesh, there's no more bat so, 
i chase over Court| fw. Indeed, that’s the mings way. 
D'OL Oh me! what a hell ‘tis for 
min to be tied to the continual charge of a 
coach, with the appurtenances, horse, men, 
and so forth ; and then to have a man’s 
house pestered with a whole country of 
ruests, grooms, panders, waiting-maids, 

c. {careful to please my wife, she 
careless to displease me, shrewish if she be 
honest, intolerable if she be wise, im- 
Perfout as an empres, all she doos must 

Jaw, all she says gospel Ob, what a 
Penance is Rosia x: | gla te forbear 
still, all to keep ber loyal, and yet aps 
when all's done, my heir shall b we lie my 
horsekeoper ; fie on't; the very thought of 
marriage were able to cool the hottest 
that have a good suit of | liver in France. 
ies, ought to press thither| RA Well, 1 durst venture twice the 

receive their due merit. | price of your gilt coney’-wool we shall 
ave you change your copy ere a twelve 
month's day. 

Mu, We must have you dubbed ath’ 
order, there's no remedy; you that have 
unmarried done such konourible service 
Tearning to be a lord, | in the commonwealth, must needs receive 
iderman. the honour due tot in marriage. 

Rh. That be may do, and Rever marry, 
DOL. As bow, wits, i'faith, as how? 















aja 


a 
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RA. For if he can prove bis father was 
free ath’ order, and that be was his father’s 
. |x0n, then by the laadable custom of the 

city, he may be a cuckold by his father's 
does she not take | copy, and never serve for't, i 
70%, Ever good, faiths. 


H 





rr 


re 








28 


MONSIEUR D'OLIVE. 


[act a, 





fu, Nay, bow can he plend that, when 
‘tis as well known his father died a 
bachelor? 

‘DOI, Bitter, in verity, bitter. But good 
‘till jn it kind, 

Rk. Go to, we must have you follow 
the lanthorn of your forefathers. 

Mu. His forefathers? ‘Sbody, had he 
more fathers than one ? 

D'OR Why, this is right; here's wit 
‘canvassed out ‘an's coat into's jacket ; the 
string sounds ever well that rubs not too 
much ath’ frots; I must love you, wits, 1 
must take pleasure in you. Farewell, 
mood wits: you know my lodging : make 
an errand thither now and then, and save 
your ordinary ; do, wits, do, 

‘Mu. We shall be troublesome t'ye. 

D'Ot. O God, sir, you wrong me to 
think I can be troubled with wit. I love 
‘a good wit as I love myself ; ifyou need a 
brace or two of crowns at any time, address 
‘Dut your sonnet, it shall be as sufficient as 

jour bond at all times. 1 carry half a score 

rds ina cage, shall ever remain at your call. 
Farewell, wits; farewell, good wits. [Exit 

Rk, Farewell, the true map of a gull; 
by heaven, he shall to th’ Court; ‘tis the 
perfect model of an impudent’ upstart ; 
the compound of a poet, and a lawyer; he 
shall sure to th’ Court, 

‘Mu, Nay, for God's sake, let's have no 
fools at Court. 

Rh. He shall to't, that's certain; the 
Duke had a purpose fo despatch some one 
or other to the French king, to entreat hira 
to send for the body of his niece, which 
the melancholy Earl of Saint Anne, her 
husband, hath kept so long unburied, as 
meaning one grave should entomb himself 
and her together. 

Mu, A’ very worthy subject for an 
ambassage, as D' Olive is for an ambassador 
agent, and is as sultable to his brain as 
hi el-gift beaver to his fool's head. 

“h, Well, it shall go hard but he shall 
beemployed! Oh, ‘tis a most accomplished 
ass, the mugrill of a gull and a villain, the 
‘very essence of his soul is pure villany ; the 
substance of his brain, foolery ; one’ that 
Delieves nothing from’ the stars upward. 
A Pagan in belief, an epicure beyond be- 
lief ; prodigious in lust, prodigal in waste- 
et expance, in necessary most penurious ; 

This wit is, to admire and imitate, his grace 
"1 to censure and detract. He shall to th’ 
j ifaith, he shall thither; I will shape 
employment for him ag that he him- 
“#elf shall have no less contentment in 
————— 

















making mirth to the whole Court than the 
Duke and the whole Court shall have 
Pleaz, in, coloring. bin: presence. A 
nave, if he be rich, is fit to make an 
officer; as a fool, if-he be a knave, is fit 
to meke nn intelligencer. (Bxeunt, 


ACT THE SECOND. 
SCENE I, 
Enter Dicque, Lycette, sith tapers, 


Di, What an order is this! Eleven 
o'clock at night Is our lady's moming, 
and her hour to rise at, asin the morning 
itis other ladies’ hour, ‘These ars 
our suns, with which we call her ber 
bed. But I pray thee, Lycette, what 
makes the virgin lady, my bady’s. sister, 
break wind so continually and sigh 
tempestuously? I believe she's in love. 
‘you tell? 





she is, for there is little goodness in her 
1 could never yet finger one cardicus of 
her bounty. And, indeed, all bounty now- 
avdays 18 dead amongst ladles Tl 

nitas is quite put down amongst ‘em 
But see, now. we shall alscover the heath 
ness of this virgin Indy! 1’ eavesdrop, 
and, if it be possible. hear whois Ret 
lover ; for, when this same Amora SRR 
possesses these young people, they 


ho other subject to talk of, 
Exter Marcellina awd Burione, 


£u, Ob, sister, would that matetiless 
carl over ‘have wronged his wife with 
jealousy? 

Ma, Never! 

Zu, Good Lord! what difference i it 
men! But such a man 





dearly, to live with her in d 
the world and all. his 
friends and honours, ns s 
now his wife és gone: is't not strange 

Ate. Exceeding strange, 

Bu. But, sister, not the 
man be chronicled if he bad 
you, sister, should he not ? 

Ma, Yes, 

Zs. Bot did’ you 
noble gentleman; did you, sister? 

‘Ma, 1 tell you 89, 
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To so deeply; ‘tis not for ber 1 


‘That are thus: =e 
"Bu. For her 1 wol be swom and for’ 
hor husband. 
Va. Ay, marry, sir, a quick man may 


Be these kind of {mgs 
'. See how 


Pes tranesanton Gaston travellers, 
‘That can live anywhere, make jests of 


And est $0°far from home, for nothing 

But to learn how they may cast off their 

‘She hada husband does not cast ber off 
90: 


ee 4 @ tare, a noble gentleman. 
Well, ioe there is some other 


Viaems 
Ya your young blood than a dead woman's 


Bu. No, Vil be sworn. 
iis Wii, fait posible 
whose frolic breast was ever 


re 
the spirits of a mintful Indy, 
Ne be with such & sorrow so trans 
form'd? 


‘Your most sweet hand in touch of instru- 
ments 

Tum'd to pick straws, and fumble upon 

Your heavenly voice, tum'd into heavy 


‘Aad Soar are wt 00 fn. manner tented. 
This ronnot be, I know some other cause 
Fashions this strange eect, and that my- 


‘Ami bom to ft It out and be your cure 
wound ft forceth whatsoever ; 
uci you il not el me, at your peril, 


Te. Bia. cof call? 
x. No, ‘tis no matter. 
Va. So then. 
Bx. Do you bear? 

Assured you are my kind and honour'd 


all. 
Bi, will you do so then? 


Ve. 


io, "tis a trifle tat torments me 


ree ivan sik such a question 
4ad brought a woman to this 





Ha. What is no treason, i 1? 
Ba, ‘Treason, quoth he? 
Ha Wel if it be, I will engage m 


With fair lady's ever; tell the secret. 
2x, Attending ‘oftentimes the duke 


To visit the most passionate eatl 
broth = 


frentleman— 
. Well said, put in 
eu Buviin tiy? ath, yare such 


ia tees Loe 


Come, ad 


‘The credit, and the honour ¥ shall have 
For that most happy good I know int Fate 
desires withal 


her, 
Attending (as { say) the duke and d 
To the sad earl— 
Va, That noble itleman ? 
& not? 


ry, ay, is 
new my heart, else ; 
quot you, ‘he cast not of 
his wife, 
Be Na eae, 
“a, loos he 
Bu. Whya 
Va. Fork then, I pray: you lovers 
#0 captions. 
‘When T observed his constancy in 


His honour of his dear 
His oe (or ee, bis tis wi ber it 
tert eee 
even wit! 

Ore! Oh, wih his ind? 

Bu, Ay, by my soul, nomore, 

Va, & good mind certainly is a 

thing 


‘The body without that, alas! is nothing 
And this his mind cast such a fire into m 


His wife so dearly, that was dear to me. 
And ever Tam saying to toysell 
“How Lee 
‘woman be, 
That, had her honour’d place in his t 


Tat ab Foc ma, Unc bas ws pO 
“To hope for such an honour #8 eis banda, 
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His chamber is a court, of all good wits; 
And many such rane of resolution, 
He blessth his most loved self witha 

As presently your excellency shall hear, 
But this ts ue thing 1 had halforgotten, 
With which your highness needs must be 


1 have discoursed with him about the 


office 
Of an ambassador, and he stands on this, 
‘That Hace he once hath kiss'd your high- 


And taken his dispatch, he then presents 
You gine’ peroo, ball: sour pass 


Most put his bat on, tse you as you hi 
‘That you may seo before he goes how well 
He can assume your presence and your 


ness. 
PE "Rod wil be practise his new state 
before us? 
dw. Ay, and upon you too, and kiss 
your duchess, 
As you use at your parti 
. Out upon bim | She will not Jet hima 


oe te ‘Will kiss her, to do your person 


PALPIC will be excellent; 
‘She shall not know this till he offer it, 
Aw. See, see, he comes, 


#ixter Rhoderique, Monsieur D'Olive, end 
Pacque. 


RA. Here is the gentleman 
Your highness doth desire to do you 
honour 
In the presenting of your princely 
And going Lord Ambassador to th’ French 


king. 
Ph, rf this the gentleman whose worth 
so highly 
‘You recommend to our election? 
Am. This is the man, my lord. 
Ph, We understand, ‘ir, 
Weave been wrong'd by being kept 20 
lot 


ng 
From notice of your honourable parts, 
Wherein your country claims a deeper 
re apetcd’ 
‘Than your mere private self; what makes 
we Nature 
“es these excellent 


0 Paghty ‘cour, great. wit 


J pleaseth your good excellence 
f. But that she aims therein at public 
good, 


eae 
wisdom 
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bet bay thereto of 
‘Onght to epee 


And got entomb thea, 
‘RA, We for our parts, my 


For weave apnzvd hie ocward eter 
Letting him know how fit an instrument 
"Mee Andi upon in stately music. 
Me he had been ought else but 
Your grace ere this time long bad made 
hin great ; 
Did not we tell you this? 
DO}, Ofveotimes : 
bene my honour'd lord, the times 
fore 
Were not as now they be, thanks to our 
fortune 


‘That ‘so sweet and wise a prince 
K's oor gases self; for then "twas 


To Heep a wis of hopestilunder tae 
‘their exceeding 


alive. 
‘are not 


Far from the Court, lest 
Stoll reine those that were then In 
And" twas our happiness that wa might live 


20; 
For in that freel choosed obscurity 
We found nd our safety, which men eaoKt of 


note 
Many dines lat ont 1st 
Shrunk my ospiged headin my poor 
For your lear d excellence, ¥ 


Qui hone Zetuit, bene wixit, still, 

Ph. Twas much you could contain 
yourself, that had 

So Break means to have lived in greater 


DOL Path, sir, Vhad a roof or 
house te 


tiles 
Toston me from the rain, and thought 


As private we Thad King Giris" 
‘And could have gone rv A 


‘There saw I our ost 
Upon the eth 


And ‘en down with another: 











Bp teat snte al sls whist any poor ca, 
Sate cell, 
of the sudden thunder, 


teach 
Ibediesse bb es cit oe prodicabion 
oa ts flew to n 

‘and species, as by this taste 

tatge ap 

jor more at large approve 
Bat her to my hold ; 

Gevaerene ete 
good sir, 1 pray = 
‘your excillence to 


i 


this gentle- 


dl 


E 
i 


however envious policy 
predecessors of your 


- 


ot ‘scape my hands, that have 
for you, and ‘tis this = 
unto you with what grief 


‘He feeds his passion, keeping her from 


CG Gitietian terial to make his eyes 


‘Do penance by their everlasting tears 
For Sarde aight of her quick 


DOL. Well spoke, i'faith; your grace 
must give me leave 
To praise your wit, for Yaith ‘tis rarcly 
PA. The better for commen- 
your good 


intess” case 
of his niece 
fixing her high blood, 





[leave to be enforced and amplified, 

\Withall the ornaments of art and nature, 

Which flows, I see, in your sharp intellect. 

BOL Alas, you cannot sot in this 

short time, 

‘But there be some not far hence, that have 
seen 

‘And heard me too, ere now : Teotld have 


wi 
Your highnest’ presence ina private con- 


venticle 
At what time the high point of state was 
handled, 


Pak. What was the point? 
DOL, Tt was my hap to make a sumber 


Myself her gentleman) 
(as every other gentleman] 

Balog taversated fa that grava aftr, 
‘Where I deliver'd my opinion : how well? 

Ph, What was the matter, pray? 

D'OL. The matter, sir, 
‘Was of an ancient subject, and yet newly 
Call'd into question ; and ‘twas this tn brief: | 
We sate as I remember all in rout, 
All sorts of men together = 
‘A squire and a carpenter, a lawyer and a 


sawyer, 
A merchant and a broker, a justice and a 


peasant, 
% forth, without all difference, 
Ph, But what was the matter? 
DOl, “Faith, a stale argument, though 
newly handled, 
And Tam fearful I'shall shame myself, 
‘The subject is 20 threadbare. 
Ph.” a t 
as it x0 to the point, T pray. 
DO! Then thus it is: the question of 


estate 
{Ore sate of the question) was in brie 
ether in an aristocraty 
Or in a democratical estate 
‘Tobacco might be brought to lawful use. 
But had you heard the excellent speeches 
there 
Touching this part— 
re } Pray thee to the point. 
Dob, First to the point then, 
Upstart a weaver, blown up by inspiration, 
‘That had bome office in the congregation, 
A little fellow, and it in spirit; 
I never shall forget him, for he was 
A most hot-liverd enemy to tobacco. 
His face was like the ten of diamonds 
Pointed each where with pushes, and his 
nase 
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Was like the ace of elubs (which 1 must 
tel 
‘Was it that set him and tobacco first 
‘At such hot enmity ; for that nose of his 
(According to the Paritanie eut,) 
Having & narrow bridye, and this tobacco 
Being in drink, durst ‘not pass by, and 
inding stopp'd 
Hiis narrow passage, fled back as it came 
And went away in pet. . 
Ma. Just cause of quarrel. 
Ph, Bor pray thee brielly say, what said 
the weaver ? 
Lt. The weaver, sir, much like a 
virginal jack 
Start nimbly up; the colour of bis beand 
I searce remember ; but purblind he was 
With the Geneva’ print, and wore one 


ear 
Shorter than Cother for a differenos. 
Pk. A man of very open note, it seems, 
D’Oi. Me was 80, sir, and hotly he in- 

veigh'd 

Against tobacco (with a most strong breath, 

For he had eaten garlic the same morning, 

‘As ‘twas his use, partly against ill airs, 

Partly to make his speeches savoury), 

Said “twas a pagan plant, a profane weed 

And a most sinful smole, that had no 
warrant 

Outof the Word;*invented, sure, bySathan, 

In these our latter days, to cast a mist 

Before men's eyes, that they might not 
behold 

‘The prossness of old superstition, 

Which is as ‘twere derived into the Church 

From the foul sink of Romish popery, 

And that it was a judgment on our land, 

‘That the substantial commodities 

And mighty blessings of this realm of 
France, 

Bells, rattles, hobby-horses, and such like, 

‘Which had ‘brought so much wealth into 
the land, 

Should now be changed into the smoke of 
vanity, 

‘The smoke of superstition: for bis own 
pact 

He hield a garlic clove, being sanctified, 

Did edify more the body of a man 

‘Than a whole ton of this profane tobacco, 

Being twen without thankagiving ; in 


wo! 
He said it was a rag of popery, 


© For certainly there's no such word 

Tw all the Seripture on 
‘Therefore unlawful and 2 sis.” — 
Hudibras, 





And none that were truly regenerate wo 
Profane his noststis with the smoke th 


Aad speaking of your grace bohind a 
He charged and conjured you to see # 


use 
‘Of vain tobacoo banish’d from the land, 
For fear, lest for the great abuse thereof 
Our candle were put out; and therewit 
ne his handkerchief to his mo 
As he had told a lie, he tut his nose 
To the old strain, as if he were preparin, 
For a new scercte, bet f nyt = 
(Angry to hear this generous t 
th “ase saint and the so 
idol 
‘So ignorantly polluted) stood me up 
Took some tobacco for a compliment, 
Brake phlegm some twice or thrice, th 
shook mine ears 
And lick'd my lips, as if T begg’d attentio 
‘And so, directing me to your sweet grace 
‘Thus I replied = 


#*-) Room fora speech there, § 


Dol t seer or, 7 ee 
quandery, gentlemen (for in good faith 
femember not well whether of them, 
my words}— 

Ph. “Tis no matter ; either of then wl 
setve the turn, 

D'Ol Whether I should (as the 
says) elogwar, an siliam? whether 
answering a fool I shonlt myself seem 
dest; or iy giving way to kis wind (j 
words are but wind) might a 
cause to the maintenance whereof, all th 
Trojans (from whose rece we claim 
bese ppd owe oll their patrimenies; amd 
nocd their dearest Mook and 
swoeetest breath. 1 would not be tedious 
your highness. 

Pk, You are not, sir; proceed. 

Oi. Tobacco, that excellent plant, t 
‘use whereof (as of fifth clement) the wo: 
‘cannot want, i that little shop of m 
wherein herwhole workmanshipisabridge 
where you may see earth kindled into 
the fire breathe out an exhalation wi 
entering in at the mouth, walks thro 
the regions of a man’s brain, drives out 
il vapours but itself, draws down all & 
humours by the mouth, which int 
might bi a scab over the whole 
if already they have not 
gular use; for on the one side, aq 
‘an enemy to vacuity and emptiness, and ¢ 
the other there bein, many emp 
brains in the world as there are, how sty 
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my followers that were my servants: 

before, shall now 

that were my creditors before, shall 

my creditors still. 
‘Mu. Excellent lord; come, will you 


Legs ; speak a little Talinn, and away; 
theree air proneuce doth require. 


EXD OF ACT IL 


ACT THE THIRD. 
SCENE 1, 
Bater Vandome, and St. Annc. 


St. A. You have inclined me more to 
Teave this life 

‘Than I supposed it possible for an angel ; 

Nor is = judgment to suppress your 


For $0 deat loved a sister (being as well 
Your blood and flesh, as mine) the least 


enforcoment 
Of your dissuasive arguments. And be- 
| lc, 
Your true resemblance of her much sup- 
plies 


with all which, 
to which 1 


Her want in my affections ; 
1 feel in these deep 


A kind of false, sluggish, and rotting 
sweetness 

Mix d with an humour where all things in 

Lic drown’ 1 in sour, wretched, and horrid 


thoughts 
‘The way to cowardly desperation open'd, 
And whatsoever urgeth souls accused 


‘To their destruction, and sometimes their | v 


‘So Sovotenty gripes me, that 1 lle 
days and nights “pound at his 
nous feet ! 
So na my pe are not like life or or light, 
Fine bitterest death, and a contiousl i ia 
Va. The ground of all is uns 


love, 
Which would be best eased with some 


oe mccessore nove vinciter onenis amer > 
‘or the affections of the mind drawn forth 
In many currents, are aot so impulsive 

In any one ; and s0 the Persian king 

Made the great river Ganges tun distinetly 


my knaves ; but they | By 





Hi era ato many 
le 
likewise is an army 


ng iek force being unite, Increnseth ; 
So. bein, | it grows less sharp, 


Is foul and hateful, 

sun Nt forbear to keep ber 
in it; force not bi 
tes body 


Ths, ana Nature to survive, 


Let it consume, 

A form incorruptib) 

The Tatas wane son toed ie ek Bal 
Hea fee dilectas terras, fugge lites a1 


For how cin you be ever sound or safe 
Where in so many red steps of yo 


wounds, 
Gasp in your eyes? With change of p 
Lika Sak en tastes ga 
ke sick men a 
recure. Ae! 


Enter the Duke, D’Olive, Gueaquiss, Hiezo 
nime, Mugeron, Rhoderiquo, fe are 
dead’ Countess’ that is eft in 
ee eaiertae 


Gtr Ob. is a objec fall 

OTOL, “Tis pity, Indeed, that any man 

should love a womian so eonstantly. 
Bitterly turned, my 
‘must still admire you. 

P01. Tush, my lord tue mantiood 
neither mourn nor admire. It's fit fo 
women—they can weep at plensure, 
to-admiration, 

Gx, But men use to admire rare 


my lord. 

DOL. But this is noth 
‘virtue common for men to lowe their wit 
after death. ‘The value of a good wife 
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eS net oot to be 


‘D'Oi, "Stoo | Vl make legs to none, 
unless it be to a justice of prace when he 


speaks in’s chair, or to a constable when | d 


be Jeans on’s staff, that’s flat: softness 
and modesty savours of the cart; 


re lanes, does the deed in the 


as your cameleun varies all 
Chota n tr esibowe eh She nad rod, 
80 must your true courtier be able to 
his cousitenance through all humours— 
wate, strangeness, score, mbt, melancholy, 
; and 80 forth = some colours like- 

wie hs face Touy change npon occasion, 

lack of blue it may, tawny it may, but 
red and white at no hand—avoid that like a 
sergeant; keep your colour stiff, unguilty 
‘of passion or disgrace, not changing white 
at sight of your mereer, nor red at sight of 
your surgeon; above all sins, heaven 
shield mu from the sin of blushing; it 
does ill in-m young waiting-sroman but 
monstrous, monstrous, In an old courtier ! 
ohh NED "tbls While your lordship 
ets your ambassage ; you have given 
oat you willbe, gone Mita this bath, 
and yot nothing. ly. 

Wor, Kes no matter, fet the moon, keep 
her course ; t, to say trith, “twere 
more than’ time I were gone, for, by 
heaven, Tam so haunted with followers, 

every day new offers of followers: ut 
hentia shield me from any more followers. 
How now, what's the news? 


Pfs ‘Mugeron and fre others. 


bed Bang here's two of my special 
tent, whom T would gladly commend to 
follow oa la the honourable action, 
foot, my ears are double locked 
agains followers ; you know my number's 
ai places ‘under so. are bostowed. 
T'it out of town this night, that's infallible : 
Tino more followers, @ mine Bonour. 
Au, ‘Slight, lord, you must entertain 
‘them; they me their income, and 
T have ani your lordship ‘shall 
grace them. 


SD 'OL. Well, my masters, you might 
have come at a time when your entertain. 
ment would have better than now 
itis like ; but such as i¢ is, upon the com- 
mendation of my steward here 

fu. A pox a your lordship, steward? 

‘are weloome, in a Word; discem 


Sa He humbly thank your lords 
(At Mugerom, tet ‘ex be entered. 





a ts whet rab nap Lone gentler 


Dor. ‘Thy phen iret, 
Co. Cornelius, my i 


thee; hast thon a tab? 

Co. T would be Jovh, my 
located or unfurnished 
erties 


lord, to bed 
any of my p 


Thou speab'st lke thysif, 
im down, gen! 


Mu. ven well si 
DOL, Now your profession, E pray? 
Fr. Frippery, my lord, 
it Paty 
LAD honest man, I'll warrant thee 
+ notes koew other of tay trea 
r. Truly a icher your lordship migh 


have 
An ponester Th 
De 


Dor hele down, 
do good upon the voyage, 
[peed thee a nag, Petty 

nd employment for him. doubt not; Seg 
thyself an honest man, and by our return 
do not doubt but to see ee a rich knave| 


Ra. N very seasonable prayer, 
For unknowa to him, it les Bow upon 


peg meres Like hi 
nd ‘how like you my chamber, 
good wits? ak) 


‘Ra Excellent wel, 

DOr. Nay, believe Htc shall dowel 
4s you will say, whien you see't set forth 
suitable to miy ‘pene. shall 
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some excellent 
nose go with a 
the experience, and 
me god ith’ head,— 

it nightcap. 
etal fees spot rom 
Jong ; and it shall be fed 
Drought at my charge, from 
‘over the Alps, and under the sea 
some great enginer, and 
excellent, 


No question of that my lord. 

‘G1, Well, now, wits, about your 
freral charges touching my ambassage : 
Uhoderique, is my speech put out to: 


Ra, It's almost done. 
Be “Tis well, tell bim he shall have 


BR 
oi 


ag 

¥] TS ee 
rd 
eSeh 


Se ge 
a5 
a i 





ers, 


trewell 5 
ut my petty 


bave a care of my followers, all 
Droker, he'll shift for him- 


pon me! ‘These 
mean: T cannot look into the 





| 





city, but one or other makes tender of his 
ood parts to me, either his language, his 
travel, his intelligence, or something ; 
gentlemen send me their younger sons, for- 
nished in complete, to learn fashions for 
sooth; as if the riding of five hundred miles, 
and spending a thousand crowns would 
make ‘em wiser than God meant to make 
‘em. Others with child with the travelling 
humour, as if an ass for going to Paris, 
could come home a courser of Naples ; 
others are possessed with the humour of 
gallantry, fancy it to be the only happiness 
in this world, to be enabled by such a 
colour to carry a feather in his crest, wear 
gold lace, gilt spurs, and 30 sets his fore 
Tunes out; turns two or three tenements 
into trunks, and creeps home again with 
Jess than a snail, not a house to hide his 
head in; three hundred of these gold- 
finches I have entertained for my fol- 
lowers ; I ean go in no corner, but I meet 
with some of my whifflers in their accoutre- 
ments; you may hear ‘em half a mile ere 
they come at you, and smell ‘em half an 
hour after they are past you; six or seven 
make a perfect morrice-dance; they need 
no bells, their spurs serve their turn ; {am 
ashamed to train "em abroad, they say I 
carry a whole forest of feathers with me, 
and I should plod afore ‘em in plain stuff, 
like a writing schoolmaster before his boys 
when they go a feasting ; 1 am afraid of 
nothing but I shall be ballated, Land all 
my whifflers; but it's no matter, I'll fashion 
‘em, I'll show ‘em fashions ; by heaven 1" 
We three parts of ‘em the all, let ‘em 
look for't ; and yet to say truth, 1 shall not 
need, for if I can but Jinger my journ 
another month, {am sure I shall moult 
half my feathers ; I feel ‘cm begin to wear 
thin already; there's not ten crowns in 
twenty a their purses; and by this light, 1 
was told at court, that my greasy host of 
the Porcupine last holiday, was got up to 
the ears in one of my follower's satin suits : 
and Vandome went so far that he swore he 
saw two of them hanged i myeell indeed 
passing yesterday by the Frippery, spi 
two of toem hang cut at a stall with a 
ibrel thrust from shoulder to 
ike a sheep that were new flead 
for notbing that thls patty bro 
nie ; the vulture smells a 
carcases, but the cases of some of my 
deceased followers ; ‘slight, I think it were 
my wisest course ‘to put ten pounds in 
stock with him, aud tum petty brolsr 
i od Lo be done wysehs, 
* 







ly there's gr 
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if we be but a day or two out of town he'l 
be able to load day a fresh hore 


Adarstien eit Goran ne 63) 7 
to have their clothes at home 


END OF AcT mI, 


ACT THE FOURTH, 
SCENE I. 
(srerncer [volws.] ns sister's exequies | 
ow perform'd 


With such pomp as express‘ the excellence| 
Of her Lords love to her: and fired the 


Of our great Duke, who would have no 
‘man equal 

"The honour he docs to his adored. wife = 

And now the Earl (as he hath promised 


me) 
Is iad this sad cell of my honour'd mistress, 
Urging my love to fair Eurione, 
ct famed only to bring him abroad, 


And (if it might su: his affects 
With hange of be, ts, change his helpless 
To helpful love. T stood where I observed 
‘Their words and looks, and all that pass'd 


And) She, hath with auch cunning borne 
herself, 
In fitting his affection, with pretendi 

Her ‘morilfied desires, her only love = 
‘To virtue and her lovers ; and, in brief, 
‘Hath figured with such life my dear dead 


sister, 
Enchasing all this, with her heightena 


‘That 1 Prove she hath entangted him, 
And. wan success (0 our industrious plot, 
if a touch’d, I know it grieves his 


ee 
seni thre eign) ee 
her should enforce his 
"Fo cout her for hime, and deocve me: 
este wate) tried his passionate 
i 








Ihe be caught (as {as beaven 
Tl play a lite with his fantasy. 


Enter St, Ane, 
St. A, Am I alone? Is there no eye x 


car 
ey | That doth observe me? Heaven, how 
‘what pikes their i 
feathers must pass; before they go the 
sergeants, when they come home the 
surgeons; Dot choose them, 11 m7 my 
‘on “em. 


1 grasp’ 
My spirits in my beart, that would 


“To give wis'd iu to my violent Tove 

Dead wife, excuse me, since I love tl 
still 

‘That livest ia her whom 1 must love 


didst thou light me 

Over this threshold? was't to wrong 
brother ? 

To wrong my wife, ia wronging of 


rn dea a aa man, aaa 
Yet in this case of love, who ts 


ie 
‘Who is my father? Who is any kin? 
Ta pn Len see ee 
will pursue my passion ; T will baw b 
Traitor, I heeo arrest thee Th 


Acheron ; 
raul traitor, brother's, traitor to 


Std. O brother, stood you £0 1 
my dishonour? 
Had jou fxborne awh sil feel 


ou know the variable thoughts ef 
You know the use of honour, that will: 
Retire Into itself; and my just blood 
leans rather flow with honour than 
jove 5 
Be you a happy lover, Ia friend, 
Fort will die 
Va, My lord 


challenge 

Ta love and Modnews thea) ang) 
discerns 

‘That you have found one whom 
heart can like 
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you will show yourself noble: and as you 
romise us nothing, so you will honounbly: 
rep romise with us, and give us nothing. 
Ol. Pretty litile wit, VYaith: can he 
verse? 

Pa. Ay, and set, too, my lord; he's 
both a setter and a verser. 

D'O!. Pretty, faith: but T mean, has 
he a vein natural? 

Pa. Oh, my lord, it comes from him as 
easily 

Di. As suits from a courtier without 
money: of money from a citizen without 
security, my lord. 

Dol. Well, 1 perceive nature has 
suited your Wits, and Till suit you in 

marded coats, answerable to your wits; 
for wit’s as suitable to guarded coats as 
wisdom is to welted gowns. My other 
followers horse themselves, myself will 
horse you. And now tell me (for I will 
take you into my bosom) what's the opinion 
of the many-hended beast, touching my 
new addition of honour ? 

Di. Some think, my lord, it hath given 
you addition of pride and ontrecuidance. 

D'OL. They are deceived that think so 
Imust confess, it would make a fool proud, 
but for me, I am semper iden. 

Pa. We believe your lordship, 

DIOL 1 find no alteration in’ myself in 
the world, for I am sure I am no wiser 
than I was, when I was no lord, nor no 
more bountiful, nor no more honest ; only 
in respect of my state, I assume a kind of 
state ; to receive suitors now with the nod 
of nobility, not (as before) with the cap of 
courtesy, the knee of knighthood: and 
why knee of knighthood, little wit ? 
‘There's another question for your Court 
Accidence 

Di, Because gentlemen, or yeomen, or 
peasants, of so, receive ‘knighthood’ on 
their knees. 

Pa. The signification of the knee of 
knighthood in heraldry, an't please your 
lordship, is, that knights are tied in honour 
to fight’ up to the knees in blood for the 
defence of fair ladies. 

D/Ok. Very good ; but if it be 0, what 
honour do they deserve that purchase their 
knighthood ? 

i. Purchase their knighthood, my lord? 

Marry, I think they come truly by't, for 
Pay, ay ell fort. 

f You cut me off by the knees, little 

but I say (if you will hear me}, that 

deserve to be knighted. that purchase 

yhthood with fighting up to the 











- their 


knee, what do they deserve that 


their knighthood with fighting the 
knee? 


Pa, Masry, my lord, I say the 


ls good, if the conveyance hold 
water 
D'OL, Why, thisis excellent ; by heaven, 





twenty pounds annuity shall not 
yea fe my tesla Datla 
what is the opinion of the world touchi 
this new honour of mine? Do not 
envy it 
No, my lord, but wise men wonder 
having so buried your wisdom 

heretofore in taverns and vatilting-houses, 
that the world could never discover you t0 
be capable of honour, 

‘D'OL As though’ Achilles could ide 
| himeelf under a woman's clothes ; was he 
not discovered at first? this Honour i like 
|a woman, or a crocodile (choose you 
whether), it flies them that follow it and 
follows them that fly it; for myself, 
ever my worth for the time kept his bed, 
yet did 1 ever prophesy to myself that 
would rise, before the sunset of my days; I 
did ever dream, that this head was born (0 
bear a breadth, this shoulder to su 
state, this face to look big, this body to 
beara presence, these feet were born to be 
revellers, and these calves were born to Be 
courtiers ; in a word, I was born noble, 
and I will die noble; neither shall 
nobility perish with death ; after 
esounA the memory thereof, wile a eas 
sets in the east, or the moon in the west. 

Pa, Or the seven stars in the north. 

DOL, The siege of Bullaine shall be no 
more a landmark for tim 
SS 5 

the winning ol 
grow out of tes men shall Rachonieie 
Years, women, their ma from the 
day of our ambassage ; as'* I was born, or 
married two, three, or four years before the 
am 

their leases from this day, gentlemen’ 
mortgages from this day; St. Denis: 
be razed out of the calendar, 
of our instalment ent 
and as St. Valentine's 
choose lovers, St, Lulee's 
bands, so shail this 
of lords ; it shall bo a 
note; in that day 





i 





“Farmers shall — 
stall 
and the 
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‘Mu. ‘That's something comman, 
Rk. So should bis mistress be, 
ee ‘§ true indeed: who 


"Er "That will, sirs ** a alas t why 
ert thow xot noble, that thou mightest mated 
tne in Blood ¥" 

Me. UM answer that for he. 


breaks: 


Ra stress, 
Mu. “Bat thou art noBle, though not by | From 


tirth, yet by creation.” 

BE Thats not amisa; forth now: Thy 
swit proves thee to be a lord, thy 
shes itz O that word presence 


Presence. 
Bk.“ O-do but say thow lrvest mel” 
Afu. Soft, there's too many O's. 

&A. Not a whit ; O's but the next door 


Au. No, no, let it ren on. 

RA. "0 do but say thou overt me, and 
yet do not neither, and yet do.” 

Afw, Well said, let that Inst stand, let 
hhim do in any case ; now say thus, “do 
bay rat Court.” 


Ba. At fost 
Ma. A lesst in my company, 
Mu, ** AC least before folks.” 


Mu. Fee ame wil beak forth" 
Ed. Go on shou doost well, 
Vhere there is fire 8 


Rh “What then? 
rt oe swild be smoke i’ chimney.” 
eth 
Mu, ** Ware, but burm me not: there's 
reason in all thingt. 
Rh. Well said, now do I vie it 
o 4 ero betwixt two ane three. 


ee 
funn to teomeport iy aad have on tins 
[Bxewnt, 


END OF ACT IV. 


Serene 


Fe 
fe wel said, because she saw him th’ 





passion doth expel another 
And therefore I will use @ feign’d device 


‘To kindle fury in ber frozen. 
‘That rage may fre out gre, and £0 reso 
* 
To her most sociable self 
View. "Ja Lacan fr tem 
And aoe my labouring house of such 
ve N Mark ‘but my midwifery ; the day’ 
now 
Some three hours old, and now her nigh 
Staat Sood say Tend, 3 abe ate ba 
Be toward step, oF seping, 1 witt 
With eer alarms ; Leia 
AL tongeted? al ls Mialepy mage mgt 
an Aas 2 distu 
For poe a sake, wep yet 
Fe By kote: oar) Cea d 
And'p sf ep the wang i 
here? 
‘Slight! is hell broke loose’ 
[He looks 


woe, 
Se eee, none but two 


oie ae ee 


‘a Sirrah, leave your roguery, 
tome: what page, E say ! 
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He made your beauties and your virtues 


too, 
But foils to grace my cousin's ; had you 


seen 
erry couse peated il ot ox al 
it in presently will tell you all, 
rey his sale yer T advised. 


make a show she did not. But ‘point to 
meet him when you might surprise him, 
and this is just the hour. 

Zu, God's my life t sister, lose not this 
advantage ; it will be a good triumph to lay 
tn his way upon any quarrel. | Come, you 
Shall go, “Sbody | wil you suffer him to 

ice you in this sort? dispraise your 
cay? ™and I do not think, too, but he 
has been as bold with your honour, which 
above all earthly things should be dearest 
toa woman, 

Va. Next to her beauty. 

£u, True, next to her beauty ; and [do 
not think, sister, but he deviseth slanders 
against you, even in that high kind, 

Va. tnGsive, ite, 

£u. And I believe [ take part with her| 
too: would 1 knew that, i'faith. 

Vir, Make your account, your share's as | 
deep as bers when you. see my cousin 
she'll tell you alt ; we'll to her presently. 

Eu, Hay she told you she would tell us? 

Va. Assured me, on her oath. 

£u, Slight, 1 would but know what he 
can say: I pray you, brother, tell me, 

Va. To what end? “twill bot stir your 
patience. 

Sx. No, 1 protest; when T know my 
carriage to be such as no stain can ob- 
scure, his slahders shall never move me, 
yet would [ fain know what he feigns. 

Ya. It fts not me to play the gossip's 
part ; we'll to my cousin, shell relate all. 

Bu. "Slight! what ean he say? pray let's 
have a taste ant onward. 

Va, What ean he not say, who being 
drunk with lust, and surfeiting with desire 
of change, regards not what he says? and 
Beieiy Twit tefl you thus much now. 
“Tat melanchol dy.” ga ail 
“hold on this course ‘ill she waste ber- 
self, and consume my revenue in tapers, 
yet this is certain, that as long as she has 
that sister of hers at her elbow — 

Bw. Me? why me? I bid defianos to his 
foul throat ! 

Vaw. Hold there, 

ing ta take. 

‘w, What can bis yellow jealousy sser- 
mise against me? if you love me, let mo 
hear it. I protest it shall not move me. 





Vandome, now it 





gear ; 

Va. Nay, Lhave done, my cousin shall 
tell the rest. Come, shall we go? 

Ex. Go? by heaven you bid me to 
banquet : sister, resolve yourself, for yo 
shall go. Lose no more time, for 
shall abroad on my life: his liquorice chap 
are walking by this time, Butt for heaven 
sweet hope, what means he by that sho 
Ing-horn ? ‘As F live, it shall not move me. 

Va. Tell me but this, did you ever break 
betwixt my mistress and your sister 
and.a certain lord ith’ Court? 

Bu. How? Break? 

Va. Goto, you understand me. Has 
‘ot you a Petrarch in Italian? 

iy. Petrarch ? yes, what of that ? 

Va. Well, he says you can your good 
you may be waiting woman to any dame 
in Europe. ‘That Petrarch does go 
offices. 

offices 


Ex, Mary, hang him! 
‘Sfoot 1 how tinderstands he that? 

Ya. As when an is in vate 
counitip. with this or that ealend c 
Petrarch helps to entertain time, 
‘understand bis meaning? 

Ew. Sister, if you resolve to go, 30 it is 
For by heaven Jour stay shall be fro. ba 
to me ; I'll go, that’s infallible; it had been 
as good he had slancered’ the devil. 
Shoeing-horn! Oh, that E were a mam, 
for's sake! 

‘Va, But to abuse your person and your 
beauty too, a grace wherein this part 0 
the world is bappy ; but T shall efflend tea 
much. 

fix, Not me! it shall never move me. 

Va. But to say ye had a dull eye, a 
sharp nose (the visible marks of a shrew 
‘a dry hand, which is a sign of a bad liver, 
as he said you were, being toward a hus. 
band, too: This was intolerable. 

“aw. This strikes it up to the head. 

Va, Indeed, he said you dressed your 
head in a pretty strange fashion : but you 
would dress your busband’s head in 9 far 
ranger; meaning the Count of St. Anne, 
T thin 

£w. God's precious | did he touch mine 
honour, with him ? 

Va, ‘Faith, nothing but that he wears 
black, and says ‘tis his mistress” colours. 
And yet he protests that in his eyn your 
face shows well enough by candlelight, for 





i 


enough : let my sister go 
in tapers; “twill be her 


servant, If ever there 
respect io me in yon 


pel sityks 
Ab 
ial 


the 
th with a flock of | 


air, 
and 
‘abroad, though with another 
Not to procare, tut to prevent his shame, 
- march on; you know 

my CS chaeE  y 
{Twill cross 
Bileceeer wey ant toe house afore 
Tag tater, t00 sou be not moved, for God's 
£x. Not I, by heaven! Come sister, be 

not i, 

But Hf you spare him, may heaven oer 


*TRvenst: son. Van; and Vas. 
Va. So sow the solemn votary is re- 


Yau. Pray heaven, you have not gone 2 
tco 


iertee ie terks, which was the end we 
‘The reconeilement will moet of itself: 





Come let's to Court, and watch the lady's 
e let's lady’ 


ber, 
Where they are gone with hopeful spleen 
to see you, 


Enter Rhoderique, Mugeron, D’Olive iw 
disguise ‘mera the lady's chamber. 
RA. See, Mugeron, our counterfeit letter 
hath taken’; who's yonder, think st? 
Mu, “Tis not DOlive? 
RA. It be not be, I'm sure he's not far 


‘Those be his tressels that support the 
motion, 

i he, by heaven, wrapt in bis 

careless cloak ! 


Mu, 


|| See the Duke enters; let him enjoy the 


benefit of the enchanted ring, and stand 
awhile invisible; at our best opportunity 
we'll discover him to the Duke, 


Enter Duke, Duchess, Saint Anne, Vau 
mont, Vandome; fo them Digue, 
whispering Vandome inthe ear, and 
spewks as On the other side, 


Dig. Monsieur Vandome, yonder's no 
Jord to be found ; my lady stands at hand 
and craves your speech. 

Va. Tell hee she mistook the plice, and 
conduct her hither; how will she look 
when she finds her expectation mocked 
now? Bxit Dig. 

Vaw, What's that, Vandome 

Va, Your wife and sister are coming 
hither, hoping to take you and my cousin 
together, 

Yaw. Alas, how shall we appease them, 
‘when they see themselves so deluded ? 

Va. Let me alone, and stand you off, 
my lord. 


Enter Marcellina and Eurlono. 


Madam, y'are weleome to the Cour 

jou see your lord yonder? I have 

im happy by training you forth; ina 
word, allt saa was but train to draw 
fou ftom your vow ; nay, there's no going 
ack, come forward and keep your temper, 
Sister, cloud not your forehead ; yonder's 
asun will clear your beauties, am sure, 
Now you see the shoeing-horn is ex- 
pounded; nll wns but a shoeing-horn to 
draw you hither. Now show yourselves 
‘women, and say nothing. 

Ph, ‘Let him alone awhile, Vandome, 
‘Who's there? what whisper you? 

Va. Y'ave done? come forward ; 
See here, my lord, my honourable eristvesn 
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And, her fair sister, whom your highness 
nows 
Could never be importuned from their 


vows 

By prayer. or th’ earnest suits of any 
friends, 

‘Now hearing false report that your fair 
Duchess, 

‘Was dangerously sick, to visit her 

Did that ‘which ‘no friend elve could win 

to, 
And brake her long-kept vow with her 


repair. 
Pk. Madam, you do me an exceeding 
honour 


you 
‘With such kind importunity by yourself, 
And seconded with all persuasions 
On my poor, part, for mariage of 


Herself now comes to tell you she em- 


braces, 
And, (wit that promise made me) I present 
er. 


Zw. Sister, we must forgive bien. 
‘St. A. Matchless lady, 
Your beauties and your virtues bave 
achieved 
An action that I thought impossible, 
For all the sweet attractions of your sex, 
In your conditions, $0 to life resem! 
The grace and fashion of may other w 
‘You have revived her to my loving thougl 
And all the honours 1 have done to her 
Shall be continued, with increase, 


ou, 
Alu. Now let's dlscover our ambastador, 
my lord, 
Ph, Do 30. [2riturns D’Olive. 
‘Mu. My lord? my lord ambassador? 
DIOL My lord fool, am T not? 
Mu. Go to, you are he: you cannot 
cloak your lordship from our knowledge. 
#h. Come, come, "' Could Achilles hide 
himself under.a woman's clothes? Grea 
ll shine through clouds of any dis- 


Pk, Who's that, Rhoderique? 

RS, Monsicur D'Olive, my lord ; stoten 
hither disguised, with what mind we know 
not. 
‘Mu, Nover strive to be gone, sir 
ord, his habit expounds his heart 
geod he were searched. 


to| 


i; my 
were 


|. D'Or Well, rocks, well, 10 be no longer 

a block to whet your dull witson. My lord, 
my lord, you wrong not yourself only, but 

| your whole state, to suffer such uleers as 
these to gather head in your Court; never 
look to have any action sort to your honour 
when you suffer such earwigs to creep into 
your ears thus, : 

|" 2k. What's the matter, Rhoderique 


‘Why a sctivener, Monsieur D'Olive? 
‘Ol. Marry, sir, a man cannot trust 
‘him with borrowing so much as poor forty 
shillings, but he will have it known to all 
men by these presents, 
Va. That's true indeed, but you em- 
ployed those gentlemen very safely 
Ol. Employed? Ay, marry, sir, they 
were the men that first kindled this humour 
‘of employment in me: a pox of employ- 
“ment, Tsay: it has cost mo—but what it 
| has cost me, it skills not : they have thrust 
upon me a crew of threadbare, unbuttoned 
fellows, to be my followers: tailors, frip- 
pers, brokers, cashiered clerks, pettife 
and I know not who, I: ‘Slight, 1 think, 
ey have swept all the bowling-alleys Sar 
city for them ; and a crew of these, raked 
ro old rags out of dunghills by candles 
light, have they presented to me im very 
| good fashion, to be gentlemen of my train, 
and sold them hope of raising their fortunes 
by me. A plague onthat phrase, mising of 
fortunes, it has undone more men than ten 
dicing-houses ; raise their fortunes with a 
vengeance! Anda man will play the fool 
and be a lord, or be a fool and play the 
Jord, he shall be sure to want no followers, 
30 there be hope to raiso their fortunes. 
A burning fever light on you, and all such 
followers! "Soot! they say followers are 
but shadows, that follow their lords no 
longer than the sun shines on them ; but I 
find it not so: the sun is et upon ty em 
ployment, and yet T cannot I om 
stadows, my follovers grow to my 
like kibes—I cannot stir out of doors for 
‘em. And your grice have any employ 
ment for followers, pray entertaln my 
| company : they'll spend the blood in your 
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service, for they have little else to spend ; | Till fitter times. Meantime will Isecure you 


you may soon raise their fortunes. From, alt your followers: follow us to 
"pk. Well, Monsieur D'Olive, your for- 
wardness And good my lords, and you my honour'd 


In this intended service shall well know 
What ion it hath won itself | Be a irate happy in the worthy know- 


Bee thoughts: nor let this re 
Of this our worthy friend, Monsicur 
Daegu the desigaments you have| — D'Olive. 


Omn. Good Monsieur D'Olive ! [Zxeunt. 
For our State's good: reserve yourself, I 
pray, END OF FIFTH AND LAST ACT. 








Bussy D'Ambois.* 


PROLOGUEF 


‘Not out of confidence that none but we 


ive, nor yet to deroy 
From their oserta who give oct boldly, 


They ove with equal fezt)on the same 


Neither for all, nor any of such ends, 
Lite offer it, gracious and noble friends, 
; we, far from emulation 

(and ch charitably aige from imitation), 
ith this wor Pesaran you, a piece 


“a si hg Soo4 to be our own, 
'o quit our claim, doubting our right or 
metit, sou ne 


ACT THE FIRST. 
SCENE 1. 
Enter Busy D'Ambois Mw 
Fix, Fortune, not Reason, rule the state 


Honour on Lbs 


Whois net Poor, is monstrous: only need 
‘and worth to every human seed. 

Artesia beam chk ote storms, 
So great men flourish ; and do Ho ususie 
Unskilful statacties, who su 
Tn forging a Colossus, if they male kim 

le enough, strut, and look big, and 

gape, 


* * Qusey D'Ambois. A Tragedic: 
hath been often prove ied at Pale Tecan 


Piped be ila Aspley, 360 
decir DAmbois: he: As i hath 


Robert Lunne, 
+ Profsed 8 + ohm Bain of 4 


‘A poor, staid fisherman, 


‘Would argue in us poverty of spirit 
Which we must not gubsesibe ne 


wric 
Of DAmbois' youth and bravery; yet to 


Our title stitl/a-foot) id not grow cold 
By givi ye el fe 


To faint, or go "Your free 
A heretofore give him cacouragement, 


‘Their work is goodly: so men_menély 


a dr eocted gravity of woion 
Sata ot comenstibe, manners’ ao, 


‘Authority, wealth, and ‘all the spawn 
fortune, 
pat al iO 


in 
not from those colossic statues, 
Which with herole forms without oer 


Within ‘are nought but mortar, flint, and 


Man is a torch bome i the wind : # dream 

But of a shadow, summa with all his 
substance 2 

And as great seamen, wsing al helr weal 

‘Asa sista: Nepean ae invisible 


In tall ine richly built and ribb'd with 
brass, 


To put a girdle round about the 
ia | When Pyare done t (coring nar hae 
aver) 
Are glad to givea Lilies 2 and call 
iat never past 





) | Eeveec 
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His country’s sight, to waft and guide them 
So when we wander fashost through the 
y, wad the of Stat 
A ai thie, opening a our 


thread betwixt me and a 
wish It cut, unless by na- 
Prepare me for that pombe forte, 


about me. 
green setrcat, 





gaat sag tod to take 
Bie at ng. se, 


‘That (like Sicilian Gourmandist) 


‘noses Ye cater they foe, 
Fide my at they. Do thou but 


Light to the banquet Fortune sets before 
v 

‘And thou. wilt loathe lean darkness Uke thy 

vee Lelieve thy mettle could let 


just and consume it? If “Themistocles 
Had lived obscured thus in th’Athenian 


‘State, 
Xerxes had made both him and it bis 
slaves. 
If brave Camillus had lurk’d so in Rome, 
He had not five times been Dictator there, 
Nor four times triumph'd, 
nondas 
(IVETE tice (wonty yoset obeccond 
Had lived 40 still, he had been still un- 
na 
Ang pe his country nor himself their 
Gight) 
pacing forth his strength, he rescued 
From imminent ruin; and Uke bornish'd 
steel, 
After long use he shined ; for as the light 
Not only serves to st , bat render us 
Patually probtabes to our lies 


In acts exemplary, not only win 
pasion ‘goed names, but doth to others 


But 


res 6 
Matter for virtuous deeds, byw ‘welive. 
Bu, What would you wish me? 
‘Mo. Leave the troubled streams, 
| Andilive, as theivers pase at Pea yal ‘hoa. 
Wu At the well-b 


et ‘See Gevily) 
| C 


Or, like sth prieara ma to par boos 
Tn an eternal iseduggling, 
To pa my face ‘a see my heart still 
Or bear (like dame schoolmistresses their 
Asiddies) 


fEwo. Goro ind be good only for a shift ; 
lati vat lords, to put them still in 


‘Why they were made lords; or please 
wie ‘t goottearriages tefl them idle tales 

> make eure spend a man’s 
Io sighis and vlltations, that wil make 


His eyes as hollow as his m{stress’ heart : 
"To do none good, but those that have no- 
need ; 
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BUSSY D’AMBOIS, 


[act t. 





All the commandments ere you break your) 
fast? 
ut belied backwards, make your\period | 
\ And creed's ast article, “I believe in God ="} 
And (bearing ‘villanies preach'd) ‘unfold 
their art 
Learn to commit them, ‘tis a great man's! 





part. 
Shall I learn this there? 

Me. No, thou need’st not learn, 
Thou hast the theory; now go there and 





practise. 
Bu. Ay, ina threadbare suit ; when men 
‘come there, 
They must bayo high naps, and go from 
thence(bare : 
‘A man may drown the parts of ten rich 
‘men 
In one poor suit ; brave barksand outward 
gloss 
| Ateiet Court loves, be in parts ne'er so 
(ross 
| afe. Thou shalt have’glos} enough, and 
ail things fit 
‘Tenchase in all show thy long-smother'd 
spirit 


| Be ruled by me then. ‘The rudé Se 
Painted blind Fortune's powerful 
with wings” 


hand: 








jiang | Serve you the Monsigur? 





For each man's good, when which(nick ) 
nope, estes, 

Thetorig) yet works not 
Reape pind 
$o no man riseth by bis real ment 
‘But when it cries: 
Many will say, that cannot 
‘geese urs a is 
hry venture that ; men dat fll mee 

dic, 
As wellas men cast headlong from thesky. | 


Enter Male) 

Ma, Humour of paces | Is this wroteh 
endued 

merit worth a thousand crowns? 


‘With any m 
Will my lord’ have me be 40 ill a steward 
spose a surn 











Of his revenuc, to 
So great with’ so stall use as shows in 
him? 
cae eon i eaete your_pame 
D'Ambois? —— 
{ 
wh 





Is your name D’Ambois? 
Bw. Who havé We Ret — 








Wa. How? 
Bu. Serve the Monsie 








Toshow her gifts come swift and suddenty,] Ads. Sir, yare very hot. I-do serve the 
| Which, if her favourite be not swiftto take,) Monsieur, 
He loses them for ever, Then be wise: /But in such place as gives me the com- 
Exit Monsieur. mand 
Stay bot awhile here, and I'l send to thee.] Of all his other servants. | And because, 
“Manet Busyyj] His grace’s pleasure is to give your 
Bx, What willhesend? Some crowns?| His pass through my command, 
je \ This tesow them ss «you might 7 
» Upon my spirif, and make them spring af Useime with more good fashion. 
| crown Bu. Ci 
}f Word: lions of the‘eed-crown) he wil | Now Pg ou hive open'd my dull eves see 
sen 
Like t¢disparking nobléhusbandmen, | And "roid be glad to sce the goed you 
Het at plough into me, plough me 
What might {eal name? | 
Bat hie unsweating/thrift is policy, Af. Monsieur Mati 
And learning-hating policy 1s ignorant Bu. Monsieur Maffe? Then, good Mon 
| ‘Fo fit hig seed-land soi; a smooth plain} sicur Malt, 
ground” Pray let ie know you better 
‘Will never nourish any politic seed ; itt, Pay dae ee 
tions, not for great : Phat you mayytitts me better; 
adoro ta fo ATL: Sls Ue da 
ic for virtue, speed his 
lough : To tes some post; have you given my 
‘etd hatl{ knows me long as well as 
Some  penicblath 
‘could my fortune never fit thd length) | Ziv. Pamphlet? 
Doth theitunderstandings till thistrour.| fa. Pamphlet, sir, T say. 
ee ee Bx, Did four 1 de pean 
joave the pee om 
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Tin is 10 pas your chaise fo my poor] F 


‘To your discretion ? 
he did mot, sir, 
‘office to ask 


reason 
grace gives me in charge, 


? — 


i 
ie 
ee 


: 
i 


. 
a 
3 
uy 


F 


fve me leave ; if (or no pam 


Know what other merit in you, 
compunction willing to reliev 


merit in the world, sir, 
is strange. 


fi 


4 


ze 


snd have commanded ? 
Ay, and gone without, sir. 
ee ‘the man ; a hundred crowns 


make him 
re drink healths to his grace's 


Se could not be more bountifl 
nine hundred crowns saved. 


an BP 


Hl 


~ 


da his high- 
and pethaps 


mom than my outside | Hi 


Tam a scholar, as I am a soldier, 


a ‘and (being well en- 
sing his fame for giving ; yours for 
May sing giving ; yo 


(Like a mont faithful steward) what he 


‘What shall your subjcet be? 
Ate bis bopnioas grace T nog the pri 
nteous sing the praise 
Of fair noses, and to nea deserts 
‘The oereenl eine virtues of a Taichtul steward, 
‘What quualitigs bave you, sir, beside your 
And welvet jacket? Can your worship 
Mia Rene fellow, ith 
I. A merry re faith | 
ord 


‘Will have him for his jester 
‘Such men are now no 


IFT (to save my lord some crowns) should 


it seems my 


and by’rlady, 
‘isa knight's 


For then 1 should be sure to have tl 
Mf these it men, where now 
Gesters have them, 
“Tis good to please him, yet t'll take no 
notios 
Of his preferment, but in policy 
Will ae be grave and serious, Jest. he | 
thin 
four--his wooden. dagger.” 
Ambe! - 
Bu, How. Ambo) sir? 
Ma, Ay, is wot your name Ambo? 
Bu, You call’d me lately D'Ambois ; has 
your worsh 


Sqahort ahead 

a, T cry thee mercy, D’Ambols. 

A thousand erowns 1 bring you from my 

If_you.bo thrifty, and play. the good 
shang) you may make 

‘This a goo ing living = ‘tis a bounty 

His highness might perhaps have besto 
better, 

Bu. Go, yare a ras 

jou rogue! 


fa. What mean you, sir? 
By, Hence! prate no more ! 


‘Here, air | 


hence, away, 


Or, by thy villain’s blood, thon pratest thy 
. at 


A barbarous groom grudge at his master's 
‘bount 


much abhor 
hind) should argue what he gives his 
rend, 


‘Take tha, si, for your aptness to depute, 


mii, know he would 


Ma. These crowns are sown in blood ; 
blood-be thelr fruit. Léxit. 


Henty Guise, Montsurry, Elenor, Tamyra, 
stapey,foe Clit bya A 
able, (Fas lchersboard, and’ tapers 
behind Ue Brrei. 
He. Duchess of Guise,) your grace is 
much enricl 
Ia the aftendencs of thal Raglsh vigin 
That will initiate her prinie of you 
{Dispose to Court condition) undefan 
Your preferra instructions and 


Rather thin any in the English Court, 
Whose ladiet are not mateh’d ta Chafiten- 


For graceful and confirm’ behaviours : 
More than the Court, where they are bred, 





A, 
Ge 


rc 
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ght. 


t Immortal pts 


‘Me. No question she's he rarest gueen| | 


Euro} 
GaP Tm Phas that to her immortality? 
fe Assure you, cousin Gulse, so great 


a courtier, 
So full of majesty and royal parts, 


No queen in Christendom may vaune her- 
self, 
Her Court approves it, that’s a Court 


indeed, 
Not mixt with clowneries used in common 
hi 


Ouse, 
But, as Courts should be, th' abstracts of | 5 


‘their kingdoms, 

Tn all the beauty, state, and worth they 
voll, 

So is hers, amply, and by her inf 

The world is not contracted in sm net) 

‘With more proportion and expression, 
in her ¢ fourt, her kingdom. Our 

art 


meneanitzor of confusion to i 
‘The king anc stibjeer, lorc'and every slave, 
Dance 2 continual hay; our rooms of state 
Kept like our tables; no place more 


observed YT 
market-place: and though 


‘Than 2 ru 

‘our custom 

Keep thibassured deformityMrom our eyes 

“Tis ne'er the less exsentially unsightly, 

Which they would soon see, would they 
change their form 

To this of ours, and then compare them 


ths 
Which we must not affect, because in 
kingdoms 
Where the king's change doth breed the 
subject's terror, 
Pare innovation |s more gross than error. 
‘Mo. No question we shall see. them 


j ¢rnenh "afar off) the fashions of uy 
Courts, 
As they have ever aped us in 
aS ‘were men $0 Weal ot Sei 
‘And apt to leap out of t Ramat as they, 
Who, when they travel to bring forth rare 


men, 
Come home, deliver'd of afine Erench suit. 
Thi their (tailors, and get 


babi 
For {her mom complete issue ; he's sole 
ir 


To all the moral virtues that first 
‘The light with a new fashion, wl 
‘comes them 


is 
lich be- 


3, 


He. No io th 


| Bot d they have it 


“To Jet tether lames 98 

We proud, that they are pron 

Holding our worths more complete 
their vaunts, 


1 hate expected th’offer Of your 
For we eae to make ota vee id 
Use not to seek her out in any man, 

By- Nor doth she use to seek out any 


Gane 
He Yhat will win must woo her; she's 
shamel 


ess, 
Be, 1 her modesty in him, 
fe. T-unged her modesty 


And gave her those rites. that he 
she merits. 


‘The Coun 
eeoe 


ve i oun 31 ave “= a friend 
at C would gladienter in your graces. 
Save you, ladies. Se yaa} ( 
Pa itp eeckae In ole race, 
lord, methinks by his blont bebaviour b 
should come out of himself. 
soZtt Hat he never been courtier, 


Mo, Never, my lady, 
Be. And iy did the toy take 
tn th bend a ee 
'#, 'Tiv(leap-yeary 
very good toe pate 
He. Mark, Duchess of Gulse, there 
pone net bashful, 


cierent oles. i ai 
. patel’ "sa. courtier at fice alae 








—.->’ 
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Py. ral te heel poet 


tobe trom? 
|. Out of doubt, some new denizen’d 
tot ‘and thinks that sult newly drawa out 


LA. Go, go, sit ; court your misting 
pei we shall ha odd 


d of a fellow, that by a) three 


gation looking upon a. bil 


g grew out 


Ibois carry 
‘Te, when he ourvets in the blanket. 
_ 


Ay. marry, sir. 
fe tt how he stares ons, 
Be. us, Jet's away. 


Nom, sc. take your full view ; bow 
et please ye 


sie jon, si ee 
fae 
Be jo Spc | i 


"Be. ‘So, sir, and was that the subject of 
your ridiculous jollity ? 

LA, What's that to you, sir? 

Dac'Sin, 1 have. bsorved all your 

gs; and resalve yourselves ye shall 
give a strict account for't. 
"Enter Brisac, Melynell, 

Ba, Oh, miraculous jealousy! do 
Phish yomceall ouch @ singular sxkject for 
laughter that none can fall into the matt 
‘of our merriment but you? 

a, This jaty of yous. con 
some close defect in yoursel 
aoe of. 


pe gag ‘ ris 
y. Go, at your pleasures, f 
Pxcioee ye sleep yo 


he's a better a than the best of you 
and 1 will not endure it. 


No, 
Bu, t “thould, Tank you for this 
a 


Ba. Does confident spirit 
that, ae Follow ws and = 


ACT THE SECOND, 
SCENE 1. 
Enter Henry, Guise, Mi 
inter Henry, Guise, Montsurry, and 





than i 
AVill make the gall of envy 
‘She feeds on outcast eiitrails 1 


‘a kite; 
in whieh foul heay 


if any il lies bid, 
into it, shakes it 











sides, 
Ripp'd up the quarrel, and compared 
‘Then laid in balnns with 
Offer'a 


"Tho ey deoavor ‘DiAmbois liked the 
But Barrisor’s friends (being equally en- 
In the main i) never would 

Hiss lomo bo thay they all cesar 
And (for the other offer of remission] 
D'Ambois (that like a laurel put in 
Sparkled and spi) aid tmuch much more 
That throng should incense him go like 
‘0 ee $o soon out; and Like lighted 
Apptove his spirit at once\botb/fire and 
So drow they lots and in them fates 

maton 
ye should fight with fiery 


Pym ih ‘Melynell; with Brisac L‘An 
And then like flame and powder they cot 


mixt, 
So spritely, that I wish'd they bad been 
That the ‘no'er-shutting wounds, they needs 


shut and newer kill = 
sword (that lighten'd as it 


ike, a pointed comet at th 
t igor ; and there ig, 
id he at it, and thrice drew on 











And fet 
panies 


rédoubledin his danger, 
fice pr Barrisor seal'd his 

Then, as fs fa Arden I have seen an oak 
Long fosk with tempests, and his lofty 


Bent 10 his root, which being’at length 
made loose 

(Even groaning with bis weight) he ‘gan to 
nod 

This way and that: as loth his curled 
rows 

(Which be had of wrapt in the sky with 
storms) 

Should stoop: and yet, bis radical fibres 
burst, 

Storm-like he fell, and hid the fear-cold 
earth j 


IL stot Barrisor} that had stood the 





shoel 
Of ten sot battles in your highness’ war, 
‘Galnst thewsole soldier of the world, 
Navarre. 
rt 





Such a life 
Methinks had metal in it to survive 
An age of mon. 

de, Sach often soonest en : 
Bir Rik wrest allan, we og Soko 
(On what events the other haye-asri 

Nu, Sorrow and fury, like ‘rolerPoi| 


fumes, 
Met in the upper region of a Sond, 
At the report made by this.worthy's fall, 
jaaeee from the earth, and with, them rose 
{gate win Ptresh ers his'two noble 
es 


Nand ‘under that 
The frend. of 


Ly 
Which 


Nl surcharged Brisas, 
bois, before eres 


FAmbois seeing, as I once did 





see 
tn my young travels through Armenia, 
An angry unicorn in his full career 
‘Charge with too swift a foot a jeweller 
‘That watch'd him for the treasure of his 


OW, 
And ere he could get shelter of « tree, 

Nail him with his rich antler to the earth : 
ed L'Anow, 


So D’Ambois..an.uupou. ne 
Who eyeing th’ eager point buRGG Ts Bis 








And 1 ron temas ‘Ambols 


Unigacd save only with the « others’ 


He Mit slain outright but be ? 
Nw, All siain outright but fe, 
Who ‘kneeling in the warm life of bis 


fais 
(all ties with the blood ‘his 
He kissd their pale cheeks, and baa both 


And soo the bravest tan vio rene eat 
bears. ~ 
Entée Monsieus Amal are. 

Bs, Now is the time, ‘are 
vowed, tates ae 
Perform it princely, and obtain my pardon, 
Mo. Else heaven forgive not me ; come 
on, brave friend. 
if — nature held herself her, Ging enka 


ave great tia of ding) 
Met thong) slo from_one belly 
virtua apd. her 
As) rug a greatness 
Or ae the wits greater with the 
hes, 
(As fruc' Ikings should) and for 
(which ba: ac : of ee 
hich is a speci true 
Doythat you could) not "not do, not being x 


Het 1k 
ae rother) now your suit ; these 



























It bel of 
Pete re 
in equal balance, 1 leh 
Bee replltation, whlch to 
pa all positive law, amd what 


‘To true men's yalours (nick 

(Of satisfaction, suited to 

A a man’s eminence may 
ti 


He. would m: 





every man 














‘fell back, and in 
sword sll in i heart) Ori 


‘This 
thinks tir 
offended, 











of true men 
to imp the law, 
a. distinguish murtherous | 


Stay surviving) he should dle, 


Mad added to a murthes'd fame 


‘eas in his intent) a murthor'd 
A womtily been wilful murther; 


ac bie 


th'under value] 
|, was forfeit 1 


et no law make 
Pah Ife ber slave : 


man wos 


ay 
Single 





or which let this balm make’ thee fresh 


AS 


os shall I your. love? 
Me Be true to hee 
1 ‘have obuln'd 8 Hogdom with my 


Sriend. 
(i fasth Fit sinters to the 
Guchesse 


As mylong lovP will to Monteurry’sCcoun- 


Although Ghew) I held the, 


ip i) for 


And now through blood, and ee 
deeds of height 

And bard eer AS it 1 make et 

Aiternpt of het parfeciots I need fear 

NO'CHSSC REI tince ber vives 

‘Are 40 renow'd, and he of all ae)" 
ry 


‘Montsurry, Tamyrg, Beaupre, Pero, — 
Charlotte, ‘Pyrta 


Mont, Vio will have pardon, sure, 
Ta. “Cwere pity, else : 
For though his 


argued his no{ tue {t0e)con- 
Bott of the place and greatness of the 


Norlof cursed; all which (we all being 


e| To hiss = should have made more 


Deskin ere #6 


Mont. All th 1 
Been the duchess’ and feft you. 
Te, Klas, love give her joy; T wih 
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From envy of her honour, that T swear, 
Had he encounterd me'with such proud 
slight, 
Twould have put that project faoe.of his 
Toa more test than did herguchesship. 
Be, Why (by your lave, 10 


Autneugh sho be my aunt, she scarce was 
modest, 
When she Perosived the duke her husband 


‘Those lateexceptions to her 
courtship, 
Toaatertiin tic, 
"g./ Ay, andl stand him st 
‘Ay, and stand him still, 
Letting he husband ive het servangiplace ») 


jervant's 





‘Though-he did (manly, she >i bea 
(woman. 

ee 20777107729 AW 

Gw,(D'Ambois is pardon'd)} where's a 





king? where law 
See how It Tung, Much like a turbulent sea 
Here high, and glorious as it did contend 
To wash the heavens and make (he stars 
more pure ; 
And here so low, it leaves the mud of hell 
To every common view; come, Count 
Montsurry, 
We must consult of this. 
Ta, Stay not, sweet lord, 
Mowt. Be pleased, I'll straight return. 
[Bsrit cum Guise. 
Ta, Would that would please me ! 
Be, Vl leave you, madam, to your pas- 


sions ; 
I sce there's change of weather In your 
a (Brit cum suis. 
(Te)! cannot cloak it; but, as when a 
Hot, dry’ and ithin the womb of 
lot, dry, and gross, within the wom 
cart = * 


Or ia herGuperficied begot, 
When. extreme cold haih struck it to her 


mise it i compress, the more it 


Baosols his Bisons strength that shonld 
contain 
And then it tosseth temples in the air, 

All bars made engines'to his-insolent fary ; 
So, of a sudden, my-licentioug fanc 

Rev within me; not my name wad housg 

for my religion, to this hour observed 

Can stind-above it ; I must utter that 
‘That will in parting break more strings in/ 








That, from my cradle, counsell'd for my 


soul, 
{ now rst make an agent for my blood. 
Batertonsieur,> 
Mo. Yet, is my mistress gracious? 
Ta. Yet maar oo 
Afo. Pray thee tegard thine own good, 
if not mine, 
And cheer my love for that; you do not 
now 
What you may be by mie, nor what 
without me ; ~~ 
I_may have power(fadvaned and (pull 


Any. 
Ta. That's not my = one way. 1 
am sure re 
You shall not pull doit ‘me my hu 
Band's height 
Is crown to all my hopes; and his retiring 
To any mean tate, shal ‘be be my rh 


Mine 
of Kings, 

Mo: Lents a mer 

And what is that? \a 

















gone, 
The thing remains ; 

the stalk 
Abides an exsy loss, where mo tacks 


found : 
Believe it, there's as small lack in the loss 
AAs there is pain Ith’ losing; archers ever 
Haye cas toa ; aod shall 
Ci Nv. 
‘Arcl hed both ig ues Ce 
worse provided thay’ a common archer! 





BP Wiee wives they are that ea such 
wilh Bm “husbaag joining a too 


Me, Sut you ‘and of your husband, » 


The't ee tex of you, when y’art 

| encounter'd 

‘With one ye cannot fancy : all men know 

You live in Court, here, by your own 
election, 

ge all our solemn spests and 


triuy 
All the =a youthful cor of men; 
And wherefore do you t this?) To pleat 


Tis ras ra ful if your husband's 








me 
‘Than death when life parts; and that hol} 
man 


Be po your object, and you aim at honoar 
living close to hint, get 








Thal fits her state, but she must be de- 
farmed | 


With an infamous lord's detraction. 
endure 


‘Who woold the Court if these 


aAttesnpts: 
aad lust must be borne ?| 
Wadettere} Cone on, dune, Sou area 


Ui a 
his company. 





Are, to theif laws as to their pardons are 
‘Their reservitions, after Parliaments 
‘One quits another: form gives all their 


essence : 
‘That prince doth high in virtue’s reckoning 
stand 


That will entreat a view, and not command, 
So fac beagwith him ; should another man 
Trust 16 his privilege, he should trust to 


jeath = 

‘Take comfort, then, my comfort, nay, 
triumph = 

And crown thyself, thou part’st with 
victory 5 


ory § 
My presence is so only dear to thee 
‘Vhat other men’s appear worse than they 


For this night yet(bear! with my forced 
abseni = 


Alas | that in the wane of our affections 

We should supply i with a full di 

bling, — 

In which each youngest maid is grown a 
mother, 

Frailty is fruitful, ove sin gets ameter = 

One loves lilt sparkles aie than ‘eatune 
shine 








i eee 


\ 
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‘When they go out ; most vice shows most 
divine. 
Go, maid, to bed; lend me your book, T 
Not ite youre for form ; I'll this night 
trou 
None of your services ; make sure the 
doors, 
And call your other fellows to their rest. 
ay 1 ee Twill watch to a 
"sit. 


mh x Now all ye peaceful regents of the 


Silent): ing exhalations, 
Langulshing ‘winds, and murmaring falls of 


sues vof heart and ominous securencs, 
wsntments, dead sleeps, all the friends 
are 


| Thut ever wrought upon the life of man, a 
| Extend your, utmost strengths ; and this 
qaeay ilour Ri 
| Fix the Centre; make the violent 
wheels. 


Of Time — Fortune stand; and it 
Exxisten ao 





Maker's t now not soem to be, 
‘o all but my approaching friends and me. 
come, alas! they come; fear, fear and 


‘atone-daatant fight in me : 


Of one thittg 

fat fore what moet loaitifyanc cannot live 
eT compat Ts Which holds my 
eat 


| For love is hateful without tove again, 

And be T love, will loathe me, when he sees: 

virtue, my renown, 
00 & ia 
[The vault opens, 

See, see a ygult is opening that was never 
Known to my lord and husband, nor to any 
Bot him that brings the man I love, and 


Hor sh I look on him? how shall 1 tive, 
And not consume in blushes? I will i 
And cast myself off as T ne'er had b 
[esi 


Accendit(Eriat and D’Ambois. 
ee cares worthlest son, I am past 


That you (whoee worth T have approved 0 


Should Bethe object of ber fearful love ; 
le witand spit wihipt 
‘Their Wil force to supply her utmost weale- 


You keow ber worths and virtues, for 
report 








yo teach boli 
know besides, that 


sought: at) 
Stall weeth son aces ich ft 


Pig cals sant, and the Sat och shes — 
Tpaeip cit eet nad of dove. 
ee Give me the 4 my mileat 


foot oon ant Rarer 


from me’ 
How much herself was touch'd in con- 


science 
wih wha pat ch ef eath dispersed) 
BES rescal geae nea 


imagin 
ie ea aie 


Presence, 
Was'by you made to 
| And so made me your mean now to sale 
| cot (by my direction) this night's 
For the more clear avoiding of al 

and 


eee Ee 


‘this. 
To ch ‘h a lover's blood) 
he will 30, nk and enteral = yous 
Show yo I see how}, ay, 


and ten to 
ow you the etree ta 
oul ik eli, 
ma feu shall so have circumstantial 
To come othe des est ide erst 
crooked 


iY 
Pee 


oe, direct is love comes 
‘The hagin of love fs still won with 


Sening. a 
Ba. Thanks, ie father. 
fr. She must never know 


‘That know anything of 
i'd co ber F Foe aor this of 


Sustain d on her part 
To anything a women does alone, 








ca] 


ee ere eae tone 
Uf not dissembie, nor 


ioe abe ts not sat 


must pamuent it 
Reet its my sight at least, 
the most every step he 


takes 
to my beart, Il rather die than soem 
to,be strange to that I most esteem. 


Sr eaee. yet there 
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By, Madam, "is far from that ; 1 only 
heard 
By this) my honour'd father, thet your 
come 
Madf some deep scruple with a false 1- 
That bloed Ahould something 
Si ates 41 | was courtin 
ince he imagine 
When I was bol 12 change words with 
And iste made his qGarrel{ hixJong 


Manel erm, on Ye, being deeply vow’ 
‘To your perfeetlons, which my ready pre- 


Premed on with my father at this season 
For he more care of your #0 rious 


Can nel ffrecive your“onsclenee, is most 
Ts. And ig it therefore that you come, 
Piles eure Siac your pardon and my 
father's, 
And | ewenr ee presence does me so 
“That al Bave it binds to yor rout 


\ ne “tis most true that a €eport 
ing that his love 19 ine 


in, 
Father, 1 thank you now a thousand-fold. 


‘Exit Tamyra eed D'Ambois, 
Fr, May it be worth it to you, honour'd 
daughter. (Descente Friar. 


END OF ACT 11, 


ACT THF THIRD, 
SCENE I. 
£ntex D'Ambois, ated with a Chain 


Bx,Sucet mistress, cease, noon 
scienot 8 too nice, —— 





And Bites too hotly o rit 
a Oh my dearer ta close 


mbraces, 
Thales open all the doors of danger 
To my encompass'd honour, and my life 

















Te exercises han he hath ex} 
Like to the horror of a winter's thunder, 
Mixd with a gushing storm, that suffer 


nothing 
‘To stir abroad on carth but their own 


No roof, my 
Ps vail d drown, 
B 


40 
‘His_sha 
In which our faulty apprebensions forge 
The forms of dragons, lions, elephants, 
When-sheg, hold ‘no proportion, the’ sly 
Of th 


policy makes him, like a mon- |" 


in bis truest valour; 
q 
= an 


Keptorilyto show men for servile m 
‘Paat\ false hag often paints him an er 


‘Ten times more monstrous than he is in 


troth: 
Hin three of us, the secret of our meeting 
(esr led, and three friends as 0 
fave ever bech esteom'd: as our 
Porste 
ne oul are as one united 


Sooner shall torture be the sire to pleasus 
And health be grievous to one long ti 


‘Than the dear jewel of your fame in me 

‘Be made an outeast to your infamy 

Nor shally valour (sacred to your virtues) | 

‘Only give froe course to it, from m: 

But make it fly out of the mouths of og 

Tn golden vapours and with awful wings, 
Tt reats a all Kings’ seals were set 


in thee. 
Now let us call my fazher, whom I swear 
cxtremely chide, but that | fear 
Ames hee of my love 
M which, sweet ny donot et lm 
know is 
For all the world. . 
Bu, Alas he will not think ie, 


oney = | Needs must t 


tay’ 5 
Ha) our worthy Bend bee of our 


And that cebtalng al laws $0 me, 
‘Not all the fearful that. % 
Had awed my thoat fretn exelamat 

Fr. T know your serious disposition well, 
Come, son, the mom comes on. 


sii justice, male poor then ofl 
Eaboreth rma it ut 
What 
we 
Hath a stror 


yor 
in each one of us? 
it Sweep away the silly cob- 


(Qf Gur stillundone labours 
Our powers to aS 
Not to the stone, ‘the line 


We MET: ueep: cur coustait coun i) 

——[ What is alik® at all parts? Every 

That in §from other: ee ie! 

Why should We fear tien?” For myself 1/4 
‘Swear 


Before be can make ood bis bosams ba 
°o, i con we, that are but motes 





Wantering at fom in bis order 
Dspesie(pusions fuses, will on 


“That sre. move THiG and black than 
earth's vapours? 
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nd if KGrusnot, let me not 
Show mea va 

Which is 1 te of Goa} tht by Hi] Dut Fee one oat twink by th 
somes 


| 
“That atest: royalty, rising from 
Fe ane ry, more by 


Prat te i 
yet That Sm his subordinate 
+” Hine and them graduate like wood- 


‘mongers, first war. 
| Piling a stack of tillts, from the earth, ». He's the better man, 
‘other into eights i. nd therfore may do worst? 
Lat him convey this on ”. He hasnare titles.” 
Of Protean law, ae. b com 
keeping, — 
all upright. in hawk at him, 
vi Zaye ure} andhso thump his liver, 
‘That, like a bigge aed 


He shall confess all, and you then may 


le of earth ; | 
“That hath good living, and & feked life 
} A temperate look, and a luxurious gut ; 
# ! Turning the rents of bis superfluous cures y lord. 
( Into your pheasants and your partridges; | #7, Not in my face, = Gai viol 
Vepting theig quintessence as men read 
Heb The noe prince's 
Letmetdthawk at him,and, like theother, | 2 ull shall we chide foam 
He shull|confeas all, and you then may it? 
bang| hime is the Guise only great in faction ? 
Show meld Ia cPthaf tunsisacred law | Stands He tot by himself? Proves he th 
(the eg r of tet tan bik Own, opinion 
of rapine and extortion, That men's souls are without them? Be. 
“The sanduary and impreguable defence rr 
Of retire learning and besieged virtue) | And lead me to the field 
| hat eats all but's own, 
Tore a sins it punisheth 
Into tndaynagogus of thieves and atheists, 
Blood into gold, sind justiee THtO Tust ; 
Let me but hawk at bim, as at the rest, 
He shall confess all, and you then may 
hang him, 


Eater Montsurry, Tamyra, and Pero. © 


(Gs, Where will you find such game as | 
You would hawk at? 
‘i, Ti! hawk about your house for one 
o 
Gx. Come, Yara glorious rufa, and 
‘hit impart 


Nor 
Ofthe re King ied es ; hold your | That all things gave in hetod 
‘breath — seg aii Sefinite terms of a 


Oe.by Shag’ poison'd vapour, not the King 





‘Sack your murtherous valour against 
me, 











scexx 1] 
Had al ber In her Whe 
preserved prime, 


No had dissolved, — 
pity so casei had disclegd 


king’s motion, and we shall 


h we 
Tertiga Res grater 
Ga. 1 seal to that, and so thd manly 
That you 30 much profes, smi pcoms 
A bold Ucence to 
OE ae 


His 
Oa 


a te 


vatue 
Fine secre 


Ba, “Tie well 


Decline not fo the gre 
Nor make you think it a 
To tack ‘soen's freedoms wi 


Insolence, 
pee. 
the Ss 


toa banquet, where we sietiice 
At meh nde fenton Jat re 
And bope Bene you, madam, will take one ea 
For feconellement of your lord and ser- 
De. TET should fui, ny lord, some other 


‘Would be found there to do that for my 
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Mont, Ob. si, has she met you? 
"eeunt Henry, D’Ambals, Ladies, 
Me, via bad my bounty drunk when 
‘ifalsed him ? 
Gu. Ye stuck us up a very worthy 


moreelnd Than we with all our 


Me Gorse be sessile and flourishes. 
[Oppear steak ator perch too near a 


Mo "Thy true, my tord: and as this 
doting hand 

Eyen- out-of Earth, like Juno, struck this 

ordinance shall be here 


‘Tohlch work jend your bands, and 
Where we may y oct anaies fix bls angiog 


1 alinie“ie best, amongst our greatest 
women. 
‘of thera. ig no such trap to catch an 


tart “ 
downfall? Toe yore kaow their 


vantage 
"Tis with a wornan : women that worst may 
Stil hold men's candles : they direct and 


knoy 
All things amiss in all men; and their 


women 

All things amiss in them ; through whose 
charm’d mouths, 

We may sec alll the close scapes of the 


ourt. 
When the most royal beast of chase, the 


(Being old and cunning in his tairs and 
haunts) 

Can never be discover'd to the bow, 

The piece, or hound ; yet where, behind 
some quiteh, j 

He breaks his gall, and utteth with his” 
find, 

‘The pice is mark’d, and by hi venery 

He sis taken. | Shall we then attempt 

‘The chiefest mean to that discovery here, 

And court our grentest Indies chiefest 


With shows of love and liberal 
‘Tis bat our bieath. If sometl 


romnises ? 
ng given 
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‘Sharpen their hopes of more, “twill be well 


vent t 
Gy, No doubt of that; and ‘tis the 


cunning’st point 


devised ir ‘lon. 
Or gout devise investigation 


‘The ice to it fr alrenly y wit 


the woman? 
Of our chaste lady, an 


‘Conceive good 


T shall wade thorough to some wished! shor 
At our next meeting. 


‘font, Nay, theres sonall ho hope there 
Gu. cose ‘say of her, my lord, she com 
most 
‘And we will to the other, 
‘Mo. Starting back? 


bsiaoet Charlotte, Annabelle, Pero. 


nt? 

A No my tows Tam not 80 fit for 
ur service. 

che Pray pardon me now, my lord ; my 

lady expects me. 

Gu. Tl satisfy her expectation, as far as 

ao uncle may. 
spirit of courtahi 
Now soina wn Pero, hast 
bered me for the discovery E 
entreated thee to make of thy " 
speak boldly, and be sure of all things 
Thave sworn to thee. 

Fe. allding on that asrurance, 
lord, I may speak ; and much the rathe 
Deciuse my lady hath not trusted me. wit 
that Lean tell you; for now I cannot be 


‘That's all one, so we reach our 
objects ; forth, I beseech thes. 
= Servet rons tratty, my lord, I have 
a strange discovery. 

Bo: excellent, Pero, thou revivest ma 
may I sink quick {SPerdition if my tongue 
discover it. 

Pe. "Tis thus, then : 
Jord lay forth, and 
sitting up, stole up at ratshing 


i last at 


Pe. Even he, my lord. 

Mog Dost thou not dream, wench ? 

Pe, Lewes ha is the man. — 

Mo, The he is, and thy lady his 
‘was the happi t that 
Just plague of| hypocrisy 


mistress ? | her 


levelled it. 


miration ; sweet Pero, whom should she 
yrast with ‘is enor 
doors_being 
‘conmeyanesibe made? 
Pe, Nay, my lord, that amazes me; T 
cannot by any study so much ms guest 


Afo, Well, let's favour our apprehensions 
with forbearing that a little; for if my 
with adamant, the 

 bave-bont But 


heart were not ‘h 
conceit of this w 
hark thee, 

Ch. LU swear to your grace, all that 


| conjecture touching my Ind) niece, 
e's ateong afection she, besa to 


Er 
Gy All quod you? “Tis eoough, 1 
assure you, but tell me, 


font. Xray the, resalve ie: Ube die 
will never trou that £ 
wife at anigpetry eocese) 


fier = D'Ambois neglects 
Set ha it, and fs therefore 


invent, a likely suspicion, and 
very near - teShomarksit, especally 


eG 

Come, voll laguna allah 
seeming only to have courted ; a 
palm  shvas'a liver as hard as a bioealt s 


y | ce. Here's one, I think, has ‘eallowed 
a porcupine, she casts pricks her 
tongue 50, 

font. And here's a. peacock see 
have devoured one of the Alps, she bas 9 
eee @ spirit, and is so ‘cold of ber 


Ch. We are rio windfalls, my lord : ye 
miust-gather us with the Inager of mate 








Vi=ie 


ee thee for ever; but t now 
's precious, it transforms me with ad- | 


| 
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Piney you cannot Bet 
‘on you ; and that, 


pear you: and {am | Hi 


enough off; and so we 


ey lord? Thisk you 
‘Alas, T know she fey him, Uke 
Dour. 


aheig satisfac- 
cep alan, a 


it. Well, my 
shortly ; get you 





Come, my lord; T bare 
‘ne of them. 


Exit Gulse, ewes Montsurry. 
Ate © the ansouded sea-of womens 


‘Thal when is exlmest, is most dangerous; 
Not any wrinkle creaming in their faces 

When, 'in thelr hearts “are ‘Sey and 
ig chat an are hid in dark and standing 
Waar" Paver day shines, nothing ever 


a) 
2| Bat Canta polsons, that no statesmaais 


knows, 
Nor Cerberus ever saw the-damaed nooks 
Hid with the he eee virtuous 


light, 
Ere meee were engaged in some sure 


Pl 
1 were bic blown up; he would be sure my 


Twill conceal all.yet, and give more time 
‘To D'Ambois’ trial, now upon my hook, 

je awes my throat; else like Sybilla’s care 
should breathe oracles. 
‘Would I had never known it, for before 


| 1 shall. persuade th'lmportance to Mont- 


sury, 
And make him with some studied stra- 
rain bs Ambois to his wreak, his maid 


‘tell it, 
Ob 1 (out of my fery thirst to pla 
‘With the fell Oger, up in darkness tied, 
And give it some light) make it quite break 


joose. 
I fear it afore heaven, and will not see 
D’Ambois again, till [ have told Montsurry, 
And set a snare with him to free my fears : 
‘Who's there ? 

Enter Maile. 


‘Ma, My lord? 
‘Mo. Go call the Count Montsurry, 


. | And make the doors fast; I will speak with 


none 
mm | Till he come to me. 


fa. Wel, my lord. [Bxitures. 
‘Mo. Or else 

Send you some other, and see all the doors 

Made safe youre I'pray hast fy about 


‘Ma, You speak with none but with the 
Count Montsurry ? 
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Aig, With none but he, except it be the 
an Ses ven by this, there's one e- 
Your grace msi be more firm in the 


mmand, 
Or oe shall I'as weakly exceute, 
‘The Guise shall speak with you? 
Af, We shall, = 
‘Ma. And Count M Montsurry? 
Me, And Count Montsu 
Ma. Your grace must lon me, that I 


am bold 

‘To urge the clear and full sense of your 
feasu 
Which whensoever I have known, I hope 
Your grace will say, E hit it to a hair. 

Afo, You have, 

‘Ma. 1 hope $0, or I would be glad— 

Me. 1 pray thee get thee g thou 


art so tedious 
In the strict form of alt thy services 
That had better have ane negligent 
You hit my pleasure wel, when D‘Ambots 
Did yout think you? 

AY Ainbois? why my lord? 
Mo. pray thee talk no more, but shut 


Dewtar t rye che: 
Mea. L-yill, my lord, and yet 
1 would ie nie oir er 


T had no sult the more, nor 
Aod oye my ie must * still ies ti will 


D:amboln on 
Mo, The devi sad DA Dy ‘Anboigt 

{Exit Matte. 
How am 1 tortured with this trusty fool ¥ 
Never was any curious in his 
‘To do things justly, but he was an ass ; 
‘We cannot find one trusty thts wit 
And therefore bear thei bos get . 
Grant thou, great star tar an ‘angel of i my 


A sore lease of t but for some few days, 

That 1 may clear my bosom of the snake 

I cherish’d there, and I will then defy 

Al Ay to it ‘but Nature's, and her 
It 


= 


mit. 
Buter Matte hastily. 
Ata. 1 cannot help it: what should Td 


‘As Tos patho Aft gradi to ne 
My passage 10 the dot, the doors 


Them #4 of blood is enter’d.. 


uth Mad told the seeret, and he knew it 
‘Thus had T been endanger’ :—My sweet 


heart i: 
How now, what leap'it thoa at? 
Eater D'Ambois. _ 


HP) alobject! 
ee ee object in 


uM. empty air? 
Bu, Worthy the brows of Titan, worth 
ls chair. 


Bu. Sir,’ that re en the subject 
Of all these your retired 


Mo, 


with iy wd presence, nd how thou 

For chm mine honour 1 was sending for 
Bu. To whal 

with ie tl fn thought, tt that's 

Onthyar Stade ith personaly 

Pu, foe in some dou doubt vou dost 


wie thou. do one thing therefore now 
sincerely ? eins 
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But il of all 

That (like 
lanes in 


opts, froe and forstself: 
(murthering piece,) making 


Koits nets of eaterpillass, with which you 
‘The pa ‘ioe of all the fruits the kingdom 
Teal yout political head is thacereed Fount 
Tynoy ag ae ‘athezin owing i through the 
im. 
“That y'avea soacandalous, ‘twill cut 
Kp ¢ crystal; and a breath that will 
to that wall x spider ; you will jest 
With God, and your soul to the devil 
tender 
For lust; kiss horror, and with death 


That youn foul bod} is { Lernean fen 
fait the maladies breeding Ural en 


And, for your life, it was 
spun 3 
When Clotho slept, and let her breathing 


Fall in the dirt ; and Lachesis still draws it, 
ed her twisting fingers in a bow 
and crown d with virtue's forced 


And latiy (which T most for gratitade 

Ever remomber) that of all my height 

And dearest life, you are the only spring, 
a 


iY. OW 
come to the banquet. 


west me 
[Bxeunt. 


END OF ACT ut. 


ACT THE FOURTH. 
SCENE I, 
Enter ae Monsieur, with \g letter, 


fonmary. 
Faire atgs ‘Chaslotte, 
Annabelle, Pyrha, ‘with four Pages. 


He. Ladi 
Nor: 


ye have not done our 
it with those cheerful rays 





‘That Ietely tumn'a your breaths to f 


Imperial influences {hat command 
In all their powers, and make them wax 


ut how the 
(as the King notes) 
Ad lfher cas mule _in_them, or some 


For thee ps predominance : which grief now, 


Doth prove as pri to his. bp = 
ae ‘And. prefs a natural ai 


bl 
‘That time to part asks, as his cor had, 
Oly ihe Pas i tga 


Amat ny say toa dead man, “Be re 

As well &s to one sorrowtsl, "Bé not 

Anat Pierefore princely mistress, int all 

Against these base foes that domo 
weakness, 

And stil fight housed behind the shield 0 


OF privilege, law, treachery, 
prival Iw, tr , Or bes 
nesdy 














States, 
‘That back worst men : valour to them must 
‘That, to themselves left, would fear him 


| True courtiers should be modest, but not 


‘Beld, Wut not impudent, pleasure love, 
Dot vice. 


‘Me. Sweetheart | come hither, what if 
should 





2Not if T should nami 
ik hart 
3 
Gige Roee an’ sar 


155 Use 
"To fat a al meo, may be tasght indeed 
To ny 8 diference of the grounds you 


him? 
‘al = the 


Bot fy the men you scandal, and the 


you may 
Your nose ade tess and slit, your eyes 


you 
(Stretch in the arms of great men and 
their . 
Set close down by you; all. your stormy 
ws 

Spouted with lawyers mouths and gush- 

ing blood, 
Like (6 s0 many torrents ; all your glories 
aking you terrible, like enchanted @ames 
with bare cockscombs; and with 


itives, your shames and 
‘Au daring heaven, and opening helt about 


at 1 tbe man ye wrong’d £0 and pros 
ke 

Thongh ne'er so much beyggih you, like a 
ne-tree 


T would (ont of the soaghsies of my foo 4 
» in my lowness, and I 


Mounted on earthquakes, T would trot 
through all 
Honours and horrors: thorough foul and 


‘And from your whole Strength toss you 
into the air, 
Me, Go, tart a(@evil) such_another 


from all th’ 


° heir to all I have 
‘That's all Lcan say, and that all 1 swear, 
If thou outlive me, as I know thou must, 
Or ele hath nature no proportion'd end 
“To her great labours breathed a 


Tato rere entrails, of desert to swell, 
Into another greay fi is Corson e 
Ae 

















) 


‘ 
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Organs and faculties fitted to her great- 


DES 5 

And should that perish like a common 
‘spirit, 

Nature's a courtier and regards no merit. 

CH Mere’s nought bat whispering with 
‘us; like a calm 

Before & tempest, when the silent alr 

Lays her soft exe close to the earth to 
hearken 

For that she fears steals on to ravish 
her; 

Some fate doth join our ears to hear it 
coming. 

‘Come, my braveCeagley let's to covert fly ; 

| Tsce ‘almighty, Atther in the smoke 

{ Of all his clouds descending ; and the sky 

Hid-in the dim ostents of t a x 
\ [Bxit Henry with DAmbois aad Ladies. 
Gu. Now Wr the tramour, and begin the: 

prawl. 

| MonfThe-King and D'Ambols now are 

\\0), growrCall onc,S 

Al 

: 











fo. Nay, They andtwo,my lord, 
‘Moat. How's that F 
‘Mo, No more. 
‘Mont. 1 must have more, my lord. 
‘Mo. What, mors than two? 
‘Ment. How monstrous is this ! 
‘Me. Why? 
‘Mont. You make me hors. 
‘Me. Not 1; it is a work without my 
power, 
Married men’s ensigns are not made_with 


fingers : ¢ 
\, Of divine fabric they are, not men’s hands =} 
Y Your wife, you know, isa.mere Cynthia, 
And she iust fashion (horns out of her 
Mont. Bat doth she, dare you charge her? 
fort. But doth she, dare you charge her 
speak, false prince. 
‘Mo, 1 must “not speak, my Jord; but 
if you'll use 
The learning of a nobleman, ) 


cand read 
Here's something to those (point ‘soft, 
‘you must prawn 


Your honour having read jt to return it. 
Nor 1, 1 line honour for a 


jen 
must not buy it under. 


(Axeunt Guise avd Monsieur, 
Mont. Keep {t then, 
‘And keep fire in your bosom, 
Ta. What says bo? 














my lord? 


Mout, The plague of Herod 
Feast in his rotten entrails. 
Ta. Will you wreak 
Your angers just cause given by him, on 


me, 
Aoné, By him? 
Ta. By hie, my lord, 1 have admires 
on eee this time be at concord with: 
ina, 
That still hath placed such discords on 
four bonour. 
fout. Perhaps ‘tis with some proud 
string of my wife's, 
Ti. How's that, my lord ? I 
Mont. Your tongue will still admire, 
Till my head be the miracle of the world. 
Ta. O, woe is me! 
[She seewes fo resown, 
Pe, What does your lordship mean ? 
Madam, be comforted; my Jord but trfes 


‘ou. 
Madam help, good my lord, are yon not 
De mares Noid a vee 
int Jn your your 
Thoughts? Sa 
‘Sweet lord, clear up those eyes, for shame 
of noblesse, 


Unbend that masking forehead ; whence 
init 
‘You rush upon hor with 


these Irish. 
Mone full-pf sound than hurt? lbeths 
hough, 
You hove aot home, your words are in her 
yeart 5 
)She has not lived to bear a trial now, 
Mont, Look up, my love, and by this Kis 
receive 
My soul amongst thy spirits for supply 
To thine, chased with my furge 
Ta. Oh, my lord, 
1 hawe-too tong lived to hear this from you. 
Qfont)"Twas from my troubled blood, and 
Wot from me ; 
I know not how I fare; a sudden night 
Flows through my entrails, and a headlong 








chaos 

Murmurs within me, which T must digest 

And not drown her in my confusions, 

That was my lies joy, being: test ine 
form’'d ; 

erend you must needs forgive me, that my 
love 

[Like to a fire disdaining his 
ed being discouraged ; my’ eat 
is wounded 

When any least thought in you is tut 
touch'd, 


And shall be tik T know your former 








“al 





scoxt 1) 
‘Your mame and memory altogether crave 
Fe ed < 
thes you must hear from se, there's. 
feel for 
et ‘well used, 
‘being the least 
jan)that teft | And 
‘me_worse 
‘Bits, with is 
woman! Comes my 
‘It bs my beauty, ee ree Eros 
That slew sed Peleus 


From all te mage bean Pelion ; 
‘And rained the chaste Athenian prince from 


au eteing with mg, they for women’ 

1 o"pythat the Kaen kee 

of would empry in my ln 
atau met sacted i 


bis filthy soul. 
‘tC himself will vaunt 


the slavish sin, 

We reolved 

} not by his word, but 

‘sworn fo give it him again, 

“ees mine honour to him for a 

| oleae 9 FH, "tis a foul 

“That fears his own(hand} good, ty lord, 
‘To see ap 
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Of all our honours; make your honow: 
then Lage! : 


A hostage fori and with it confer 
My nearest woman here, in all she Ligon 
Who (if the sun or Ci 
sia hi hey ; 
An Sain fa me) might as ouch as 
Pero) bere 1 pi e thee by my os 
faa or proofs of it (which 1 mig 


bounties) mgs 

By all that thou hast seen seem good in 
me, 

And all the {il which thou shouldst spit 
from thee, 

By pity of the wound this touch hath 
given me, 

Not ‘as thy mistress now, tut a. poor 
woman, 

To death given over ; rid me of my pains, 

Pour ¢ on thy powder; clear thy breast of 

My ford is only here; here speak thy 

pe "pest ‘will do me mischief If thou 


Neve! shine oo. thought on thy metiory 
Resolve, my lord, and leave me desperate. 
ford? my lord hath play‘d a 


To can aie Hees? for nothing ; and an in- 
selent, 
a gordian when he could not loose 


i 
What violence is this, to put true fire 
To a false train? To blow up long-crown'd 


peace 
With sudden outrage, and believe man 
Sworn to the shame of women, yAitst a 


Bom & tamil bone? But J will to him, 
te No, T will Biter I shall never 


Mest with th ‘Yugifve) witere 1 will defy 
tere he ten times the brother of my kin, 
° fr 
Enter WfAmboi) and Friary 
Seat z ag suspletous, my most honour'd 


hs ot Monsieut’s canst pastages, 
a his stl rangrog ‘ne eoReTOUN Bea 


To Sent the haunts of mischief ave 40 
‘The vicious virtue of his busy sense, 


gah trails hotly of him, and will rouse 
im, 
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Driving him all enraged and foaming, om |’That did that deed of we will 


know , 
‘And therefore have entreated yout deep | What now the Mooieur and your husband 


do; 
What is contain'd within 
and 


‘event 
To whi hhonour'd daughter, at 
tnoul 5 


‘The faith and reverence of 


order. 
‘Yet will 1 justify, upon my 
All have done, iCany spire ‘th earth or 


Can give you the resolve; to nok despair. | 


ight. 
‘Masic. Tamra enters with Pero and her), Craran’ Sue toasther, then, whats 
letter) _| | And’stir ye tender all our lives. 
y 
pe 


That with least terror I-may brook ‘his 


(fit with the polsan of a wo 
en he shall open them), shrink up hi 


eyes { 
‘With torturous darkness, such as stands in) 


Stuck fall of inwand horror, never 
i 
“hae ee are all things to be fear'd, 
affrighted 5 
Father! 
Ascendit Bussyjwith Comolet. 
Bu. How is Tpwith my honour’d mis- 


tres 
Ti. 0 ng) help, and save me from 
ti 
‘Of shame and infamy. 
Your M ath 





Or rude inanimate vapour without fashion, | 7 
‘What cold dull northem brain, what foo! | 75 
f 


Durst take Into his Eplmethean breast 
‘A oz of such plagues as the cancer| 


lds 
Tncutr'd In this discovery? He had better 
Ventured his breast in the consul 
reach 
OF te hot surfs cast kof the cents | ett 
stood the bullets that (to wreak the sk; ‘preak, thelr 
Te cence bulls shat (to wreay the sky) | Vast murmars use to and from’ 


Fr. We soon will take the darkness 
from his nce Ariat vi 





© Seo Com and Pompey, wet it, 
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inistery, 
‘Wie; sead onn then 
command, to fetch the 


en torch removes, 


Seesaw gre petoce of tres A 


Tal = ‘Monsieur and the Count Mont- 


jter'd 2 ~ 

and the Guise 4 BY 
Cx Stow urail their persons, 
| And represent the place, with all their ac- 
git wl trae return and 
y WhY Grought’st thou not 
Eat al 
nm 


cts st forth toes 
jor st snd thopiselves: behold 
and ‘now elds 


a 
Se~sS 

Bs. 7 

Afe, No. be sil = 

pa Tovil go fetch 5 

Fr. Do not stir: 
‘distance and too many 
‘and them, how near soc‘er they 


For: Sry foun to ieterropt thei e 
Ten O bono. soi. anime the 


lord, and do not let him 
the wicked hath 


gota T hope, through all her 
op antiNgs 
‘wrinkles, and fame's sepul- 


Gr, ‘Think you be felgns, my lont? 
‘What hold you now 2 4 
Do we maliga your wife, or honour you? 
Mo, What, stricken dumb! Nay fie, 
lord, be not daunted 
| Your case is commor 
Bear it as rrel 
manly; 
worthy man should imitate the weather 
‘That sings in tempests, and being clear is 


Fler 


‘were it noe so rare, 
‘now to laugh were 


his presence, 
Ae, Do, my lord, 
And ates hername)ber conceal’d_mes- 


“That close’ close and most ‘oennerable bande 
at passeth all our studies to 
By whom convey tha letter to her 
Ao8 ee you salt be sure i haw tito ‘come 
chin the thirty reach of yourcerenge’ 
Before which, lodge an gmbushy ia her 
chamber AnbusH Jar 
Behind tbe armas, of your atoutest nen 
| All close and soundly arm’d ; and lot them 


are 
AGpisitamongst them that would serve a 
Wiousand. 


Enter ero sith letter) 
\ Gu. Yet stay a little; see, she sends for 
Mo. Poor, loving lady 7/shell make all 
et, 
Thi pa eo $0, ty Iont? 
(Exit Montsurry and stabs Pero. 


Alas_poor sou! 
‘Mo. ‘That was cruelly done, ‘faith. 
Pe. "Twas nobly done. 
And I forgive his lordship from my soul. 
‘Mo. ‘Then much good do't thee, Pero ! 
hast aletier ? 
Pe. Uhope it rather ba bitter volume 
Of worthy Cues for your perary. 
Gu. To you, my 10 
Sees Da ad mies cat coca tant 
Sie. You tial pent: bow fi 
Mo. You si presently ; how fares my 
Pero? id 


Enter Servant. 


‘Who's there? Take in this maid, shox 





caught a clap, 











brief, and darkly 
If D'Ambois’ mistress ye not her (white 
tn his f 


Tecet{ blood) 
he shall 
xi ood) remain_n- 


SAtRee- Whall yourself, but : 
R make his algury inca shoe a 


Of D’Ambols shall invoke. Bree, Jw rise, 


Shining in oe 
That vll bade ye al: meantime be woe, 
ir Wie your policies, 


Be: te seat be shory the 
For hils dark words have tied my thoughts 


‘Till andi free them, 
Ta. ime, 
Dersrvest, till your powerful volce revoke 


hirn, 
Be sufi to use the policy he advised : 
Test fury in your too quick knowledge 
Of our abuse, and your defence of me 
Accuse me more than any enemy 
Aza, father, you must on on my lard impose, 
our holiest charges, and "the Church's 


Thee sey ee onl Fo 1 ow hi 


Se cea yr 


mand hold it up, 


Your tothe storm, 
pedeat servant here must da with 


Bu V soxthe ‘and strow 
‘hate with smiles as) a 


‘Til all at once the close nae rte heart 
is date, and rush 





Jato some Keanel, where it longs to lie, 
And policy shail be flank'd wil polly, 


Like calm r, before a 
A poltician ust like fghing ning mel 

“ 
its aps reticent ate perce 
Of the gen centre must not taste his 


When’ en hel is plow'd up with his wounding 


‘And al is harvest reap'd by hellish facts. 
[Barewet. 
END OF ACT I¥. 


ACT THE FIFTH. 
SCENE L. 
bare, wnbraced, pulling T: 
re, te pulling rare 


the hair, 
Hamish and paper) which sets 


Ta. O help me, father. 
Fr. Implous ext, forbear. 
Take ® volt hs from hes, or by mise 


“The Wing shall force thee. 
Ment. "Tis not violent ; come you uot 
willingly? 
Ta, Yes, good my lord, 
Fr. My lord, remember that your soul 
must seck 
, &$ well as your revengeful 


You ever to this hour have proved your- 


{| A.nodle, zealous, and obedient son, 


Tour holy mother; be not an apostate; 
Your wile’ offence serves not, were it the 
worst 


You can imagi without 

To sever your eternal bor Satay 
— to touch her with a bloody 
Nor is Mesa yJmuch less. hosted fs 
Ne wmioge ial asonwne 
Watt chr kes or Sey ons of 
The sey in of clouds will touch no 
Nor any sleeper your wie fs-your famed 


And sweetest sleeper, de mot touch fer 
when; 











‘SCENE 1.) 
Be wot more rude than the wild sced of 


‘To ter that is more gentle than that rude; 
Te whoo kind nature suffer'd one offence 
Bat tose off hee other excellence 

Mo. Good father, leave us; Interrupt no 


Stbacociee Leesir forimine hoooarsake. 
Rely on my love to hee, which her (nult 
Cannot exinguish; wil she but disclose 


os 
xe oy a ey 
are f 
Ika damn’d work to pursue those 





That would ope more sin, and prove 
‘Speings of slaughter ; 
Nor is't a path for Christian feot to tread, 


But vim baer Soe health of souls, 
Asia to be forgiven ; 
‘Which he that dares commit — 

Mont. Good father, 


‘cease ; your tar 
‘Tempt not, ; 


at Y shall ever ruc ; 
T will not pass the verge that bounds a 


‘Christian, 
Nor break the limits of a man nor hus- 
band. 
Fr, ‘Then God inspire you both with 
Wont is hgh eg eaicees anti your ows 


ther, 
daughter, 

He will not touch thee; think’st thou him 
a pagan 

His honour and his soul lies for thy saints [3 


rit, 

Mout. Who shall remove the mountain 
from my breast, 

Ope the seven-times-heat furnace of my 


my dearest 


[Rad'set Rowtories fora soul in bell? 
[Montesurry farms 
For now it nothing fits my woes to speal 
Bat thunder, ot to take into my throat 
‘The trump of heaven, with whose deter 
minate blasts 
‘The winds shall burst, and 


seas 
Be drink up in his sounds ; that my hot 
woes 
(Vented enough) I might convert to 
ir, 
from my infamy unseen : 
world, preventing. whe Tot 


‘That kills the living, and eegencrates death. 


the devouring 
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rs | Sing, 
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Tu, My lord, my fault (as you may 





ern 
with 100 © strong. argument) is past your 


i how the chet tances ily encoee oe 
Heaven knows, and your more temperate 
mind hereafter 
May let my penitent miseres make you 
now. 
Mout. Hereafter? 'Tis.a supposed jn- 
finite, 


‘That from this point will rise eternally : 

Fame grows in gong; in the ‘scapes of 
virtue 

Excuses damn her: they be fires in cities 

Enraged with those winds that less lights 
extinguish, 

Come, gyren, sing, and dash against my 


Tool 
‘Thy muffin galley, rigy’d with quench for 
ust; 





and put all the nets into thy voice 
With which thou drew’st intothy strampet’ 


‘Theryfitwn of Venus ; and in which yé 
tT hat, 





n thy lap's stead, T may dig his 


And ‘quit’ hid manhood! with a woman's 
sleight, = 

Who never is deceived in her deceit, 

Sing (that is, rite and then take from 








3 
The ‘ate that hide the most inscrutable 





To be a devil, an 


fenrn to wive s 
That 1 may bang him, and thewedt him 


down, 

‘Then cut’ him up, and with my soul's 
beuns search 

The cranks and caverns of his brain, and. 
“study m 


examot” get “out, for all the 
comets 
That have been lighted at its though sbey 
know 
‘That adders tie a-sunning tt their smiles, 
‘That basilisks drink their polson from 
their eyes, 
And no way there to const out to thelr 


Yet ail, they wander there, and are not 





Till they be fetterd, nor secure before 
All cares devour them; noe tn \wumam 





consort 
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Tilt they em! 
reas! 

AL 

Wi Cwritgyon not 
r-rood my lord, forbear / 

In wreak kf peat Bayt fogender 


And. Sala my love's satroptign generate 
allows néedfully 3 child and 


mache ctr lust is RR 
‘And Jt must further is thine own dear 


ld height to 4 woman's sin. 
Xe ce nev dots Her just hale 30 ere 
th under virtue'’s fe donk 
foe A Sous bey by iin rata 


this isopartial torture, and the death 
¥¥ tyrunnies have invented in my entrails, 
To gukken life in dying, nnd hold yp 
‘The spirits in fainting. teaching to preserve 
‘Torments in ashes, that-aill ever last. 
Speak | Will youCwrite 2 
Tia. Sweet lord, my sin 
Some other penance than what makes it 
worse ; 


Hiden sorte gloomy dungeon my loathed 
And let’ Fo arena murtherers let me 


Stopping thelr noses) my abhorred food. 
lang me in chains and let me eat these 
arms 
‘That have offended ; bind me face to face 
‘To some dead woman, taken from the cart 
‘execution, till death and tims 
In grains of dust disol 
torture that 


met ‘common, for the rare revenge 
Your mage affecteth; here then are my 


breasts, 
Last night your pillows ; here my wretched 
arms, 
As late the wished confines of your fife ; 
‘Now break them as you please, and all the 
bouni 


of noblesse, and religion. 
Mont, Where all these have been broken, 


we lost 


[stots her 











ut So with ther) feasts, fe 


You a beheld some Gorgon ; feel, ohy 
How so, Kel cee to stone; with my 
isos youre aan, or you will grow 


Into the ofall upanny. 
As thou ae adleg yt will salt 
. ing most 


Mont. 
Pro 


thee. 
monster 
Saad Hep 


Ros other engine on th’ brley| ote 
f her thvice-camn'd and who 
Use the dost ae 


That she ‘ay weigh her 
them, 


Stand vengeance on thy steepest rock, 


s turn’ Sito my Tord 
Husband ! My lord None but my lord 
end husbai 
Heaven, 1 fate reoasion of ty sin 
Not of my pains; husband, ob, help 


ad iar toith & revordt dracon, 


Pr. What rapo.of’ 
Ob, indore off anne 


Jord, 
wi a 
a2 
‘What new Tame breaks out of the fi 
ne oe neh 
ee 


‘That turns up 
before ? 
Now is t truo, earth moves, and 
Even heaven Itself must see and suffer al: 


‘The too jae ta eee 
nye See 
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Ta whose hot zeal, a man would think they 
What they ran vo away with, and were 
sure 
‘To have rewards proportiond to their 
labours ; 
‘Yet may implore their own confusions 


For anything they know, which oftentimes 
It falls out they incur + t0,28 
A deal of other 


Even as ‘in ships of war, whose lasts of 

Are = men think, to make them last, 
an 

When, a ‘disoriera spark that powder 


ni 
Blows up with sudden violence and horror 
Ships that kept empty, had sail'd long with 


terror. 
Gu, Ho that observes, but like a worldly 
man, 
which doth oft suecsed, and by th’ 
events 
alues the worth of things; will think it 


true, 
it nature works at random, just with 


you 
it with as muck propertion she may make 


thing that from 1 ip to the throat 
lath, all the wondrous fabric man should 


‘have, 
Teave it or & perfect man, 
ive a full'man. valour, virtue, learning, 


an end more excellent than those, 
light gives this cave eyes, | On whom” she no~sueh worthy part b 


Me bats the Cries the|| Ae We shall you vee it here, bere will 
ee Pee Seer volipnt, virtuous, and full 

Onp-ots om Nature spent 20 rich a 

‘That, with an ominous eye, she wept t0 


|'So much consumed her virtuous treasu 
‘Yet, as the winds sing through a 


tree, 

And (singe i Jets them pas through) let it 
‘stanc 

But a trot solid (since it gives wo way 
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‘To their wild rage) they rend up by the 
So thig whole man,)so this full creature 


will sot wind with every 
‘rod by the servile world) shall 
Before the frantic pufls of 


That pipe ho ona on aty mesh, and makes 

Not so the sea raves on the Lybian sands, 

‘Tumbling her billows in each others’ neck’ 

Not so the surges of the Euxine sea 

(Neer to the ‘i es pole, where free Botites 
those dark deep waves tums his 

radiant tearn) 

Swell bein, co even from their in- 

‘mo: 


st 
As Fortune swings about the restless state 
Of virtue, now thrown into all men’s hate. 
Enter Montwurry disguised with the 
~— <Murtherers, > 


d, 


-. Speed me, 
ui ee 


wi is ee) and you hear us 


halt AIT ING 
Approa Ne 
ete vi my asa el [Eveunt. 
(D'Ambois with trod Pages)evith tapers, 
Ba, St 7p. tonight, ‘and watch; I'l) 


Bot the old Fiat, who bring to me. 
Pa. We will, sir. wet ni 
‘x, What yiolent heat is this? Me: 


thinks th: 
Of twenty lives doth on a sudden flash 


ees all my faculties; the air goes 


In in fase chamber, and the frighted 
east under. 


‘Trembles, and shrinks beneath me; the | 


whole house 
Neds with his shaken burthen ; bless me, 
a 


( £ater Umibra Friar. 
et. Nate what T-watmy son, and 


and to come : 

T cannot stay ; a fate doth ravish me; 

Tl meet thee in the chamber of thy love. 
[Bxit. 


He wants his li 
Should be the want 


supply 
With any 
vision 


yy th 
ed 


ith reminlaclon of the splrit’s promiea, 
‘Who told me, that by any invocation 


T should have to raige him, thougly 
wert Moras Ey ive eet pil 


it wanted 
The pow 

Never hind Cray a 
‘I’ instruct and cheer it; now, then, 


claim 
TerformancSof his free and gentle vow 
[T° appear in greater light, and make mo 


in 
His fu oracle. I long to know 
How my dear mistress and be 


Wh now holds on the troub 

of i iheensed lord. Methought 

when neha utter d his perplex'd presage) 

guns his changed coun snaaiee e 
into clouds, 

His forehead Bent, as it would Ride Bi 
face, 

He knock'd his chin against his dark 
breast, 

And struck a ehurlish silence through 
powers. 

Terror of darkness! ©, thou king 
flames! 

That with thy musiefooted horse da 

The | “lee light out of crystal on 


aril 
And hutl’st instructive fire about the world, 
Wake beh the drowsy and 
I 











How 1 gnc pte 4 

Aad naa siden outery of hs much 

‘Blow his retreat before en 
Lavoe ‘eis ey woes 

SWhn cul oer hemes rie ha their 
it 

Man is a tree that bath no top tn cares, 

root al 


Ta. But, my dearest father, 
Why will not you appear to him yourself, 
see that none 
va st is Limited, atscee 
fm. My power: is . 
‘Al that I'ean do—See, the care qpens.. 
[2xit, CD’'Ambois af. se] 
thou wale 


a Boye {any love), am omey: 


Katee aacihant sas Gu aia 

‘APT know not what ena | 
Teas 
rie been named had all 
Murra? ‘Theaven he is mj een 
if shows me nota murtherer what 
| Marthera? who ase gfe all the rooms f 
sc 

To AAmbois’ reach? or look with any 


BCA face, upon whose( and) ts 


| a SRST 





very sleep of D'Ambois ?| Bra 


‘The fiend wasn) 


thus. 


[D'Amboi 








Um, Dy terrors are struck inward, and 
Laima nea will allow they shall enforce 
thy aflitions but 
a 
Join tan ives will and when thou 


‘Thy radiant forebs in the firmament, 
the vast crystal crack with thy re- 


celpt 
Spread to’ a world of fire; and th'nged 
Cheer With new sparks of old humanity. 


Son ofthe eayth, whom my uarested sou, 
Rues i begotten in the faith 


ince thy revengeful spirit hath rejected 
Foe ehafiy Nr commands, und the te 


mission 
To serve aod worship the blind rage of 
blood) 


Assay to gratulate and pael! 
The soul fied from tis wort 


Wah blame ‘of thine own tears; or be] Ot 


Never to rest froe from my haunt and 
jorror. 
Mont. Sea how she merits this; still 


sitting by, 
And {all _more than her own 
fault. 
Um. Remove, dear daughter, and con- 
tent tha husband ; 


So. thee, and thy servant's peace. 
Fin" wretched piety, that art so dis- 


tend 1 Yeae undone 
3 here and there, it 


‘no Saal oy ‘but ill com- 
a au more scruple breeds, than my 
blood, sin. 
C5 
never married but for 5 
Never vow'd faith but purposed to de- 


ceive, 
Never made conscience of any sin, 


Bat cloak’d it privately and made ft 
moa 
Nex nies Recent Sapa ean 


mi 
oaen | ae 
Of the ie soe then been 


Lived ‘without enyy; custom bad 


ural 
All sense of seruple, and all note of Sool] 
My fame had been untouch’d, my beet 


unbroken 
But sing a) I strike on all offence, 
©. hustrand f friend! ©. my _con- 


Against those plaints, 
(Arenat Guise, Monsieur { D'Amb 
43 borne 
ns t must not yield to pity, nor 
jove 
So servile and s0 traitorous: ¢ease, 
‘blood 


‘To wrastle with my honour, fame, 


ug | ave, re my house, forbear com 


Where thou hast tag} them : here 
things are full 
Mt their own shame and sorrow; 


1 never “more will grieve you whb 
si 

Nevarteadura thet acy eoetatall geet 

ilo ‘bat to the open 


Would suffer Treconcilement to my love; 
But since i wil not, honour, newer serve 


My ne with ishing object 
Andes this taper, though it{ up 
ook, 





so let| (His n 


st his honey, the sweet taste | 3Ti puts it out ;. 20 let our Tove = 
1 rego rig needs ae m me, as here x 

© parents, ho 

‘ And! may ‘both points of heaven's straight 


Conjoin In ane, ‘before thyself and me. 


is suffer'd to look Excant severally. 
tn ie Bae te totodk up. | A Arateyo ocken > VEstane yoerally 


Den, iF PIPTH AND LAST Act, 
Crturecy 


pea dies; #0 let our-love ; 


: URITINA of Pe howd 
[ate CON Tangs at CAG 
Puy - /EPILOGUE® ALA hive 


due 
To make him tread in their path lies in 
Leia Me Wk fc hi iM 
¢ is in will, fe snot forget ts Gal ; but stil 
tars of the time a 
by degrees did | His "thankfulness az you increase your 
crous UPS TA pS 





© First printed in the posthumous edition el a6qt. 
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turd from | 2 











The Revenge of Bussy D'Ambois.* 


To 
THE RIGHT VIRTUOUS AND TRULY NOBLE KNIGHT, 


SIR THOMAS HOWARD, &c. 


‘Stk,—Since works of this kind have been lately esteemed worthy the patronage 
some of our worthiest nobles, I have made no doubt to prefer this of mine to 
undoubted virtue, and exceeding true noblesse; as containing matter no Juss di 

your reading, and excitation to herolcal life, than any such lare dedication. Nor h 
tho greatest Princes of Italy and other countries, conceived it amy least ion 
their greatness to havo their names winged with these tragic plumes, and dispersed 
‘way of patronage through the most noble notices of Eut 

Howsoever therefore in the scenical presentation it might mect with 
maligoers, yet considering, even therein, with ay tion of more worthy jade 
ments ; the balance of their side (especially being held by your impartial hand) 1 t 
will tonno grain abide the out-weighing. An aushenteal ruth of either p 
‘or action, who (worth the respecting) will C3 itina poem, whose mie or tet, 
‘but things Hie tquh? Poor envious zputs they redhat cavr at AMIR s wal 


m_her_conts 


 L shal! soon supy 
virtuous name made 


For, howsoever these Ignoble and sour-trowed wotldlings are earceas of wi 
divine philo 
at we tt 


‘Your true Virtue’s 
‘Most true observer, 
GEO. CHAPMAN, 


Ki Buzy D'Amboie. A Tragedic. As it lath beene often preseatod 

Pay fouie in tke White Fryers. Whiten by George, Cl 

tty ad aro be olde by Toh Hime, at hi 
feet 








ACTL, SCENEL] THE REVENGE OF BUSSY D‘AMBOIS, 





THE ACTORS! NAMES. 


ACT THE FIRST. 
SCENE L 
Enter Baligny, Revel. 
Ba. To what will this declining kingdom 
tum, 


adehery! What will 
eee 


op 
nations, 

with = the cities’ bells 
‘fn ustuned confusion) ; 


are tied wp: so when 


ih 





Busy. 

The ghost of |Guie. 
Cardinal Guise. 
Chatillon. 


Souatess of Camtay. 

sola fo Momtserry. 1 
Charlot wife to Batigny, 7 O=** 
Riova, @ sersut, 


Men's manly liberties, though ne'er 


ream, 

And bod thelr own swindgs so more fres, 
ani 

Bat ne ‘pride onter'd them, and rule by 


‘Ait Brows, that smiled beneath ther, 
frown’d ; hearts grieved 
By imation; virtue quite was vanish’, 
ll men studied self-love, fraud, ans 


vee 
Then Mee could be goed but he was 
a 
Tyrants ‘being still more fearful of the 
oud 


That cite bad ; their subjects’ virtues ever 

Managed with curbs and dangers, and 
esteem’ 

‘As shadows and detractions to their own. 

Ba, Now all is peace, no danger: now 

what follows 

Idleness rusts us ; since no virtaous labour 

Ends ought rewarded : ease, security, 

Now all the palm wears, we made war be- 
fore 

So to prevent war, men with giving gifts 

More than receiving, made our country 


jows race of scldiers then would 


pen 

Tn public wars, not private brawls, thelr 

spirits, 

tn daring’ enemies, arm'd with meanest 
arms ; 

Not courting strumpets, and consuming 
hirthrights 

In apishness and envy of ance. 

No labour then was hardin, no wey tS 


ae 
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‘THE REVENGE OF GUSSY TAMBOIS 


[act t. 





No tock so steep, but if a bird could scale 
it 

Up would our youth fly too. A foo in 
arms 

Stir’d up a much more lust of his en- 
counter, 

‘Phan of a mistress never so be-painted ; 

Ambition then, was only scaling walls ; 

And overtopping turrets; fame was 


ch; 
Best parts, best deeds, were best nobility ; 
Honour with worth ; t 


er 
Coustfiss we won with a5 few men as 
countries « 
Virtue subdued all, 
Re. Just : and then our nobles 
Loved'virtue $0, they praised and used it 


too = 
Had rather do, than say; their own deeds 
hearing 
By others glorified, than be so barren, 
‘That their parts only stood in praising 
others. 
Ba, Who could not do, yet praised, and 
‘envied not ; 
Civil behaviour flourish’d ; bounty flow’d, 
Avarice to upland bors, slaves, bangmen, 
banistd. 
Re. Tis now quite otherwise ; but to 
note the cause 
Of all these foul digressions and revolts 


From our first natures, this ‘tis in a 
word © 

Since good arts fail, crafts and deceits are 
used 5 


Men ignorant are idle ; idle men 
Most practise what they most may do with 


ease, 

Fashion, and favour; all their studies 
aiming 

At getting money, which no wise man 
ever 


Fed his desires with, 
Ba, Yet now none are wise 
‘That’ think not heaven's true foolish, 
weigh’d with that, 
Well, thou most worthy to be greatest 
Guise, 
Muke with thy greatness a new world 
arise. 
Such depresy'd nobles, followers of bi 
As you, myself, my lord, will find a 
mn to revenge your wrongs. 
Re. V make no doubt ; 
In mean time, I could wish the wrong 
were righted 
OF your slain brother-in‘law, brave Bussy 
D'Ambeis. 











Ba, That one accident was made mm 





My brother Bussy's sister, now my wife, 
By no suit would consent to ratiaty 

My love of her with marriage, tll 1 vow'd, 
To use my ulmest to revenge my brother | 
Bat Clermont D'Ambois, Bussy's second 

brother, 
Had since his apparition, and excitement 
To suffer none but his hind in bis wreak, 








his sister, 


And undertake himselt Buss 
iS pote 
tin th 
earl dares take it, he resolves to seed 
A challenge to him, and myself must beat 
it, 
‘To which delivery T can use no means; 
He is so barricado’d in his house, 
And arm’d with guard stil). 
Xe, “That means lay on me, 
Which [ can strangely make. My tas} 
lands" sale, 
By his great suit, stands now on price with 


him, 

And he, ns you know, passing covetous, 

‘With that blind irreotiness that fallow! 
gain, 

Will cast no danger, where her she 


feet tread. 
Besides, you know, his lady by his sult, 


(Wooing as freshly, as when flest love sho 





His fauldess arrows from her ) 
Now lives with hits again, ander Taam 
‘Will join with all helps in her friend) 


revenge. 
Ba. No doubt, my lord, and therefen 
Tet me pray you 
To use all speed ; for s0 on needles” petal 
My wife’s heart stands with hasta of thi 
revenge; 


Being x you know, full of her brother) 
fire, 


That she imagines T neglect my vow : 

Keeps off her kind mmbraces, andl 
asks ; 

“When, when, will this revenge core) 
when perform’d 

‘Will this dull yow be?" and 1 yow W 
Heaven ee 

So sternly, and 80 sex she urges 

My vow's fret that T almost fe) 

To see her, when 1 have awhile been a 


Not showing her before 1 
Not shoving be ete eed 


and face, 








as I apice ft, hath possess'd the 

(Koowing Ms daring spirit) of much dan- 

Charged in it to bis peston : though my 
conscience 


Dare sware him clear of any power to be 
Infected with the least dishoocst 


Sa pers erent sand the more 
oe Papests of kind ead vis 


tue, 

‘The more our service to the King seems 
grot. 

In 

And the more tad we make the most of 

‘The ‘more our policy searcheth ; and our 

Is wordler’d at for wisdom and sincere 
ess. 

‘Tis easy to make suspected still, 

We eal ed sre adsrbar Saks 

See Monsieur taking now bis lave for 


roca ee Guise, Clermont, 


Monsieur taking 
keave yack King. 
The 


f 
tere ceria 


Tn ehlet Beat of his faction) but of somne- 
Savouring of that which all men else de- 
How to be truly noble, truly wise. 


mo good that seems bad to | Ani 


and his dene minion, Clermont 





‘Mp, See how be bangs upon the ear of 


Like to his jewel, 
.| £5, He's now whispering in 

doctrine of stability, and freedom, 
efeatness, and the 


guises 
(heii) great ones make their pride 


Contempt of outward 


1025, offices. 
Contempt af 
be read to the Golo? "Tis passing 


And rhe, it “think, makes show Uaffect bis 
doetri 


Bs, Commends, admires it. 
Af. And pursues another, 
“Tis fine hypocrisy, and cheap, and vulgar, 
Known for a covert practice, yet beliewed, 
By those abused souls, that they teach 
and govern, 
No on ‘han wives’ adulteries, by thelr 


They" esting with 46, unmoved aspects, 

Hot coming it, as ‘twere not at all, 

Or made by custom nothing, This same 
whois 


is atnbitious Guise, embracing him, 
In ie ‘embrace his virtues, 
Bs, Yet in some 

His virtues are held false for th’other’s 
vices : 

For ‘tis more cunning held, and much 
more common, 

‘To maspect truth than falsehood : and of 


worse; as hardly being 





sual, and rarely known. 


Til part engendering virtue, Men 


h ‘same Clermont hath a 

D'Ambois’ spirit, 

And breathes his brother's valour ; yet his 
temper 

Isso mach past his, that you cannot move 


isn 
Bier that temper in ‘bim. Come, yoo 
Dero each other with yout vertads ta 
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ot di ted ad 
. Gue, you wil thus ais im 
Ont my bes ‘bosom that first gave the life 
His manhood breathes, opie aad coca, 
and lustre. 
‘What do men think of me, I pray thee, 
‘Clermont? 


on 
ive me leave (for trinl of that love 
Drother Busy thou. ins 


oa true glass to me, in which 1 
Behold what thoughts the many-headed 
ty 

‘And thou thyself breathes out concerning 
me, 

My ens, and new-upstarted state in 
Brabani 

For which I now am bound, my higher 
airm, 
ned here in France : speak, man, and 
et 


ee en Pace aay 


‘On, oe, texte Bussy. lisiog 1 

Cl. Living, my lord 

io, "Tis Bas Was txt bis brother, but 
disrst thou 

Hare braved the Guise, maugre his pre- 
sence, court 

His worded lady, © ‘emptied even the dregs 

OF is worst thoughts of me, even to my 


teeth 
Discern’d not me, bis rising sover 
From any common groom, but 


ear 
My grossest faults, as gross-full as they 
were. 
Durst thou do this? 
CL LT exnnot tell: a man 

Does never know the goodness of his 
Were Tt 
Peshaps, as he was, I durst do tike him. 


then to pour out here thy 
Met soul 


t me 


‘Till he sees meat before him, 


Of what Fai 
Ch, “Tis stale ; he told you it 
Mo. He only jested, spake of spleen and 


Thy ‘souk more learn'd, ts more ingenuous, 
Searching, judicial ; let me then from thee 
Hear what T am, 

¢% What but the sole suj 


‘mowt expectant hope ofalour France, 





Inbeag ant t victor of the whole 
Me. orth thou wilt sing encomions o 
mn} 
Is thi Fie Dramboia? T must vex 


Cr never look to hear free trut! 

For Bussy lives not ; he durst anger ma, 

Yet for my love, would not have fear t 
himself, 


Thou tnderstand’s 
me, dost not? 


Gf. Y shal, my lord, with stady. 
‘Mo. Dest ‘understand thyself 
thee tell me, 
Dost never search thy thoughts, what my 


‘Might be to entertain thee and thy beother: 
pee turn [ meant to serve with ? 


Hat i nO ate ia think'st?- 
1. T think you had, 
Mo. When’ took in such two as yo 
two were, 
A ragged couple of decay’ commanders, 
Wier s French crown would pleatifall 


To buy you both fo anything ith’ cant. 
5 Ry ee both outriy 
fa. Nay, bought you both out 
eee 
ce. 


Epaminondas, as good authors say, 
Had no more sults than backs, ‘bu 


it "ewist you both, hon 
your studies 
‘Were not what meat to dine with ; if 


ries 
Yout spe, 


But where (0 beg it: whether at my how 
Or at the Guise's (for you know you wera 
Ambitious beggars), or at some cop 


shop, 
‘Teternim the cook's trust, and score it up 
Dost no offend thee tesa 
. No, sir; pray 
‘Me. As for thy gentry, 1dare boldly t 
Thy honourable oath ; and yet some say 
‘Thou and thy most renowned noblebroth 
Came to the Court first in a keel of sea-coal 
Dot not offend thee? 
€l. Never doubt it, sir. 
‘Mo. Why do \\ove thee; then? why h 
T rales thes 
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Out of the dug Bl? cast my cast war- 
Tobe on thee: se! 
dive 19 Cour to, a8 T did thy 


Made ye my saucy boon companions? 


ion: 
zee to call our greatest noblemen 
the cor sption of Uhcir names ; Jack, 
om. 
Mave 1 blown both for nothing to this 


? 
thou art Ieam’d, th'ast no en- 


wit, 
(Or were thy wit, am f therefore bound 
To beep Woe for my uble? Well sir, 


ee that 
any, as all think, 
bim! Iii no more 


‘would havo iiven a million to have heard 
scoffs retorted, and the insolenc> 
Dieth and 


‘deserts, but of his fortune) 


Maule show to his dull eyes, beneath the 
wort 
That _men aspire to by their knowing 


Wit which a shade, a 

bble. 

Ci. But what one great man dreams of 
that, but you? 


All take thelr birth and birth-rights left to 


them 

(Acquired by others) for their own worth’s 
‘purchase, 

‘When many a fool in both, is great as they: 

And who would think they could win with 
their worths 

‘Wealthy possessions, when won to their 


hands, 
They neither can judge justly of their value 
Nor know thelr ube ; and therefore they are 


pattd 
With such proud tumours as this Monsieur 


i 

Enabled only by the goods they have, 

To scorn all goodness : none great, fill their 
fortunes, 

Butas those men that make their houses 


greater, 
Theit houscholds being less, 80 fortune 


raises 
‘Huge heaps of outside in these mighty 
‘men, 
ives them nothing in them. 
Gu, True as truth ; 
And therefore they had rather drown their 
substance 
In superfluities of bricks and stones. 
{Like Sysiphus, advancing of them ever, 
And ever pulling down), than lay the cost 
‘Of any shuttish comer, on a man, 
Built ‘with God's finger, and enstyled his 
Temple. 
fs. "Tis nobly said, my lord. 
Gw. 1 would have these things 
Brought upon stages, to let mighty mivers 
¢ all. their grave and serious miseries 
ay'd, 
‘As once they were in Athens and old 
Rome. 
Ci. Nay, we must now have nothing 
‘brought on stages, 
But puppetry, and pied ridiculous antics; 
Men thither come to laugh, and { 


fat, 

Check ‘at all goodness there, as being 
profaned > 

When eee? goodness comes she 











Never so much 


stables. as stages. 
Why? iota ts word ec 


banter 


aruarsss de to them, if but only, 
Greek moralist says 


smn proud ‘of greatness, or of riches? 

Ha cerry actor, actor, I'll show all 

oe cas within his Gated fail. 
ohn gee he lowness ? 

Give me an show ow every A heey 
What he laments s0, nnd 0 much loth fr, 
Ebest and wore of bot" Af but for thi 


‘To oon the proudest outside that most 
swel 

With things without him, and above his 
worth, 

Seo how small cause he has to be so blown 

Ana ws poor man tobe reve wih 

Bott being 99 easly borne by expert actors. 

“Thestapennd sector are as ontemptial 

As every innovating puritun, 

‘And ignorant sweater out ‘of zealous envy 

Would hare the world imagine. And 

‘besides, 

‘That all things have been Uken'd to the 


Pt res, and for stages fitted, 
splcnative philosopher that ever 
ie them all, were worthy the 
All cent ‘were they ne'er so full of tears, 
He 80 conceited, thst he could distil thenoe 


‘Matter that stil fed his ridiculous humour. 
Har a lawyer, ne'er s0 vehement 


estos a ad he ald Heard he a tdes~ 


Nene 99 the selling of his wares, 
He stood and laugh’d. Heard he an oly 
brother, 


For hollow ostentation at bis prayers 
Neer (ae, impetsaly, “be etd: aod 


Saw a ree Tse aver fn igs 
icting, gravely giving laws, 
Not for! their goods ‘but his, he stood 


Sow hea yourhtul widow 
( Never so wecpios, wri 
for her fost Jord, stil 
dangle 





of het hands, 
“the philosopher 





| Flew spar 


vain, I take no care; 
hhow grave eoe'er they 


were. 
And might right well, my Clermont; 
for this 


f| Virtuous digression, we will thank the 


Of sicods Monsieur, But now for the 
Oi pore oc rection ea seas 
Of your slain brother, 

t. Lbave here my challenge, 


Which I will Brother Bal 
To bear the murtherous ead, 
Ba, Thave prepared 
Means for actess to him through all his 
opt 


. At it then, my worthy Baligny, 
Aadichg Gemeente 
Ba. Iwill, my lords 


Hath’ ruthless. made, and bloody ; exter 
ere, 

Enter, O enter; and, though length of 
time 

Never lets any ‘scape thy constant justice, 

are event ‘that length, Fly, fly, 


Fix thy sel footsteps: Here, O here, 
igcheny 
eye with pity, yielded and em- 


bra 
My law's tale ‘figure, drawn in his dear 


bi 
And mark the place, to show thee where 
was done 
‘The crucil'st murder that e’er fled the sun. 
Oeennt ‘why keep’st thou not as well his 
To the he form life? No, that was not 
‘That (rarefying the thin and vieliding 
ling up into the sphere Fan re, 
‘Whence endless flames it sheds in my de= 


sire; 
Here be my daily pallet ; hero all nights 
“That can be wrested from thy rival's arms, 
© my dear Bussy, \ wil Ne and iss 
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Bat use calm warnings, and kind manly 


means, 

And that in wives most titate will win 
Not only sure amends, but make us wives 
Petter thon those that ne'er led faulty 


Eater a Soldier, 
Sol. upon. 
fi low now ? would any speak with 


me 
Sol. Ay, sir. 
Aout. Perverse and traitorous mis- 


ereant, 
‘Where are your other fellows of my 


? 


Have 1 not told you, 1 will with 
none 
But Lord Renel? 
Sol. And ‘tis he that stays 
Mout. O, isithe? "Tis 


in: 
I must be vigilant ; the furies haunt me, 
een t cen mesa ts 


] 
Enter Renel with the Soldier. 
‘Re. Be true now, for your lady's infu 
sake, 
on ‘bounty you have so much eanse to 
on ‘ 


than 1. 
Mont. She's passionate still, to think we 
ever parted, 
By my too stern injurious Longe 
Re. Tis well your lordship will confess 


your error 
Tn 50 good time yet. 
Enter Baligny with o challenge. 


Mont. Death! Who have we here? 
Y guard ! villains ! 
Ba. Why exclais 


ecliguot craters) Murthe, 
marther| ? 


Ba, V'ore mad. ‘ad mine intent 
‘so like yours, 
Tthad been done ere this, 
Re, Sir, your intent, 
And action too, was 
Ba, Vare a decay'd lord to tell 


chal 
hallenge’ Til touch none, 


Mont. 
Ba, V'll leave it here then, 


Re. Was not this well handled? 

Ba, Nobly, my lord. All thanks, 

Ta. I'll make him read it. a 

Re, This was a sleight well mask’ 
what is man, 


14) Unless he be a politician ? 


END OF ACT 





ACT THE SECOND, 
SCENE I, 
Henry, Baligny. 
He. Come, Baligny, we now are) 


Whose friend thou seem’st, 


‘Court, and near, ae 















called 
Of i} my brother Clermont being a. 


uma 7 which (be- 
ey te om is strong in his 
‘We must ask country swindge and open 
‘herefore, Ihave wrought him to go 
To Cambray with me (of which govern- 
Your bounty made me your 
Where, when I have him, 1 will leave my 
And some service out about the 
| Wi meson Af you please to 
to my Lieutenant, by your 

To train him to some muster, where he 
‘Maclh 16 his honour, see for him, your 


ion : and with that 
‘never be discern'd therein, 
Baligny. 





i 


a ae ae 
wrong 
though 


7 no, 






concludes it wrong. | Ride 








Nor Is comparison a flatterer 
To esp eh LO pho 


Nor any 

Again the world's sway, (9 offence at 
In apy subject ; who as little 

Gradge thelr particular ‘wrong, if 90 It 


‘om 
For th’universal right of estate. 
IAs (boing a subject of the world's whole 


‘sway 
‘As well as yours; and being a righteous 
man 
To whom Heaven promises defence, and 
blessing, 
wht to decay, disgrace, and quite 
He may carmplain of Heaven for wrong to 
in 
‘He. Tis true: the simile at all parts 
‘As all good subjects hold, that love our 
favour. 
Ba. Which is our heaven here; and a 
mi 


Incomparable, and most truly hellish, 

‘To live deprived of our king's grace and 
countenance. 

be ‘best conditions are most 


cursed : 
Life of that nature, howsoever short, 
Iga most lingering and tedious life; 


‘Or rather no ut a languishing, 
And an abuse of life. 
He, “Tis well conceited. 


Ba, 1 thought it not amiss to yield your 
A venta of tay speccies; let 
reason of m; 15 5 
ee conceive 1 Manerds atch, 1 
W 
Of all ill under heaven 
He. Still thou art 
Baligny, 
For which I thank and love thee, Thy 
advice 
T'll not for 
Andecany D'Ambois with thee. So fare- 
woll. Exit, 
Ba. Your majesty fare ever like itself. 
Enter Guise, 
Gu. My sure friend, Buligny ! 
Ba, Noblest inces | “s 
Gx. How stands the State of Cambray?- 


Ba. Strong, my lord, 
And fit for service : for Whose readiness 
Your creature Clermont D'Ambois, anc 


it 
lly down. 





most abhor. 
ight, my virtuous 


; haste to thy government, 








| Whom he of indust 
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Gu. That Clermont is my love ; 
France never bred a nobler gentleman 
For all pasts; he exceeds his brother Busy. 

eke my lord? 


Gu. ro bolle his valour, 
He tale the cow man, and all his | When 


learning is: and that so trae and 
Thi Sgtees a ML 
iat it gives to do as well as say 
Whatever fis'a most accomplish’d man; 
gine oer for his valour's season, 


fate ats a 


ferinont, 
Though, only for bis natoral zeal to right, 
Hie will be fiery, when he seea it cross 6, 
And In defence of it; yet when he lists 
He can contain that ‘fire, hid in ember 
Ba. No question, he's a truc, learn’d 
gentleman, 
Gu, He is as true as tides, or any star 
Es in his motion ; and for his rare learning, 
He js not, as all clse are that seck know: 


of vt 20 much depraved, that they had 


Delight, and satisfy thomselves to dink 
he stream troubled, wandering ne'er 


From the clear fount, than of the fount 

tse! 

In all, Rome's Brutus is revived in him, 

doth imitate > 

Or Or miber, as great ‘Troy's Euphorbus was 
After Pythagoras ; so is Brutus, Clermont. 

‘And, were not Brutus a conspirator— 

Ba. Conspiraior, my lord? Doth that 

impair him ? 

Csesir began to tyrannize; and when 

tue 


vir 
Nor the religion of the gods could serve 
‘To curb the insolence of his proud laws, 
Brutus would be the gods’ just instrument, 
‘What said the princess, sweet Antigone, 
Tn the grave tmgedian, when the 


question 
“Twist her and Creon is, forlaws of kings 2 

Which, when he urges, she replies on him ; 
‘Though us laws were a king's they were 


Ne would she value Creon’s written laws 
With h God's unwrit edicts; since they last 


Thi day, and next, but every day and 
Where h oe kag laws alter every day and 
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fact nm. 
And in that change imply a bounded 
GHW, et us Tee these val di 


ings 
isthe one) snd fall to doing womethiog: 
are you for your government i 


‘Cambray? 
comma, ny To 


Ba, When 
Gu. Nay, fi 
Continue your desigament with the the « King, 
‘With all your service ; only if 
Pee ena jou Deane 
‘Clermont. 
Ba, Your highness knows my vows. 
Ge. Ay, ‘tis enough. 
Bxit 
Ba, Thus, must we play on 
and thus hearten 
In any ill those men whose good we 
Kings may do what they list; and ie 
dings, subjects, 
Either exempt fram censure or: 
For, ns no man’s worth can be justly. 
But when he shines In some authority. 
So no authority should suffer censure 
Bat by a man of more authority.* 
Great vessels into less are emptied never, 
‘There's a redundance past their ‘continent 
over. 
‘These eirtuos are the poorest creatures ; 
For look how spinners weave out of them- 


ged 


selves 
Weta, whose strange matter none before 


So these, out of an unseen good in 
M abe Sines right, and content in 


Thar clothe them like the poor web of a 
spinner, 


Exter Clermont, 
Ch. Now, to my challenge. What's the 


pits, the weapa 
Bs. Si, ett your cheng be 


rece 
He would not touch, nor see it. 
1 


Possible 
How did you then? 
Ba, Left it in his despite, 
Bat when he saw me enter so expectless, 
‘To beat his base exclaims of tuartien 


Made me think noblesse lost, faim 
ses = 


J /Auinavow 2 wurrie, te. | Tnapsaise ot 
birt cogneucore mrmtene be polwntatens, priate 

quan te Mopistratibns apparet. 
Sepho, Anwig, 
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‘That by that deed, the actions difference 
———— 


‘men and beasts, and not thelr names 


HATH, Tor shame, all hospitable rights 
Been broke by trey, Greed pape 


Had that bass save (ays a pcooy 

1 = 

Tins Wade and Oiyssye ba been eat 

Had Faith andurue Religion been prefer? a, 

Raligioos Guise hed never roassasred. 
Bo, Well si, 1 cannot when 1 moet 

‘with you 

But th little, for my learning, 

From any other business 1 intend," 

Bat pow the voyage ne rote for Cam 

T told the Guise begins, and we must 

te, 
Ad il the Lord Renel hath found some 


Conspiring with the countess, to make sure 
Bae sors are ‘on her husband, though 
this fail'd, 


20 brave command, well spend the 


Semis in training out in skirmishes 
‘And battle, all our troops and companies: 
And sometimes breathe your brave Scotch 


de 1Orse, toatl th 
‘That ve that " 
higoein France 2 
Par overruns at every race and huntit 
Both of the bare and deer, You sh: 
i'd 
tae A Homes Guise himself, above the 
And fm 70 but appease your grent- 
spleen’ 
Patric of your brother's 
) 
At all parts you'll be weloomed to your 
er. 
Ci, UN see my lord the Gulse again 
before 
‘We take our Journ 
Bu. O, sit, by all evcaw 
‘You cannot be too careful 
‘ever takes occasion to be robing 
‘Your virtues past the reaches of this age, 
ee pets yoo ut lve best of th'ancient 
on That ‘praise at no part moves me, 


it the worth 
Otall he am give others sphere fa him 


For our delay 


5 This Hine appears to be corrupt: though 2 
eae ett algeasion wo ‘would suffice t0 make the 





[act mt. 
Ba. He yet is thought to entertaim strange 
Gi, Hee may be well, yet not 2s you thinks 

Hs tange aims are to cross the common: 


cus 
Of servile nobles, in which he’s so ravish'd, 
‘That quite the carth he leaves, and up he 


leaps 
‘On Atlas’ shoulders, and from thence looks 


Vieqring how far off other high ones erenp x 
Rich, oor of reason, ae ‘wander; all pale 


And trembling but to think of thelr saré 
‘Their lives so base are, and s0 rank thelr 
Which testh Gusto beighten, and make 
wath ta dear otours, a good mind and 


For which he only loves me, and deserves 
My love and life, which through all deaths 


Reating inis, Aappant change can be, 
‘Thou hast created, thou ast ta rain'd mo. 
Exit. 
END OF ACT IT, 


ACT THE THIRD. 
SCENE 1. 
A march of Captalas over the 
lard, Chalons Aunale 
ethic 


Afa. "These troops anid companies come 
in with wings : 

So many men, 50 arm'd, so gallant horse, 

I think no other governteent in France 

Sosoon could bring together, With such 


Ned a man might pass th’lnsuling 


or thechits and Alcides. 
Chal. I much wonder 
Our Jordtientenant brought his, brother 


“To ean and honout ‘hk and “yoda 
Teaves him 

Agia: Twas the Wing's command 
fa. "Twas the ‘s u 

For whom he must leave brother, wife, 
friend, all things. 


Au. "The confines of his government, 
whose View 


“Valng wath 





tt 





all the weighty secrets like myself. 
Mus. "Tissttangea man that had, rough 


To he ow and abe proper 
woe Heese to aerated 


Sears Depa ies ma erey Jerr 
Resid ‘every year a month 
ybiisaif: Shee be thet gets 20 
‘a night's rest, if he will do well : 
this same barren Virtue, 


reat : where fruitful Vico 
rich drudge, gives him in labour 


Mea from bod livers, Worst men wil have 
ss itas they, or heaven to hell they'll 
(AU. There wes a merit for this, in the 
That Bassy mace, for which he, doing 
‘Proves that tl 
run 


Whole lanccent races : jis a fearful thing. 
Roden tam tree bachelor, 1 ‘swear, 


“To touch no woman, to the coupling ends, 
less it be mine own wile, oF my fends 
Tmay make bold with kim, 

‘Ax. "Tis safe and common, 
‘Tho more your friend dares ts, the more 


deceive hi 
And Through dewy vapours, the sun's 


Makes the gay rainbow girdle to a storm, 
So in hears Bollow, fiendabip: {even tha 


“To all good growing in societ 


Makes his 20 plockocs aod divine name 


Colours forall the Il that can be told. 
fa, Hark, our last troepe a Sate 


Trumpets within, 
Chat, Hark, our ast foot "CDirams beat 
Ata. Come, let us put ail quickly in 5 


And send for Clermont, in whose honour 


‘This martial preparation we pretend. 
‘Chal, We must bethink us, ere we 
apprehend him, 
(Besides our mai 
stratagem 
To make good our severe command on 


die, 
As well fo tave blood, as to make him sure: 
For if ba ¢ come on his Scotch horse, all 


Frat 
Put oa the heels of him, will fil to take 


na What hi think you, if we should 


strength}, of some 


folders in fale lackeys’ coats, 
And end them for him, running by his 


TH they have brought him in some ambus- 


We close may lodge for him, and suddenly 
‘Lay sure hand on him, plucking him from 


A must be sure and strong hand ; 
for if once 
He feels the touch of such a stratagem, 
“Tis not the choicest brace of all our bands 
Can manacle or quench bis fiery hands, 
Afa. When they have seized him, the 
eek shall make i 


‘The bombast polity Girust into his giant, 
‘To make his wisdom seem of size as huge, 
And all for slight encounter of a shade, 














is bee epeente he would have beinous 
| Afa. Kt may be once so, but so ever, 


never: 
Ambition is abroad, on foot, on borse ; 
Faction chokes every comér, street, ‘the 


Court 5 
ee faction ‘tis you know, and who is 
‘The fautor's right hand; how high his 
alms reach 


Nought but a ¢rown can measure. This 
must fail 
Past shadows’ weights, and is most capital, 
Gk. No question ; for since be is come 
to Cambray. 
‘The maloontent, decay’d Ma 
Is come, and new arrived, 


jis Renel 
made par 


taker 
Of all the entertaining shows and feasts 
That welcomed Clermont to the brave 
vita 
His manly sister. Such we are esteem’ 
| Asare our contests, Marquess Malcontent 
Comes where be knows his vein hath 
‘safest vent. 
Me, Lat bie come at bis will, and go 


Let us ply Clermont, our whole charge is 
be “Es 


ind talons 
Css i,t shun rebating of their sharp: 
So ou wits sharpness, which we shuld 


In nobles knowledge, we should over 
SS 


vaste 
In vile and vulgar admlrations, 
Re. "Tis right ; but who, sxve only you, 


performs it, 
Aare great brother? Madam, where 
Ch. Gone » day since, into the cour 


try's confines, 
To sce thelr strength,, and readiness 


Re “The well: his favour with the 
hath him me 


made 
Most worthily great, and live Ta 
Ch, ‘oui ia be would. oot 


ref. soo ie c eatoennd wit Wied men, a8 the 


Eater a Gentleman Usher, before Cler- 
mont, Rencl.-Charlutte, with two 
women attendAlntge with others : skews 
Aaviug passed within. 

C8, This for your lordship’s welcome 
ino Cambray. 
Ke. Noblest of ladies, ‘tis beyond all 


Wert miy estate a first full, in my means 
To quit or merit. 
‘You come something Tater 
From Court, my lord, than I; and since 
news there 
Is usr day increasing with th’aflairs, 
1 not ask now, what the news is 


Woere the Court lies? what stir? change? 


avise 
Fron] Tngland? Maly? 
Re. You must do 30, 
Hf youl be calfa a gentleman well qual- 


And es ar your time and wits in those dis- 

ch The i Locelan Princes therefore were 

For whosoever "there came new from 
country 





‘And ‘value of their virtuous services, 
But as their sign or badge; for that be 


wrays 

More glory in the outward grace of good 
ness, 

Than i) the good itself; and then Ws 
said: 

pale ts Joy takes, that men bis good 


“Than in the [ood itself, does it by chaos 

CA. My brother speaks all peiociples 
man 

1s moved with your soul, oF hath soch 


Takopmtach | goodness? 
Ci. "Tis the fault: 
We have examples of it, clear and many. 
Demetrius Phalerius, an orator, 
And (which not oft meet) apt 
So great in Athens grew, that 
‘Three hundred statues of Gas of all 


which, 
No ust nor tength of the corral 


‘Bat {nts life time, all were overthrown 
And Demades (that pass'd Demosthenes 


For all extemporal orat 
Erected many statues, ‘witch, he living, 
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Were broke, and melted into chasber- 
‘Many such ends have fall'n on such proud 
No more because the men on whiot they 


Grow insolent and left their virtues’ state ; 
‘Than for their hugeness, that procured 





Great and immodest bravrics agin, 

Tuike statues, much too high made for thelr 

Are overturn’ a3 soon as given their 
places. 






Butera Messenger with 2 Lette 
| _Afe. Here is a letter, sir, deliver'd me, 
Now at the for by a gentleman, 
Ch What gent 
Me, He weal, ‘not cll his name ; 
ee he had not time enough to 


Aaa say little rest he had to sa 
aie Bi Teat wen a merry saying she took 


Of bis dear dear time lke a most thrifty bus- 





J. What news? 
CL. Strange ones, and fit for a nova- 


unheard of, mischievous enough, 
feaven shield ! what are they? 
Read them, good my lord. 
He, "You are betrayed intotbis country.” 














sa 
’e. “Get on your Scotch horse, and 


ee jatreagth : You know whare i 
it expects you ; believe this as 
est friend had svorn it. Fare wel, 
Jouve Axowvstos.” "Whats that? 
i. Without a name. F. 
Ck, And all bis notice too without all 
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Cl. So t conceive it, sister; I'l not 


wrong 
My well-known brother for Anonymos, 
CA. Some fool bath put ehis trick on you, 
t 
‘Trudcover your defect of spiit and valour, 
First shown in lingering my dear brother's 


See what it is to give the envious world 
Advantage to diminish eminent virtue. 
Send him « challenge? Take a noble 


To wreak a murther, done so ike a villain? 
Ci. Shall we revenge a villany with 
villany? 
Ch. Is it not equal? 
Cz. Shall we equal be with villains? 
Is that your reason ? 
Ch. Cowardice evermore 
Files to the shield of reason, 
Cl. Nought that is 
Approved by reason can be cowardice. 
C&. Dispute when you should fight. 
‘Wrong, wreakless sleeping, 
Makes men die honourless; one borne, 
another 
‘Leaps on our shoulders. 
Ci. We must wreak our wrongs 
So as we take not more. 
‘Ch. One wreak'd in time 
Prevents all other. ‘Then shines virtue most 
When time is found for facts ; and found, 
not lost. 
Cl. No time occurs to kings, much less 
to virtue; 
Nor can we call it virtue that proceeds 
From vicious fury. \t that ever 
(By any instigation in th’appearance 
My brother's spirit made, as I imagined) 
‘That o'er I yiolder\ to revenge his murther. 
All worthy men should ever bring thelr 


blood 
To bear all ill, not to be wreak’d with 






fel 
bear fa Wrong so tame 


im 
a spirit | 


Re. 
enoug! 
For all the vengeance your great spirit can 


indam, be sure there will be time 


ithe tases yet taken is allow'd by all, 
Which being noble, and refused by th’ 


Now makes’ kim worthy of your. worst 
vantage 5 
And T have cast a project with he 









Anuth. 
VO fe 


countess: 





-_— 








‘To watch a time when all his wariest 
not exempt bien. Therefore give 
Sarg death lay is a redoubled death. 


Cl. Sweet sister, [oxewletur] tar be b 
off as amet Le 


‘Good sister, trouble not yourself with | I 


Se tid live by retailing maiden-heads 
Ta her minocity: but now abe deals 


she's the only (ashion-monger, 
complexion, powdering of your 


Shadows, rebatoes, wires, tires, and such 
tricks, 

That Cambray, or I think, the Court 

She ‘pall attend you, sister, and with 


Womnaly tices employ your spirit ; 
Tio oar as Jou Boe or fits 


Thott $F ‘be dear, lay't on, spare for 
no cost, 
Ladies in these have all their bounties 


mention 
One syllable of any word ma 
Toihe sing of aac 0 ee 


thought, 
Ttis or ean be £0, would make me 
Come my lord you and T wl gh 
oat rest tah 
‘& Most wort! a 
[Asie Charlotte aud Rene 
Enter a Menenger. 
Me, Sir, my Lon Governor's Lieutesant | 


Re, Madam, you sce his spirit will not ? 


At any single danger ; when it stands 

‘Phas merrily firm against a host of men, 

‘Threaten'd to be in arms for his surprise. 
CA, That's a mere bughear, an impos- 


sible m 
Ihe, and hin T bound by nuptial faith 
Had not been dull and drossy in per- 


‘Wreak atte dear blood of my matebless 
What é what king, which of the 
me st rufflans, 


desperat 
‘Outlaws in Arden, durst have tempted thus 
One of our blood and name, bet true oF 


false? 
Ck. This i not caused by that ; “will be 


Aye it it rainy ‘not, though this should be tre, 


‘True? ‘tis thought false. 
Gh. Lsuppose the worst,” 
Which far Tam from inking ; and de- 


je in battall that should act it. 
CH, T would not let my blood up to that 


Bat K shold cost the dearest tleod In 
France, 





111 sound his depth. 
Enter Maillard with the Messenger. 


‘Ma. Honour, and all things noblet 
€L__As much to you, good Captais 
al 


Ma. Sir, the poor honour we exn add to 
peas a welcome to this | 


= they: 

low strong is every troop 

How ready, ant how 
service. 


Cz. And must they take me? 


Aa. Take yoo, sit? O, beuvea | 
















hare chai 


(F face; throw not your looks 
im me, sir, You amaze me 


we 
32 our wills to Tionour you | By 


im 
jnour of my lord your brother. 
hout him, wi your 


ot? by your direct Sewel 
from the King? 


Jord, his own lieutenant het 
bis command without bis fore 


lat are done by kings are not 
Ste the case, but I will search 


hme? for what? 
tors. 


tech 
‘one thought of such a shame 


L must do't. 

"4 ; you know me. 
tea captain, and f. 
t or 1 vow to heaven, 
ie, 
more. 
jan be mad 
‘bear him, 
to be search'd ? 
‘, sirl use a captain ike a 
De not furious ; when I have 


kee such a carrier of me, 
lexture ; you're my friend, T 


ald with you. 
infin find 


iar bony 
ae T 5weat, T be- 


bd this ont of great affection, 
flord may know out of your 
{not in so bad estate 
{them lately in your heari: 
‘wold not rust me with 1 


self to witness their estate, 
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CL I beard him make that reason, and 


am sorry 
Thad no the it of It before I made 
‘Thus bold with you; since ‘tis such rhubarb 


to you, 
Till therefore search no more. If you are 


cha 

letters from the King, or otherwise, 
rehend me ; never spice it more 

With em terms of your love, but stay; T 


3 take my sword ; here ; 
thee freely ; 

do thine office, 

Ma. 'Sfoot, you make me a barigman ; 

By all,my foth to. you, there's no auch 


¢ ee faith to mo? 
ay faith to God ; all's one, 
whe. bust no faith to men, to God hath 






1 forgive 






Ch'in that sense I accept your oath, 
and thank 
I gave my word to go, and f will go. 





Exit Cler, 

Af. PN watch you whither. (Zarit Mail, 
Me. Whe goes, he proves 

How knowledges of 


ae 
‘Whe Tieaven strikes blind thelr powers of 
‘And Ne ete way to ruin soem more 








Than that which safety opens to theirsight, 
Cassandra's Pere heey, had no more profit 
Wi na iz z YoY 's blind eftizens, when she fore- 


Toys tuin ; which, succeeding, made her 


‘This sacred inetamation =“ God" (said she) 
“ Would have me utter things uncredited = 
* es which now they approve what { 


ged 5 
Tey et count me wise, that sald before 1 
raged. 


Eater Chalon with time Soldiers. 
Chat. Come soldiers, youare downwards 
fit for lnckeys ; 
Give me your ploces, and take you these 













coats, 
‘To make you complete footmen, In whose 


forms, 
‘Youmust be complete soldiers; you twoonly 
Stand for our army. 

‘That were imuch, 
is true, 
‘You two must do, or enter, 
Is now fa field for. 








what our axe 
of 
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‘and. Tsee then onr guerdon In 
Mist be the deet self, “twill be such 


gi 
Chal, What fight soldiers most for? 
at. Hi nl 


ti eee and inform 
jt 
‘Twa batiais are set ready in bis honour, 
And stay his nly for thelr signal, 
‘When they shal Join and that ‘eitend 


Like ooe ‘we so much honour, we have sent 
him— 


yon T 
Fall in with him, saluting, get you both 
‘Of one side of his horse, and pluck him 


down, 
And T with Qvambush laid, will second 
you. 
uit, Nay, we shall lay on hands of too 
in soa a lay 
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os 


Te 
St ‘st, noblest, fait me 
cone nol inet, mr 


‘Decrees within them, for 


oe Judgment, resolution, uj chines, 
Ani certain’ knowledge of their use 


sinh Sabet 
ictt's as much reask’d as 


What said friend to Pompey? 
Ch What? 
Re. eee 

Will never know, unless in death thou t 

That thou know’st how ta bear adver 
one T shall approve how vile I valued 

Of death at all Mlmes ; bu but to be too. 

Rett isan will and care to shun th 


(te vag in power to do, well and 


haste, and haste him, 
Enter Clermont, Matiatd cine following 


tise ‘only ia my love to honour you 
ehat would grace the King: but since 


You sithgutaln a Jealous eye on me, 


mde 
“Tis well ; Tl come ; my hand. 
fa. Your hand, sir? Come, your word, 
your choice be used. Exit. 
Clermont sofas. 


2. bad an aversation to this ¥o 
‘When fist my brother moved it; and 


‘That native 
‘Yet now neglected 


wonder much 
At my inconstancy in these decrees, 
}) 3 every hour set 


When Homer made Achil 
Wrarhful, revengeful, and insatinte 


me was never vain ; 


1s spi Dealgenes and worse than fe 
Sup ¢ NOW. 
tf No, ord dot 
My sister truly said, there brung: tail 
eireumstanee 36 black vat 


That to to sustain it thos, abhorr’d ou 
metal. 


And T ean shun it, too, in spite of alls 
Not going to field, and there, too, being 


jounted 
‘As 1 wil, since I go, 
Re: You wil thea go? 
in my word 


ct (ioe engaged, 


In anaeed it the 
chance 
wwe [With which T note, how 
Fe i 10 prease bey 
To which Ni bit, 3 
tigs him 


For my 


‘birt! it 
Had ital ee it, and 1 
To live with littl, 
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19 hold_his place, will 
sit 


ng how divine a frame 
fawoas 8; and of it all, can| 


so divine 
‘will confine 
‘powers, in his proper part{ 
Godlike. He hat sete co 
course with bis 


slike shivers with the sway, | 
God in his great work, lll 


9 cursed and so damn'd a birt 
Tl take no care what com 


ill mot sce it ill, howe'er it| O 


‘on our free and proper 
‘coming from Italy, 
and famous earl 


17 
gga al tele gia acl 
At ae ‘by Duke Cassimere, the 


army then in field ; 
Rete i ‘Daa ao foot was cee 


Out of his own free fore-determined course: 
ask'd for it bis reason, 


honour. 
il acknowledging, sald, ‘twas not Bt 
take those honours that one eannot 


was answer'd like the man you 
have described. 
Cl. And yet he cast it only in the way, 
To stay and servethe world. Nor didit ft 
His own true estimate how much it 


rhed, 
For ho despised it; and esteem'd ft freee 
To hp us ‘own way straight ; and swore 
that he 
Had rather make away his whole estate 
I things that crossd the vulgar, than he 
ke a Str John Smith, 
‘in comimon nobles’ 


most goodly-fashion'd | L. 


{from bend to foot in form 
absolute ; he had a face 
"the most anciont honour’d 
his noblest family was 
of spirit passing great, 
dlearnd, and liferal as the 


writ sweetly, or of learned 





of public weals ; 


fying plebelans 
rotat thelr doors; 
bestow 


Bind 


iss wind chesrecten upc poe we OLE 
And what's th’ event of all? Twelve rods 
before thes 


tribunal ; 
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Exhibit Circean games; make public 


‘And for these ile outward things ( 
Would'st ma ae on such coon " vn 


thy 
‘And tobe vold of perturbation 
For ‘constancy, sleep when thoa would’ 


Wake when thou would't wake, fear 
joughit, vex for nought, 
No pains wilt thou bestow? no cost? no 


thought? 
Re What should Tsay? As good con- 
Asi ange i ited ha 
an angel ; T could hear you ever. 
%. Wall : t%, my lord, and spend time 
with my sister, 
And keep her from the field with all en- 


deavour ; 
The solcies love her so, and she s0 


Would ake may a yprehension, if it chance, 
‘That blood would flow in rivers. 

Re. Heaven forbic 
| ‘Abt wich bonoor your ariel spend. 


Eater Messenger with too Soldiers 
dike lackeys, 


Me, Were are two lackeys, sir, have 
miesage to you. 

Cl. What is 
whom, my 
ast. From the ae) and 

the eaptais 

Who went us to inform you that the 
battails 

Stand ready ranged ; expecting but your 


presence 
To be their honour’d signal when to 


your message; and from 


join, 
And we are charged to run by, and attend 
ch tcome. 1 pray you see my running 


Brought to the back-gate to me. 
Me. Instantly. [Exit Mess. 


Cl. Chance what can chance me, well 
“ete ests 
t 1 7 


Neve ickle ; repose, 
Yar past tho reach of aay die soe fhrows. 
(Bx. cum Pedier, 


END OF ACT IIL 


SCENE 1 


Stage. 
utopia 


Af, Villains! not bold tim when 
‘had him down; 


man as welll 
ie it catch a eannon-bullet irs his 
And spit it in your hands, as tabs 


Pursue, enclose him ; stand, or | 


mn hit 
‘And’ye may take him, “Sdesth' the 
make him guards. (6 
Alsrem sill, ond enter Coakee. 
Chal, Stand, cowards, siand ; st 
send your Dullees at him, 
ast. We caine to entertain him, sit 
jonour. 
aud. Did ye not say so? 
Feeney cert Ce 
mmmand the horse-troops 9 © 
‘the traitor. 


Shouts within, Alarwm Hill, amd ol 
ders shot off.” Them enter Amal, 


Aw. What spirit breathes Qrus, ta | 
te coe 
Purns air , a 
‘Tears men about the field like 
He torn wild lightning ia the 
tur c l 
turn'd wild lightning 
‘Who, though their sudden violent 


unhorsed him, 
Yet we he bore himself, their 


ew as 100 hot off, as he Ind een 
‘The ambush then’ mage in, 
whase force 
He drave as if a free and 
Had opi his fron vornit out amomgal 


‘The [atalls then ta two balemea c 


closed hi 
In which he show das he wane vs 
And they but earth, who woodering Wl 
Shrunk thelr steel bots, and ore 
And arog form oa 














Perceiving me great with the worthy 


Asdbe ( Loow not wh os 
Made me the peel 


danger, 
Only wit’ that poor colour; ‘tis the 


‘common 
And more thanwhore-like trickoftreachery, | Of 


‘And vermin bred to rapine and to ruin ; 
For which this fault is still to be accused, 
Since good acts fail, crafts and deceits are 


If it be other, never pity me. 
An. Sir, we are glad, believe it, and 
have hope, 
will $9 conceit it. 
is pleasure, 
In meantime, what's your will, 
Meutenant? 
Me. To leave your own horse, and to 
mount the trumpets, 
Ci. Wt shall be done ; this heavily pre- 
vents 
Wiehe posed recreation in these parts ; 
ch now T think on, let me beg you, 


To fend me some one captain of your 
To beat the mesmge of my hapless sar: 
Aad folder, 69 roy mu6et noble mistress, 

Contes of Camry; to whote Bouse tls 
T promised my repair, and know most 


lord- 


With all the ceremonies of her favour, 
She sure expects me, 
Ma, Think you now on that? 
Ch On stat sir? ay, and that so 


Toa the ‘Ring, in spite of your great 
servi 
Wout sea me instant promise of enlarge- 


Condition I would set this message by, 
I would not take it, but had rather die. 
‘Aw. Your message shall be done, sir; 1 


myself 
Will be for you a messenger of ill 
C2. L thank you, sir, and doubt not yet 
to live 
‘To quite your kindness. 
fy. Mean space, " 
Knowledge for the cheerful patience 
pence. 
fortune 
Can force me from my glad obedience 
‘To any thing the high and weneral Cause, 
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[ace rt 
To match with is whote fab Se ee 
And know ye all (though far fom ally | 
‘Yet woth oem al all men's edict 
‘That in this one ti all the discipline 
unners sof of meued le Sea 


But, ike at's image, follows to the 


‘That man is truly wise, and ¢ 


And that fll glory its all Rene 
se whole world at all pants 


adda ‘sppeciaiak to oe Sleital baa 
(Exeuut omni. | 


Eater Baligny, Renel. ] 
Ba. eee a scandal never man Si | 


[eae rete _by th’ King, is rude and | 


Give me apace, and my lieutenant make 
‘The files of i 
&e. should never look 
re better of ihe sere be bien 
‘or any justice, that is rapt wit 
To onder anos oll, at Siow 
his ensigns, et 
And his whole government's sails: 
“ heard Gee me of a 
fe had the four and twenty ways of yenery 
Done all before him. 3 
Ba. "Twas abhorr'd and beastly, 
&e. ‘Tis more than natures. mighty 
hand can do 
ae ie one se aa on too. 
00k how a wolf doth like a 
So tke a friend an dalte wae 
foluptuaries, and these belly-gods, 
No more true men are than so many toads, 











‘THE REVENGE OF BUSSY D'AMBOIS, 


fact 





‘Than ‘twixt the king and subject? Let 
them fear, 
Kelngs'precodeotsin lcence lack no danger. 
el [oo in to gods, and should 
Fatt to all gh ht, in nought superfluous : 
Nor saaay past right, for their 
it 


Reign justly, and reign safely. Poll 
Ts but sen ard corrupled, and a way” 
Vestusgl’ ia dooms, whhoot: golde, oF 


th. 
Kiogs punish subjects errors with thelr 


‘own. 
Kings are Wke archers, and their sub- 
jects, shafts : 
For as when archers let their arrows fly, 
“They call to them, and id them fy or fal, 
*ewere in the free power of the shaft 

To fly or fall, when only ‘tis the strength, 
Straight shooting, compass given it by the 


‘That makes it bit.or mise; and doing 
He's soe praised or blamed, and not the 
Songs to subjects crying, "Do, do not 
Must to them by thelr own examples’ 


strenj 

‘Phe straightness of thelr acts, and equal 
compass, 

Give, subjects power t' obey them in the 


Not shoot them forth with faulty alm and 


‘And lay the fat fn them for Sying amis. 
‘Aw; Bat for your servant, ¥ dare swear 
him guiltless. 
>. He would not for his kingdom 
traitor be ; 
His laws are not so true to him as he. 
O knew T how to free him, by way forced 
‘Through all their army, 1 would Ay, and 


‘Aaa bad & of ny courage and ssslve, 
Bat ten such more, they should not all re 


But 1 will Sane die before I give 

Maillard an hundred slashes hs a sword, 

Chalon an bundred breaches with a pistol. 

‘They could not all have taken Clermont 

Wht thet treathry (bs had oogh 
out their = ery ; he it 
his bands ot a) 


‘Wit their slave Bloods ; ‘but he was credu- 
Tous ; 

He would believe, since he would be be- 
lieved ; 


You oa alee a most crecuioes. 
Wo) gircano hat, 6 eee 


real 
Hage lite hellmouth who thick not whet 
ta, Well, madam, 1 must tender my 
attendance 
‘On him again. Will please you to 
tum 
No service to hm by mie? 


Co, Fetch me straight 
My tgs cabinet. [2si¢ Ancil.) “Tis tte, 


And much too little for his matebiless love 
But as in him the worths of mi eee 
‘Ancl} 20 in 


Are close contracted [/aér. 
this are jewels 

pee h nay cabinets, Here, with this, 
cee y kindest service to my serves, 
Wage him, with all my comets andl, ia 
With all my life for them : alt sent from Bim 
In his remembrance of me, and tre lores 
And look you tell h 

[Ske kneels down at his 


Prostrate at feet of his accursed! 
Pouring! my tears out, which shall eer 


i 
Till I have pour'd for him out eyes and all 
Ax. 0. Baa, ‘this’ wall Kilt hen = 


Wi wink ‘ll auanrance of ie qui ket 
80 passionat 


ae 


Co, ‘Then must my life crass. Tale 
all the vent 


My life hath to'scape deat’. “Fears plleast 
me better 
‘Thay aff life's comforts, being the natural 
Of hearty sorrow. Asn tree fruit bears, 
|So doth an undissembled sorrow, tears, 
(He naives ker, and loads heront. Bxeumt 
Us. This might have been before, and 
saved much charge. (eat. 
Eater Henry, Guise, Baligny, 
Soisson, Pericot sit fem, tm, 


Gu, oe ‘sir, Lhope your much abrted. 


Ta my'word for my Clermont, whit a 
vill 


He was oe whisper'd in your jealous ear 
His own bluek treason fn suggesting Cle 





Colourd ‘with nothing but being great with 
me; 











204 


THE REVENGE OF BUSSY D'AMBOIS. 


Tact 





‘Mz, ‘This goes to mine ear well, T/pro- 
mise you. 
Ch ©, but ‘tis passing hard to stay one 
thus, 
Ci. "Tis 20; rank custom wraps men 90 
beyond it; 
And as ‘tis hard so well men’s doors to bar 
“Yo keep the cat out, and th” adulterer ; 


So ‘is as hard to curh affections so, 
We léTirnonght to make them overflow. 


And as of Homer's verses many critics 
‘On those stand, of which Time's old moth 
hath eaten 
‘The first or last (cet, and the perfect parts 
Of his unmatcbed poem sink beneath, 
With upright gasping and sloth dull as 
death = 
So the unprofitable things of life, 
And those we cannot compass, we affect, 
All that doth profit and we have, neglect ; 
Like eovetous and basely-getting men, 
‘That gathering much, use never what they 
keep, 
But for the least they lose, extremely weep. 
‘Ma. ‘This pretty talking and our horses 
walking 
Down this steep hill, spends time with 
equal profit. 
CL. "Tis well Destow'd on yo, meat and 
‘men sick 
Agree like this, and you; and yet even 
this 
Is th’ end of all skill, power, wealth, all 
that Is. 
Chai. Viong to bear, sit, how your mis- 
tress takes this, 


Enter Aumale with a cabinet. 


fz, We soon shall know it; see Aumale 
retwen'd. 
Au. Ease to your bands, si 
CL Welcome, worthy friend, 
Chal. How took his noblest mistress your 
sad mesage ? 
Au, As great tich men take sudden 
ety 
I neter withess’d a more noble love, 
Nor a more ruthful sorrow : I well wish’d 
Some other had been masterof my message. 
Mia, You're happy, sir, in all things, bat | 
ory one hae 
your unhappy apprehension, 
Ch This is to te, compared with her | 
much moan, 
AS one tear is to her whole passion. 





‘Aw, Sir, she commends ber kindest 
servies to you, 
And this rich cabinet, 
Chat, O Wappy man! 


This hold to redeem 
may enotgh yar 


Cl, These clouds, I doubt not, will be 
se0n blown over. 


Enter Baligny with Ais discharge, Rest, 
ater Baligny with ee 


Au. Your bope is just and happy ; 65 
sir, both 
Tn both the looks of these, 

Ba. Were’s a discharge 
For this your pysoner, my good lord 

Mee Aina ie, T ‘a that 

fa, r, 1 usurp’ oa 
forced, i? — 
‘you know it was not my aspitieg: 
‘cll, sir, my wrong aspired past all 
men’s hopes. 

Ma. 1 sorrow for it, sir. 

eee Nose, ie ets 
our prisoner's disc) authentical 
do Weis, sir, and yield Wt bim wid 
gladness. 

Ba, Brother, I brought you down to 

‘much good purpose. 

Ci. Repeat not that, sir; the amends 

makes all. 

Re. 1 joy ia tt, my best and wortlet 

rien 
 yhave a princely fautor of the Guisn, 
Ba. 1 think U did my part too. 
Re. Well, sir, all 
Is in the issue well : and, worthiest friend, 
Here's from your friend the Guise; Bere 
from the Countess, 
Yourbrother’s mistress, the contents where 
now, and must nowto 
WY ciated etal or aa 
brother, 
If it be true, a8 you imagined once, 
His apparition show'd it; the complot 
Is now laid sure betwixt us; thereform basse 
Both to your great friend (who hath some 
use weighty 
For your repair to him) and tothe Countess, 
Whose satisfnetion is no less important. 

Ct, Tsee all, and will hasteasit importethy 
And, good friend, since I mustdelay alittle | 
My wish’d attendance on my noblest mite 

tress, 
Excuse me to her, with return of thig, 
And endless protestation of my service} 
‘And now become as glid a messenger 
‘As you were late & woful 

1, Happy change ! 
te thee with my service, 

[Bait 
Ba, Yet mote news, brother; the lait 
jesting Monsieur 


I ever will 








acrv) 
Maker sow your brother's dying prophecy 


Ii was too ominous and foul before. 
[Exeant, 


EXD OF ACT tv. 


ACT THE FIFTH, 
SCENE 1. 
Ascendit Umbra Busy. 
from the chaos of ternal ih. 
[to eh the the whole digestion of 
ca more f ascend, 
areas ct 
T& the justice whose als Mt wd 
iat ccichbe drab yal 
equal penance, who in th act fiself 
re th’ infliction, which like chained 
Batter t till; though (ns th 
jogether 3 gh (as. the 
‘Seems by mea's duller hearing than their 


sight, 
Fobreak a great tme after lightning forth, 
Vet both at ete Ta 
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And set you more on Gre to do more 


That since the world (as which of your 
denies?) 
by proportion, all may thence con- 


ude, 
all the joints and nerves sustaining, 
se, 


‘As any one good unrewarded die, 


‘Or any one all 
. fre ‘Srost Home close. 


Exter Guise, Clermont. 


Gu. Thus, friend, thou seest how all 
‘good men would thrive, 
Did not the good thou prompt'st me with 
it 


jing them In others. 
ers are dispaich'd, note 


Hast thou not heard of that admired voice 
“That at the barricadoes spake to me, 
rson seen, "let's fead, my lord, to 
eimns 7° 
1. Nor could you learn the person ? 
Ga. By no means, 
Cl, “Twas but your fancy then, a waking 
dream ; 
For as in sleep, which binds both tiv out- 
want senses, 
And the sense common too ; th’ imagining 


(Sr ip by fo bby forms tid in the memory’s 


By ts wagon orn humours 
with 


spirits) 
Feigns many strange, miraculous images, 
Tn which act t so painfully applies 
ult to those forms, that the common 


S| It actuates with is motion ; and thereby 


Those fictions true seem, and have real 

act 

So, in the strength of our conceits awake 

"The cause alike, doth of like fetions make. 

Gu. Be what it will, ‘was a pretage of 

something 

‘Weighty and ‘secret, which th’ advertise- 
ments 

L have received from all parts, both without 

‘And in this kingdom, as from Rome and 


Spain, 


of|Soccuine and Savoy, gives me cause to 


this might suffice 
from it vious swindge in ill, 





think ; 
All writing that our lots eatastrophe, 
For propagation of the Catholic came, 





—— 
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Will bloody prove, dissolving all our 
counsels. 
C1, Retire, then, from them all. 
Gu. 1 must not do 0, 
The AArehibishop of Lyons tells me plain 
I shall be said then to abandon France 
In so important an occasion ; 
And that mine enemies (their profit making 
Of my fant absence) soon would let that 


CA a i fall that, 


va Se forward spirit in virtue's 
ight. 


, by thrusting on 
fier han all your powers.can fetch you 


‘That all my; aint did to this height exhale 
Ippo cal wald se unla- 


itis enough, your will is infinite 
To all things virtuous and religious, 
Which, within limits kept, may, without 
danger, 
Tet virtue some good from your graces 
: 


rather : 
Avatice of all is ever nothing's father. 
rDhger, Whe spur of all great 
minds, is ever 
The curb to your tame spirits; you respect 


not 

with a Lyour holiness of tfe and learning, 

More than the present, like illiterate 
vulgars. 

Your mind, you say, kept In your flsh's 
minds, 

shows that man's will must ruled be by his 








( 


power, 
When, by-true doctrine, yau ane taught to 
re 


Rather without the body, than within, 
And rather to your God siill than yourself; 
To live to Him, is to do all things fitting 
Hig imagecin which, like Himself, we live; 
Tabs His mage, is to do those things 
That’ make us deathless, which. by. death 

it only j 
Doing those deeds that &t eternity ; 
Anil Those neds ne’ the pettonig tht 


t 


That vas the world last, vhich propor- 


De oameaimtant wniak Reaony a, 
As well as for right reward as.strong, 
Away, then; use the means thou hast to 





hi 
rhe eng I sufferd, What corrupted 
nw 
“Leaves unperform'd in kings, do thou 


Gu, Why stand’st thou still thus, aed 
apply’st thine enrs 
And eyes to nothing ? 
Cl, Saw you nothing hero? 
Gu, ‘Thou dream’st awake now; what 


was here to see? 
Ch 'My brother's spirit, rging Bis 
revenge. 
Gu. Thy brother's spirit! Pray thes, 





i he ri 
And fot be be thundering threats against the 
ctor make amends for enmity to 
wie ten parts more love, and. Sesert of 


Anas jou make your hate to im oot 
Of any fove to me, ao eae “he 
(Since you to me supply it 
ih reason and which justice ope 
‘m 


In spirits ten parts more than fleshy meas 
To wae fore-sights ouracts and 


ie open ; 
And therefore, since he saw the treachery 
Late practised by my brother 

He fa not honour his hand 


As be ecteems i) of bis blood's 

be Which my sister needs would havelial| 

Before ‘she ‘would consent 10 jim, 
Ga. o goalleer, who ‘would belle 


the 
A ay that (only since his looks me 
raised 


Upward have bot sacred heaven 

‘igh 

uid bear a miod so more than devil 
for the painted glory of the eotintenaset, 

Sites = kings, doth good for tor seag) 


‘And the moro il he does, the better seeu| 
Cl. We easily may believe it, sittce WF 


See 
In this world’s practice few men 
Justce_to live’ doth ‘nought but peg 


Bat polly meus stil on mischiel feel 
Untrnh for alt ws ete 


None pe tive but those that 
A.good man happy ia 
M'men advanced live of the © 





















sapply, 
And a them all indignity. [2xit, 


blood. 
Gu, But this thy brother's 
me; q 
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Be. You must be then more secret te 

the weight 

Of these your shady counsels; who will else 

Bear where such sparks fly as the Guise 
and D'Ambois 

Powrler about them, Counsels, as your 
entrails, 

Should be tunpierced and sound kept ; for 
not those, 

Whom you discover, you neglect : but ope 

A muinous passage to your own best hope. 

He. We have spies set on us, as we on 

others : 

And therefore they that serve us must 
excuse us, 

If what we most hold fn our hearts, take 
wind ; 

Deceit hath eyes that 10 the mind. 

But this plot shall be quicker than their 
twinkling, 

On whose lids Fate, with her dead weight 
shall lie, 


But treason ever sparkled in his eyes ; 
Which if you free us of, onr safety shall 
You not our subjects, but our patrons call. 
Om, Our duties bind us, he is now but 
dead. 
He. We teust in it, and thank ye. 
Baligoy, 
Go lodge their ambush, and thou God 
that art 
Fautor of princes, thunder from the skies, 
Beneath his hill of pride this giant Guise, 
[Bxeunt. 


Enter Tamyra with a fetter, Charlotte 
an man's attire. 


Ta, 1 see yiare servant, sir, to my dear 
sister, 
The lady of her loved Baligny. 
4, Madam, Lam bound to her virtuous 
Bounties, 
For that life which T offer in her service, 
‘Lo the revenge of her renowned brother. 
Ta. She writes to me as much, snd 
much desires, 
That you may be the man, whose spirit 
she knows 
Will cut short off these long and dull 
delays, 
Hitherto bribing the eternal Justice ; 
Which, 1 beliere, since “her unmiatehedt 
apirit 





ar of spirits, that have her sulpbat 
a them: 

ee oe ohne 1 make no deat, 

Ge von ibe dead impeced tht ek aa 

. 

CA. They are but words ia'him | Pelee 
them not, 

Ta, See; this is the vault, where be 


must enter; 
‘Where now I think he is. 


Enter Renel at the woul, with the Countess 
deing bind. 
Re. Ged save you, lady. 
‘What gentleman is’ this, with whom ytd 
tras 


‘ =, 
‘The deadly weighty secret of this hour? 

‘Ta, One that yourself will say, 1 wal 

rusts 
Re. Then come wpy madam, 
[fe helps the Countess ap. 
‘See here, honour'd lady, 
A Countess that 5a Toros imishap a 
opal 

At all parts your wrong’d self; and is the 


mistre's 

‘OF your shai servant's brother; in who 
love 

For bis late treacherous 

|She wept her fair eyes from her iso 
brows, 

And would have wept her soul out, bad 
not I 

| Promiscd to bring her to this mortal 


qua 

That by her lost eyes for her servant 
love, 

She might conjure him from this seem 
‘attempt, 

In — (by a most ominous dream she 


had) 
She knows hist death fix'd, and that newt 
more 
Out of this place the sun shall soethim tive, 
Ck. 1 am provided then to take bi 
place 
And undertaking on me. 
Be. Xow, sit why? 
Ch, Since I am charged so by my mit | 
tress, 
His mournful sister, 
Ta, Seo her letter, sir. (He reed. 
Good madam, I rue your fate, tore tad 
mine, 
And know not how to order these affulis 
‘They stand on such occurrents. 
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Will eifee like shifters’ purchases ; there 
a 


ngs 

A black star in the skies, to which the sun 

Gives yet no light, will rain a polson'd 
shower 


Into your entrails, that will make you feel 
How litte safety ies in treacherous steel. 
He. Well, sit, Vl bear it; ye have o 
brother too, 
Bursts with likethreats, the scarlet Cardinal : 
Sock, and lay hands on him ; and take this 


hence, 
‘Their bloods, for all you, on my consci 
Gu. So, sie, your full swindge take; 


mine, death hath curb'd. 
Clermont. farewell: O didst thou see but 
this! 








But it is better, see by this the ice 
Broke to thine own blood, which thou wilt 


despise, 
‘When thou hear'st mine shed. Is there no 
friend here 
Will bear my love to him? 
Aw, 1 will, my lord. 
Gu. Thanks with my last breath; re- 
‘commend me then 





Enter Montsurry avd Tamyra. 


Mowt. Who have you let into my house? 
Ta. 1, none. 
Mont: "Tis false; 1 savour the rank blood 
of foes 
In every corner, 
“g. ‘That you may do well, 
It is the blood you lately shed, you smell, 
Mont, ‘Sdeath, the vault opes. 
(The gulf opens, 
Hold your sword. 
{Clermont ezcends, 
Cl, No, let him use it. 
Mont, Treason, murther, murther | 
Ch. Exclaim not ; ‘tis in vain, and base 
in you, 
Being ene to only one. 
‘Mont. O bloody strumpet ! 
i. With what blood charge you her? 
It may be mine 
‘As well as yours ; there shall not any else: 
Enter or touch you ; I confer no guards, 
Nor imitate the murtherous course you 


Ta, What vault? 


took } 
But, single here, will have my former 
‘challen} 


al 

Now answerd single; not a minute mare 
My brother's blood shall stay for his revenge, 
IFT can act it; if not, mine shall add 





acre 
A double conquest to 


that alone, 
Put it to fortune: cow; aad use no: | 
‘Storm not, nor beat yourself thus: q 
Like to boul vermin in a trap 

10% Ha a trap; 
All doors are sure made, and you cannot 


‘scape - 
But by your valour, "e 
‘owt, No, no = come and kill me. 
CL. If you will die 0 like a beast, yor) 


shall; 
But when the spirit of aman may save yon, 
Dae een eee 

7 1 do not show this basemess that 


fear thee, 
But to prevent and shasme thy stale | 
Which ot coe inse i baes Rad die. 
Cl. Here, then. 


t's that? 
me leave 

the sword thy brother, 

Wher he was bravely giving up his tifa | 
Ct. No, Tint hightagastet my bree? 


sword i 
Not that I fear it, but since "tis a trick 
For you to show your 
‘Take Mae ey honouralte oat wll ik 
mat my hon 
‘CL, Your honourable oath?’ Plasa ruth 
no place has .f | 


Where oaths are honourable. 

He wi ie Hee a taping, whe be ey 
¢ will lie like a lapwing, 

Far from her SOUgh nest, still Pesto 


Mont. 
To fetch and use 


‘woman 
(As he did me), 8 man dares: 
ae Revenge your wounds NOW, | 
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oo of women, whither art 
good my lord, is it a greater: 
2 Come, Iwill be the bands | 
r. profaning her fair hands. 
& ‘sir; Il fight now, and the 
* 
one ees 


now observe, 
Tautoreheads toa that bave robb’ 
‘weapons, and your hearts of 


and epee ed 





‘at least, and of yourself, 
see (where valour most doth 


scarce 
4 with you, T feel so great a 
‘pit; breathed, 1 think, with 


Pras here, and necessity 
int now prick’d on, and so, 


may challenge, that doth all 





Hot} you, of all men eal) 
e 


os are ee 

in sae makes’ yenotber 
Fan T must 

orash peruse, by all means, 


here ‘aed D'Ambois hurts him. 
‘Charlotte akove. 
th of my father! what a shame 


‘hands thus? 
de sir, forbear. 
(not slain yet? [She gets dron, 








&e No, madam, but hurt im divers parts 
of him. 


Mont. V'have given it me, 
And yot I feel life for another veney, 
Enter Charlote, + O14 


Against 0 thyself; thy sister would have 
To fave ‘thy brother's wreak with any 


In in ingle combat, stick 80 tn. her fingers 
y sister? know you her? 
ai Ayah, me eat 
this kind letter, to perform the wreak 





|; fresh, sound, should 


Hebel 
bee Ass wounded, T would long ere 


. ey Het 


Liketo ny sister, but have patience now, 
If next charge speed not, I'll resign to 


jou. 
Mont. Pray thee let him decide it 
Ct. No, my lord, 
1 am the man in fate, and since so bravely 
Your = ip stands me, ‘scape but one 


And en ay ie i et youre at lrg. 


Mont bois, and if now 
Sit jo Adal good on vic 
si Fights, ond falls don. 


Farewell, I hearti (or ive thee, po 
And thee, let ay 


life, (ok ger i Hand Cat 


CL. Noble and Christian: i 
Ta. O, it breaks my heart 
Se and sae for all fouls found in 
him 
‘These words, as this end, makes full ashends 


and mi 

Rest, worthy Ry soul, and with it the dear 
5 

oF By loved brother, rest In endless 

Sof Tie thy bones, Heaven be your soul's 


abode, 
‘And to your ashes be the earth no low. 
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Coe dance about the dead body, and 


ch te How strange is this! the Guise 
amongst these spirits, 
And his great brother Cardisal, both yet 


ivi 

‘And that ibe ret wht ther, with joy Yaa 
lebrate 

This our revenge | This certanly presages 

Some fastant death both to the Guise and 


aitillon's ghost too should thus 


join 
In celebration of this just revenge, 
With Guise, that bore a ehief stroke in his 
death, 


It seoms that now he doth 
And these true shadow: 
Cardinal, 


prove the ac 
‘Guise an 


‘That all things to be done, as here we 
th’ oth 


Fore-unningthasthelsbodles, mayapprove 


Are done before all times | 


life. 
That spirits should rise in these times yet Th 


are fables 


ose = learned'st men hold that our sen- 


ve spirits 
A little time abide about the graves 
Of thelr deceased bodies ; and can take 

In cold condensed air the same forms they 


had, 
When they were shut up inthis body'sshade. 
Enter Numate. 
Ax, O sir, the Guise is slaint 
1. Avert it, heaven | 
Au. Sent for to council, by the King, 
an ambush 
{Lodged for the purpose) rush’d on him, 
and took 


His princely life ; who sent, in dying then, 
His love to you, as to the best of men. 

CL. The worst, and most accursed of 

things creeping 

On earth's sad bosom. Let me pray yeall 
A little to forbear, and let re use 
Freely ming own mind lamenting him. 
Il €s ye stl cht 

au Wewill forbenr, and teave gu fre, 
ie 


that alone gave means of life to me? 
Tres disputing with the acts of kings, 
Revenge is impious on their sacred persons : 
‘And could ¥ play the worldling, (no man 
ng 


| Their ‘diest labours, 
a 





Longer than gala nea eee 


sould 

is survire, and shall be a 

‘Though in mine own hands ted 
‘with him = 


‘To all the skill and worth we truly own? 
Gaise, © my lord, bow shall eas rent 


(Touching at strange and 
ee. Bh ee 


Her men ashore go, for their several ends 
Freee victuals, precious stones, ant 


All me oe infentive (when the master calls, 
‘The ship to put off ready) 1) to eave at 
they there be 


To Tiere or beasts, or be the country’s 
slaves = 

So, now my master calls, my ship, my 

AA a one bottom put, al quite put ef 
me a 

Gone under sai, nnd 1 left neg 

To ll the horrors of the vicious 

removed shores to all 


none bot be 


of por 
t pret gy ™ fae Clermont thy creat 
me "ie Aids 
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‘Ofallthatbreathe,all heaven turnall hiseyes, 
i enyy thus on one poor dame. 

en Welt Gone, imy brotiir ; I.did love 

° a 

thee = Toss of such « friend 

my false husband live, and both 


oe 
return to him, I'll turn to earth. 
ater Renel, leading the Countess, 


Ta. Hide, hide thy snaky head; to 
clolsters fly, 


Te te en let's all 
survive 

Madam, since wrath nor grief can help! 
these fortunes, 

Lt us forsake the world in which they 
reign, 

And for ti wish'd amends to God com. 
plain. 

Go. "Tis fit and only needful : lead m 

on, 

In heaven's comfort in earth 

ioe sofort seh ae 


Bater Yenry, Epernon, Solssons, aud 
others, 








He, We came indeed too late, which 
much I ruc, 
And would have kept this Clermont as my 


crown: 
Take in the dead, and make this fatal 








Ge,_\t must be so ; he lived but in the 
i» O follow, life, mine eyes, 











room, 
The house shut wp, the famous D'Ambois 
tomb. (Bxeuat, 








Byron’s Conspiracy.” 


To 
MY HONOURABLE AND CONSTANT FRIEND, 


SIR THOMAS WALSINGHAM, KNIGHT; 


MY MUCH LOVED FROM HIS BIRTH, THE RIGHT TOWARD 
WORTHY GENTLEMAN HIS SON, 


THOMAS WALSINGHAM, ESQUIRE, 


your posterity, 

son; whom T doubi 
instruction your virtuou: 
1 y per ie, 
rhe honourable ie een 


a in te tne comforts Of is vice 
ich most affecti st 





metas, Arion Cae Chima, 








BYRON'S CONSPIRACY, 


PROLOGUS. 


‘Mex atterd cies presy'd her under hil Al 
Of slanghter'd carcasses; set her in the 


And dignified Sie ofa 
‘Aswhex tn wealthy Autumn, his’ ms ight star, 


ACT THE FIRST. 
SCENE I, 
Enter Savoy, Roncas, Rochette, Breton. 
Se, 1 would not for half Savoy, but 
have bound 
France to some favour, by my personal 
More than your my lond ambassador, 
Gould have obisn forall abasastory 
i era 


a: 

(iar Of the Wing's do: 

he countenances and spirits 
ipationt of rest, 

Deneuth some private discon- 


all these, there are a number more 
‘criticisins that our personal 


l 


cP 


oF RSE FF oF 
iReisisaziet 
i it 


Gy 


against my coming here 
(ooatess may for the time 
affections in my brother 


_ 





Wash’d in the lofty ocean, thence ariseth, 

Ulustrates heaven, and all his other fires 

Outshines and darkens: so adinited Byron 
‘exempted from comparison, 

He toned heaven with his lance ; nor yet 


with bella reaches his country’s 
He yet thirsts, not the fale shadios 6€ him 


‘self; 
o ich ¢ empoison'd spring, when policy 
Hee bursts in growing, great; and rising, 


with now behold in our, Conspirator, 
And see ia bis revolt how honour's flood 
Ets into air, when men are great, not 


But when f shall have time to make my 
cannons 
rem eee Semanal heralds of my hidden 
i 


La, 
Our reconcilement will be mado with 
triumphs. 
Kon. Mf not, your highness hath small 
cause to care, 


Having such worthy reason to complain 
‘Of Spain's cold fens, ‘and is linger- 
ing succour 
Who only entertains your griefs with ho 
Tos mals our 2 metic d dopeste. 
iy Jord knows 
mes Semi h gloss too well ; his form, stuff 


Aba the teat dangerous conditions, 
He lays on them with whom he sin leajgue. 
‘Th’ injustice in the most unequal dowee 
Given eh A Tntanta, whom my Yond 


Contplred with that ber elder sister had 
May tell him how much Spars love weighs 
to him ; 

of 40 many globes and scopires held 
By the great king, he oaly would bestow 
A portion but of six-score thousand crowns 
In yearly pension, with his highness’ wife, 
When the Infanta, wedded. By the Arch- 


duke, 
Had canis Franch County, and Low Pro- 


Br, We should. wok seh These. Yasaagen 
of spleen 
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"Twixt Spain and Savoy, to the weaker 


part j 

More good by suffernnoe grows than deeds 
of beart ; 

‘The nearer princes are, the further off 

In rites of friendship; my advice had 
never 

Consented to this voyage of my lord, 

In which he doth endanger Spain's whole 
oss, 

For hope of some poor fragment here in 


7 fe 
Sz. My hope in France you know not, 
though my counsel, 
And for my loss of Spain, itis agreed 
‘That I should slight it ; oftimes princes’ 
rales. 
Are like the chymical philosophers’ ; 
Leave me then to mine own projection, 
In this our thrifty alchemy of state ; 
Yet help me thus far, yoa that have been 
here 
Our lord ambassador ; and, in short, 
inform me, 
What spirits here are fit for our designs. 
Rost, The now-created Duke Byron is fit, 
Were ‘there no other reason for your 
presence, 
To make it worthy ; for he is a man 
Of matchless valour, and was ever happy 
In all encounters, which were still made 
| good 
With an tnwearied senso of any toil, 
Having continued fourteen days together 
Upon his horse; his blood is not volup- 
tous, 
Nor much inclined to women ; his desires 
Are higher than his state, and his deserts 
Not much short of the most he can desire, 
If they be weigh'd with what France fesls 
by them. 
Me is past measure glorious; and that 
humour 
Is fit to feod his spirits, whom it possessoth 
With faith in any error, chiefly where 
Men_ blow it up with’ praise of his per- 
fections, 
‘The taste whereof in him so soothes his 
late, 
And takes up all his appetite, that ofttimes 
He will refuse his meat and company 
To feast alone with their most strong 
concelt ; 
Ambition also check by cheek doth march 
With that excess of glory, both sustain'd 
With an unlimited fancy, that the King 
Nor France itself, without hira can subsist, 
‘Sa. Hes the man, my lord, 1 come to 
win 5 








And that supreme intention of my presence 
Saw never light Ul new, which get fame 
‘The politic King, suspecting, Is the cause, 
‘That he ‘hath sent him 40 fa from’ my 
reach, 
And made bim chief in the commission 
OF his ambassage to my brother Arete 
luke, 
With whom he is now; and, as fam told, 
So entertain'd and fitted tn lis humeur, 
That ete [ part, I hope he will retwen 
Dagens and made the more fit for tie 
physic 
That 1 intend to minister, 
Row. My lord, 
There is another discontented spirit | 
Now bere in Court, that for his bealm aud 
aptness 
To any course that may recover him | 
In his declined and litigious stare | 
Will serve Byron, as he were made for fim 
In glving vent to"his ambitious vey | 
And that is, de La Fin, 
‘Sa. You tell me true, ig 
And him 1 think you have prepared for me 
Ron: have, my lord, and ‘doubt nose 
will prove, 
Of the yet taintless fortress of Byrom. 
A quick expugner, and a strong sbsdar 
Sa. Perhaps the battery will be broagh 
before him 
In this ambassage, for Tam assured, 
‘They set bigh price of him, and, ane i 
form’d 
Of all the passages, and means for eines 
‘That may be thought on, to his taking i 


Enter Henry and La Fla. 
‘The King comes, and La Pin; the Kings 


aspect 
Folded in clouds, 
He. Vwill not have my tralia, 
Made a retreat for bankrouts, noe if 
Court 
A eg for drones ; proud beggars, and tree 
thieves, 
‘That with a forced truth they swear to 
Rob my poor subjects, shall give ap 


aris, 


And henceforth team to lve By ther 


dlesart 

Though | am grown, by right of 
arms 

Into a greater kingdom, © will 

with sano than may 

ingdom 

Her proper, natural, and 

Navarre shall be Navarre, atid 
France: ‘ 
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¥Wone be the better for the other 
mutual rites, 40 neither shall be worse, 
art in law, in quarrels, and in debt, 
‘Which thou wouldst quit with countenance; 
borrowing 
‘With thee is purchase, and thou seck’st by 
me, 
In my supportance, now our old wars 


cease: 
‘To wage worse battles, with the arms of 


peace. 
Za. Peaoe must not make men cowards, 
nor keep calm 
Her ‘pur regiment with men’s smother'd 
wreaths ; 


I must confess my fortunes are declined, 
But neither my deserving, nor my mind : 
T seek but to sustain the right f found, 
‘When I was rich, in keeping what is left, 
And making good my honour as at best, 


Though ite hard; mars right to eveiy- 
thing 


ie 
‘Wones with his wealth, wealth is his surest 
ing } 
Yet Justice should be stil indifferent. 
‘The overplus of kings, in all their might, 
Is but to piece out the defects of right : 
And this 1 sue for, nor shall frowns and 
taunts, "3 
“The common scarecrows of all poor men’s 
suits, 
‘Nor mivconstruction that doth colour still 
‘Liceatiary justice, punishing good for ill, 
Keep my five throat from knocking at the 


aky, 
If thunder chid me for my equity. 
He. Thy equity is to be ever banis 
From Court, and all society of noblesse 
Amongst whom thou throw’st balls of ‘all 
dissension ; 
Thou art at peace with nothing but with 
















war, 
Hast no heart but to burt, and eat'st thy 


heart, 

If it but think of doing any good : 

‘Vhou witehest with thy smiles, suck’st blood 

with praises, 

Mock'st all humanity; society poison'st, 

Conen'st with virtue ; with religion 
" Betray'st, and massacrest ; so vile thyself, 
| That thou suspect'st perfection in othe 
Aman must think of all the villanies 

He knows in all men, to decipher thee, 


"That art the contre to impiety ; 
Away, and tempt me not. 


La. But you tempt me, 
f thou Sua fo jade, and roake him 
(Brit, 














‘Sa, Now by my dearest Marquisate of 

‘Salusses, 

Your Majesty hath with the greatest life 

Deseribed a wicked man: or rather thrust 

pes arm down through him to his very 
feet, 

And pluck'd his inside out, that ever yet 

My ears did witness ; or turn’d enrs to eyes; 

‘And those strange characters, wrt In his 
face, 

Which at first sight were hard for me to 
read, 

The doctrine of your speech hath made so 

ain, 

‘Thal Tran through them like my natural 
language : , 

Nor do I like that man’s aspect, methinks, 

Of all looks where the beams of stars have 
carved 

‘Their powerful influences ; and (O rare) 

What an heroic, more than royal spirit 

Bewnay'd you in your first speech, that defies 

Protection of vile drones, that rat the honey 

‘Sweat from laborious virtue, and denies 

To give those of Navarre, though bred 
‘with you, 

The benehits and dignities of France. 

‘When little rivers by their greedy currents, 

Far far extended from their mother springs, 

Drink up the foreign brooks stillas they run, 

And foror their greatness, when they come 
to sea, 

And justle with the ocean for a room, 

© how be roars, and takes them in his 
mouth, 

Digesting them so to his proper streams 

‘That they are no more seen, he nothing 
raised 

Above his usual bounds, yet they devour'd, 

‘That of themselves were pleasant, goodly 
floods, 

He. L would do best for both, yet shall 

not be secure, 

Till in some absolute heirs my crown be 
settled, 

‘There is so little now betwixt aspirers 

And their great object in my only self, 

‘That all the strength they gather under me 

‘Tempts combat with mine own: I there- 
fore make 

Means for some issue by my marriage, 

Which with the great duke's niece is now 
concluded, 

And she is comin, 

Tam not yet so old, but I may spring. 

‘And then I hope all traitors’ hopes will fade. 


‘Sa, Else may their whole estates fly, 


; TE have trust in heaven 





Footed 1p, 
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‘To ignominy and oblivion : 
And (being your neighbour, servant, and 
poor kinsman) 
Iwish your mighty ree might multiply, 
Even (0 the period of all exnpery. 
He. Thanks to my princely cousin: this 
your love 
And honour shown me in your personal 
rewence, 
to welcome to your full content : 
¢ peace Lnow make with your brother 
Xrchctuke, 
By Duke Byron, our lord ambassador, 
Twish may happily extend to you, | 
And that at his return we may conclude it, 
‘Sa; Ie shall be to my heart the happiest 
'y 
Of all my life, and that life all employ’d, 
Fo celebrate the honour of that day. 
(Exeunt. 
Enter Roiseau, 
Ro, The wondrous honour done our 
Duke Byron 
In bis ambassage here, in th’ Archduke's 
court, 
1 fear will taint his loyalty | 
1 will observe how they ol b 
And glorify his valour : and how he 
Accepts and stands attractive to their ends, 
‘That so I may not seem an idl 
In teain of thi 
Able to give our King so 
Worth my attendance ; and 
man, 


Who (though a Frenchman, and in Orleans | 
born 


te of 
see, here's the 


Serving the Archduke) T do most suspect, 
Is set lo be the tempter of our Duke ; 
Tl go where T may see, although not ! 


Enter Picots, 


Pi. Spread here this history of Catiline, 
“That earth may seem to bring forth Roman 
spirits, 
Even to his genial feet ; and her dark breast 
Be made the clear glass of his shining| 
graces. 
‘Well make his feet so tender, they shall 
ral 
siths but to empire ; and therein 
ce the sweet steps of his state begin, 
rit, 


Tn all 
Til m 


Lond music, and enter Byron. 
By. What place is this? what air?) 
‘what region? 
In which a man may hear the harmony 
Of allthings moving? Hymen marries here | 
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[acts 
‘Their ends and uses, and makes se bis 


temple, 

Hath ‘any'man teen bleed, and ye 
wed ? 

‘The blood turns in my veins, I stand ot 


change, 
And shall dissolve fo changing ; "tis so ful 
Of pleasure not to be contain d in fied. 
To fear a violent good, abuseth 
“Tis immortality to die aspiring, 
War vil nor bold perfection, et tbe 
What will not ion, i 
‘What pea ‘hath any cannon, mot being 
ged, 
Or being not discharged? To have steif 
and form, 
And to lie idle, fearfal, and uensed, 
Nor form nor stuff shows ; happy Semele. 
‘That died compress’ with ‘ar Hap 
een 
enies comparison of less or more, 
And not at most, is nothing ; like the shaft 
Shot at the sun by 
‘And fito chivers by the Gruadier Beckeay 
Will I be if I burst; and in my heart 
‘This shall be written: “Yet "rwas 
‘and right.” [Maurie 
Here too! they follow all my steps Witt 
music, 
As if my fect were numerous, and tod 
sounds 
Out of the centre, with Apollo's virtue, 
That out, of every thing kis, eet 
touch’d, 
‘Struck musical accents ; wheresoe’er Igo, 
‘They hide the earth from me with comeing 
ich, 
To make me think that £ am here 
heaven. 


Enter Picoté im haste. 


Pi. ‘This way, your highness, 
By. Come they? me 
Fi. Ay, my lord. 


Enter the other Commissioners 
Belicure, Brulart, Aumale, 


Be, My Lord D'Aumale, 1 am excentag 
$03 
to hold out, 


[Excel 
Fraxtt 


“That yout own Oballoanagy 
Your mortal enmity against the Ki 


When Duke Du Maine, and all the! 
yielded, 

Should force his wmth to use the rites 

Upon the members of your sensei ia 
Jom the members o 

Your name and house, wien he fad la) 
your person, 

You? love and duty, 
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(A. 1 ere not much impatience nor 
Thogh me much to have my 


So Hated with aan of tito, 
a whole memory with such de- 


8 to be no rooted out. 
held you out so 


in the King was needful 


rae 
Whose p 


Be. Come, let us seck our Duke, and 
al 


his highness 
For whow, and others here, most worthy 
I will become, with all my worth, their 


‘office but disloyal 
hath ever show’d so foul a monster 
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And in desert of highest 
SWhlch etre socal exe te fora 


Tewarder. 
ria true true power doth admit privation 
to bim ; or suffers any fellow 


One to destroy another ; be your highness 
Like those sicep lls that at frie 


clouds, 
No {yay aco nor Yeast fames ‘bound about 


Because thelr to tops pleroe into purest air, 
rt of humour | or lke ait isl 

‘That quickly changeth, and receives the 
sun 


onthe light ; 
Hot, ig swift, light, and aspiring 


‘Are of immortal and celestial nature ; 
‘Cold, dark,dull, heavy, eee fortunes, 
And fever aim ot any happh ; 

Your excellency OWS: That simple ty, 
Fath, love, sincerity, are but sine ee m0 


Mantis Setised’ Sox forma} asses} ths 


16, 

Sent from his Holiness, to frame a peaoe 

“Twixt Spain and Savoy, labourd fers 
vently, 

For common ends, not for the Duke's 
particular, 

‘To have him sign it ; he again endeavours, 

Not TS the legate’: palns, but his owa 


To pratily him; and being at last ene 
counter'd, 

Where the flood Ticin enters into Po, 

They made a kind contention, which of 


them 

Should enter th’ other's boat ; one thrust 
the other ; 

One leg was over, and another in ; 

And with a Gery courtesy, at 

Savoy leaps out, into the logate’s arms, 

And here ends all his love, and th’ other's 


So shall tues terms and Impositons 

Express’d before, hold nothingin themselves 

Really good, but flourishes of form 5 

And further tun they make to peimnte 
ends 

None wise, or free, their proper ute ine 
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"To steal prey from a lion ; or to hide 

A head distrustfal, in his open'd jaws ; 

To trust our blood in others’ veins ; 
hang 

“Twist heaven. and earth, in vapours of 
their breaths ; 

‘To leave a sure pace on continuate earth, 

And force a gate in jumps, from tower to 

~ tower, 

As they do that aspire from height to 
height. 

‘The bounds of loyalty are made of glass, 

Soon broke, but can in no date be re- 





paird; 
| And as the Duke D'Aumale, now here in 
Court, 
Fising his count 
| Pieoe-meal with 
fiseate, 
His arms’ of honour kick'd about the 
streets, 
Wis goodly house at Annet razed to th’ 
earth, 
And, for a strange reproach of Lis foul 
treason, 
His trees about it, cut off by their waists ; 
So, when men fly the natural clime of 
truth, 
And turn’ themselves loose, out of all the 
bounds 
Of justice, and the straight way to their 
ends ; 
| Forsaking all the sure force in themselves 
| To seek without them that which is not 
theirs, 
‘The forms of all their comforts are dis- 
tracted, 
‘The riches of their freedoms forfeited, 
‘Thelr human noblesse shamed ; the man- 
| sions 
Of their cold spirits eaten down with 
cares j 
And all thelr ornaments of wit and valour, 


ny, bad his statue torn 
jorses, all his goods con- 


Learning, and judgment, cut from all 
their fruits. 

Al. O, here were now the richest prise 
in Europe, 


Wore he but taken in affection, 

Would we might grow together, and be 
twins 

Of cither’s fortune ; or that still embraced 

T were but ring to such a precious stone. 

By. Your highness’ honours, and high 

Bounty shown me, 

Haye won from me my voluntary pow: 

And I must now moye by your extineht 
wi 

‘To what particular objects, if {know 

Mad this man's intercession, he shall being 








My utmost answer, and 
eciprocal and full i 
use the loves 


ions of 
you Gan 
‘And be what T wish danger says, no | 
meee “Test 


Enter Mansfield, of another dear, 
Exit Picotd. 


Ma, Your highness makes the light of 


wuts Court 
Vith your 30 near departure; 
excellence, 


To tend =f 
'o tender to your a 
‘This private Wish, fa taki 


‘That fume atta ed Couette 


Might be commanded by your matchless 
valour 


‘To the supremest point of vietory ; 
Who vows for that enowa all prayer and 


No eal est 1 oye 
‘MansBeld 


By. Thank your 
Enter DiAumale amd Oronge, 


D'A. All majesty be added to your 
highness, 
Of which T would not wish your breast £9 


bear 
More modest apprehension than herd 
be 


The high gait of your spirit; mad 

To bev At bound for (your Bonsan 
valour. 

Or. So Orenge wisheth, and to the 
deserts 


Of your great actions 














With all state's highest 


And to their form and words: 

He was presented with two g 

One of which two was the tbe 
Pastrana, 

















= 


Jord, I grieve that all the setting 
weloome made you more 
hath been more loved than 
are glad your time of 


8 
i 


i 
i 


E 
F 


1 


= 
i 
5 
& 
ia 


ce 

3 

z 

z 

3 

sae 

g) 
i 

3 

= 


Sa. Adit no entry, T will speak with 
de La Fin, your worth shall 


for my cabinet 
Serta of Cs 


os perhaps, find he hath 
Taxlatrea that kept him on his wheels, 
So. I told him 0, 1 swear, in other 
And not with too much note of our close 
Lest 30" he might have smeked our 
ZE"To. choose his time, and spit hls 
‘Through th ears and eyes of strangers. 
isa: Bo Told hit “ 
‘And more than that, which now T will not 


tell, t 
I rests cow then, noble and worthy friend, 
‘That to our friendship we draw. Duke 


To whose attraction there is no such chain 
As you can forge, and shake out of your 


‘brain. 
La. I bave devised the fashion and the 


It 
‘To valours hard to draw, we use retreats ; 


lords, | And, to pull shafts home, with a good bow- 


_ tem, 

We thrust hard from us; since he came 
m rs 

He heard how Twas threaten'd with the 

‘And hatl been much inquisitive to know 

The truth of all, and soeks to speak wit 


me; 
‘The means he used, I answer'd doubtfully, 
And with an intimation that T shunn'd 


him, 

Which will, I know, put more spur to his 
And if his haughty stomach be prepared 
With will to. for the aspiring 
‘enbttous sina, | males Bo Geb 


wish. 
ry Sa, But uadertatat pray renee 
‘ou are reported to have in magic, 
aioe of things, at they 


overreach, 
Whore the wis-decieees ee eaeeainen 
In present pleasures, fortunes, 
Spee! those men, as 


Ave im then by fy eam vim, 
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‘And bring him home to us, and take my 
Le. My best in that, and all things, vows 
your service. 
‘Sa. Thanks to my dear friend, and the 
French Ulysses. (Brit Savoy. 
| Enter Byron. 
By, Mere is the man: my honourd 
Alono, and heavy countenanced ! On what 


terms 
Stood th’ insultation of the King upon 
‘you 
La. Why do you ask? 
By. Since L would know the truth, 
;. And when you know it, what? 
By. Vil judgn betwixt you. 
An ars may, make even th'excess of 
ither. 
| _ Ze, Alas! my lond, not all your loyalty, 
Which is in you more than hereditary, 
Nor all your (which is more than 
human) 
‘Can do the service you may hope on me 
In sounding my displeased integrity. 
Stand for t! Ribas piech ta Pole: 
As you have stirrd for him in deeds of 
‘arms, 
And make yourself his glory, and your 
country’s, 
‘Till you be suck’d as dry and wrought as 


As my fiea’d carcass; you shall never 
close 





‘With me, a you imagine. 
By, You much wrong me 

‘To think me an intelligencing instrument. 
‘La. 1 know not how your so affected 


eal, 
To de reputed a true-hearted subject, 
Bay stretch or tarn you; I am desperate ; 


Wf [offend 


Tam in your power ; 
Teare not 


Bow {Tempe your conquering 


fury, 
iam predestined to too base an end 
"Fo have the honour of your wrath destroy 


‘me, 
‘And be'a worthy object for your sword. 
1 lay my hand and head too at your fee, 
As [ have evor, here I hold it sill ; 
End me directly, do not go about. 

5). How strange is this! the shame of 


is disgrace 
‘Hath made him lunatic. 
Za. Since the King hath wrong'd me 
He thinks TU burt myself; 00, 00, my 


Jord ; 
T know that alt the kings in Christendom, 





If they should join in my revenge, wo 
‘Wea foes to him, sill ‘having. you 
Ue you were gone (t care not if yout 
1 might be tempt then to ight psa 
By, He has a will to mo, and dares 
‘shew it; 
His state decay’d, and he disgraced, d 
tracts him. 
Redit La Fin, 
La, Change not my words, my lord ; 


And yet you'll give me leave to be La Fi 

‘A poor and expuate humour of the Co 

Bue what g came out with 
what veins 

And sinews of the ie or now it 

1 list not vaunt; yet will I now confess, 

And date assume it; I have power 


ld 
‘Toll his greatnems; and taakn yet mo 
x’ 


OF st th to work It, £ can make 


this too : if in midst of 


‘To make black groves grow green, 
the thunder, = i 


lift the sea 

‘the winds: 
still, 

And keep it calm, when they ane m 
enraged ; 

To make eart’s dest palms sweat 
® SIROTote EpRANER, 


Up to the stars, when all 








he 30 seam; but make me what 
‘wicked, and 50 full of fiends, 


fool that keeps them with more) 
keep him safe, rich, and| 


highest still, be to be best 
to that end are the worthies! 


yusand erowns 5 
Portugal to mourn 
his solemn funerals 





‘Anda ide with the carcass of a Switeer 
So in the giantlike and politic w: 
Of barbarous greatness, raging still in 


peace, 
Shows to aspire just objects are laid on 
With, cost, "with labour, ad with 


‘makes our best acts brook the 


ké are mate good, with good 
cess, 
for kings, pay subjects a 
£ 


Enter Henry, Rolsenu. 
Hee. Was he so courted? 


Some elder: wurtiers entertaining him, 
| Whi ee others snatch a favour: from his 
wi 


P her ‘employment, shifting place by 
usband comes; so Duke 
worshipp’d in the Arch- 
nts that your Majesty, 
mission with him, or myself, 
Dr any other doubted eye appear'd, 


He ever vanish’ id as such a dame, 
| Aa we comp 
‘won 


ir progenies, and coming 


Fr underneath the burthen of hershame, 
ts! usband with as chaste a brow 


-The pmetice of his state adultery, 
_| ata that should a graceful 


“a Drown in the set Jake of a hopeless 
Har 'inay be he dissemi, o% tea 
(pose: 
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He be a little tainted; men whom 
virtue 

Forms with the stuff of fortune, great and 
gracious, 

‘Must needs partake with fortune in her 
humour 

‘Of instability ; and are like to shafts 

Grown rook'd with standing, which to 
rectify 

Must twice as much be bow'd another 


way. 
He that hath borne wounds for his worthy 
5, 

Must for his worst be borne with : 
must fit 

‘Our government to men, as men to it: 

In old time they that hunted savage 

beasts 

Are said to clothe themselves in savage 
skins ; 

‘They that were fowlers when they went 
‘on fowling, 

‘Wore garments made with wings resem. 
dling fowls ; 5 

To bulls we must not show ourselves in 


we 


Nor to the warlike elephant in white. 
In all things govern’d their infirmities 


Must not be stin’d, nor wrought on; 


Duke Byron 
Flows with adust and melancholy choler, 
‘And melancholy spirits are venomous, 
Not to be touch'd, but as they may be 
cured. 
I therefore mean to make him change the 


air, 

And send him further from those Spanish | 
vapours, 

‘That still bear fighting sulphur in their 
breasts, 

To breathe a while in temperate English 


Where lips are spiced with free and loyal 
counsels, 

Where policies are not ruinous, but saving; 

Wisdom is simple, valour righteous, 

Humane, and hating facts of brutish forces: 


And whose grave natures, scorn the scoffs | 


of France, 

‘The empty compliments of Italy, 

‘The any-way encroaching pride of Spain, 

And love men modest, hearty, just, and 
plain, 
Savoy, whispering with La Fin. 

Sa. lL sound him for Byron ; and what 

1 find 


Ta the King’s depth, 1 draw up, and 
inform 


In excitations to the Duke's revolt, 
When next [ meet with him, 

La. It must be done 
With bralsing of the Duke; from 


the King 
Will take to give himself; which tld 
Wil take his heart up into all ambition. 
Se, T know it, politic friend, and 
Your pee sth mic a ata 
‘The Duke Byron, on his brave beast Ps 


trana, 
Who sits him like 3 fall-saild a 
Danced with a lofty billow, and as. 
Plies ca bearer, both their 
mix'd 5 
And being consider'd in their site 
Ther do the best present the state of ta 
| In his first royalty ruling, and of beasts 
Tn thelr fiest loyalty serving; ome coe 
manding, 
And no way being moved; the 


serving, 

|And no way being compelt'as of all 
sights 

‘Thar iy my eyes witnesy’d; and Gq 

| mal 

A doctrinal and wi 

Of a blest Lagoa aaa express apd teak, 

Kings to command as they could sm 
and subjects | 

To serve as if they had power to com] 
mand. 

He. You are a good old horsenam 
Andi out nl the use of that good pa 
And still out all the use. at ot 
‘Your wit is of the true Plerean 
That ean make anything of an; 

‘Sa, So brave # subject ax 

king 
‘Seated on earth can vaunt of but yet 
aioe level: gaa great in service, 
So valiant, loyal, and so great in 
He, No question he sets valour in hit 
height, 
‘And hath done service to an equal pity 
Fortune attending him with fit eventh, 
‘Toall his venturous and well-laid 

‘Sa. Fortune to him was Juno te 

For when or where did she but open 8h 
ny act of his? what stone took Be 

With ‘her help, or without his own 
blood ? 

What fort won he by her? or wate 
forced ? 

What victory but ‘gainst odds? 





commander 
Sleepy or negligent, did he ever charge? 








Gut of his eager split to victory, 
comiention to convince with 


ii 


i 
Ey 
5 


signal, you, that show’d 


it not fit 
and honour 
de 


i 


I 


| 
! 
} 


ce 
ie 
H 
F 


bis cannons, that did pierce 
thickest squadrons, and had 


Nine volleys ere the fos had once given 
| You uoep p ss charged, and when your 

Met with 8 asuallatt, and their grove of 
0 ercely, made them turn their 
By up. tbemcives bebind heir 

ferees, scelng your troops a little 
fap gecmetchest sms 
Beats through and through the encmy’s 
iia teeta ee i billows “gainst a 
‘And there the heart of that huge battle 

He, The beast but now came on, in that 


or hors, led by du 


PES 
ose 





25 
Which, if would be goons 1 ould 
Mist encounter d. = 
Bean in iw of tat vine a 
‘ 
Led oy ie Constable of 


vastile, 
Axtse and Suis, tn Burgund p chased a 
Viscount ‘Tavannes' troops before Dijon, 
And puts blmsef te and there that was 
He. Ifyou would only give me leave, my 
1 would’ do right to him, yet must not 
ive. 
Se Aleagus from Fountaine Franpols, 
when you ent him 
‘To make discovery of the Castile army, 
When he discern'd ‘twas it, with wondrous 
‘wisdom 
Jolnid to hs spe, he seem’ to make 
But wen they press'd him, and the Baron 
Set on their change so hotly, that his 
Was slain, and he most dangerously en- 


‘Then turn’d your brave duke head, and, 
with such ease 


In| As doth an echo beat back violent sounds, 


‘With their own forces, he, as if a wall 
Start suddenly before them, pash'd them 


all 
Flat as the earth, and there was that ficld 


won. 
He, ¥'ace all the field wide. 
‘Sa. O, L ask you pardon, 

The strength of that field’ yet Yay in his 


bac 
Upon the foe's 
OF ths your 


Js uch beyond te et for now he sect 
A sort of horse troops issue from the 


woods, 

Tn number near twelve hundred ; and re- 
tiring 

‘To tell you thar the entire army follow'd, 

Before he could relate it, he was forced 

To turn Wve the main assault 

Of five horse troops; only with twenty 


horse 

‘The first he met, he tumbled to the earth, 

And brake through all, not daunted with 
two wounds, 

One on his head, another on his tireast, 

“The blood of which drown all Gas WEA 
in doubt ; 

‘Your Majesty himself was then engage’, 
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Your not yet arrived, and 
povwer ok yok arrived, end mp, yoR 

‘The litte strength you had; a cloud of | Si 


Ready to burt in storms about your cas 
d aguinst you, and 


You took ao Herel, tat you best tel 


01 
2 EE eel payer ity 
‘The second all ro ete 

‘The third eeeeine with five and twenty | As 


horse } 

Left of the fourscore that pursued the 

‘And this Brave conquest, now your mar- 
shal seconds 


Against two squadrons, but with fifty horse 
‘One after other he defeats them both, 
Ses me! er run, like men whose heels. 


And"eich hele heads ta thelr great 
coera's lap 

“And him he sets on, as he had been shot 

‘Out of a cannon ; beats him into rout, 

And 23 a little brook being overrun 

‘With a Diack torrent, thar bears all shinge 


A Ry es kis foamy back, 

‘with cattle and with stacks of com, 
‘And makes the miserable plowman mourn } 
So was du Maine surcharged, and so Byron 
eet cee oan drop 
blood, bought with a worthy 


‘And only with a hundred gentlemen 
He won the place from fifteen hundred 


horse. 

He. He won the place? 

‘On my word, 30 ‘tis said, 

He, Fie, you tave Deen extremely mise 

inform’'d. 

‘Se F only tell your highness what 1 
1 was not there and though I have been 
‘With wonder of his valour, and presumed 
‘To keep his merit in his full carcer, 

No 2 you, when yours maide stich 

Pardon my fault since ‘twas textol your 
servant. 

But is it not most true, that twixt ye 


‘So few achieved the conquest of so many? 
Mz. Ut is a truth must make me ever 





But not perform'd by hit t 1 
pee uy him ; was not 
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Commanded 

Mage him tnt second? 

"That vest is ay ih in holy Cited, 
ak tl iy in holy 

Except your highness, always 


Banat BOR gto fo ce 
tes 3 


For (not to praise our countrymen) here 
Tee general, Mylor Nomis sent from 


great a eaptain as the world affords, 
Ope fit to lead, and fight echt: 
Of more “experience, and of 


Aa valat Yor abiding in command, 


‘On any sudden ; upon an; 
And i the form closes 


, and as profitably dauntless ; 
And rite was then another, 


Aworthy captain; and more ie Gates 
Hocus! hea Jess temperate than the 


eral 

‘And“being, familiar with the man you 
praise, 

(Because he knew him haughty and fa, 

or al | comparison) would compare with 


‘And bold bis swelling valour to the mast 

Justice had set in him, and not his will ; 

‘And as in open vessels fill’d with water, 

‘And on men’s shoulders borne, they. 
treene cups 

‘To keep the wild and slippery element 

From washing over; follow all bis s 

{And tickle apines to exceed Mis 

And,at the brim contain him ; so this 


ay 

Swum {9 Byron, and ted him, bate 
right. 

But leave these hot comparisons ; he's m 
‘own, 

And. than what I possess, I'll more b 
known, 

Sa, All this shall to the duke; 1 fish’d 

for this. [exemnt. 


END OF ACT 1. 


ACT THE THIRD. 
SCENE 1. 
Enter La Fin, Byton following, wnseete 


La, A feigned passion in his hearing no 
(Which ned bt yacete aaels 
conscience, 














kind, so bountifal, and wise a prince 
But in your own excepted excellence. 
By. He stall both know and love you: 


‘are you mine? 

Lz. V take the bonour of it, on say lente, 
‘And hope to quite it with your Majesty. 

(Avie. 

Enter Savor, Roncas, Rockette, Breton. 

Sa. La Fin is in the right, sed will 


obeain | 
He draweth with his weight, and like a 
Teal prays ‘@ door, with falling off, pulls 


Ren. Thus will La Fin be brought 
stages to you 
By bim he leads; be conquers that is 
conquer'd, 
‘That's fought, as hant to win, that sues to 
won. 
‘Sa, But is my painter ward to tale bis 
Pl 


ture, 
When he shall see me, and present La Fin? 
Roc He is, my lord, and, 33 your 
ighness will'd, 
All we will press about him, and admire 
‘The royal promise of his rare aspect, 
As if be heard not. 
Sa. “Twill inflame him : 
Such tricks the Archduke used t'extol his 
Whith compliments though pli 
ich. com, lain men 
hold abe, Ls 
And a mere remedy for desire of greatness, 
‘Vet great men use them as their state 
olatocs, 
High coolisses, and potions to excite 
‘The just of their ambition : and this duke 
You know is noted in his natural garb 
Extremely glorious; who will therefore 
ing 
‘An appetite expecting such a bait : 
Ig "eorlis | (go lnstontty, ad Sebo Shen 
painter, 


Enter Byron, La Fin. 
By. 
Se. 


All honour to your highness. 
“Tis most true, 
‘Al\ honours flow to me, in,you their ocean; 
‘As welcome, worthiest duke, as if my 
mirquisate 
‘Were circled with you in these amorous 
arms. 





from your 
assure you, 

‘That all my most deserts are at 
service. 


obese 
whatsoever in myself, my lord, 
There commend 10. your” test 


service 
This honour'd friend of mine. 


In military virtues ; which 1 
In balanos with he continent of 


In all the peace and safety 
And made even weight ith ah he 


in. 
Ot ali'men's else, and of his ows & 

By. Of all men’s else? would. he 

other men's 
With my deservings? 
Sa. Ay, upon my life, 

The English General, the Mylor 
‘That served 


No 
amongst you here, he 


searce have put, in his 
In jest, and said with 
merits. 
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[act 





And in his form make all men see a! hig ee anger, that may hide ead 


virtues j 

Others that with much strictness imitate 

The something-stooping carriage of my 
neck, 

‘The voluble and mild radiance of mine 


eyes, 
Never observe my masculine aspect 

And lion-like instinct, it shadoweth ; 
‘Which envy cannot say, is flattery ; 

And I will have my image promised you, 
Cut in such matter as shall ever Inst j 
‘Where it shall stand, fix'd with eternal 


roots, 
And with a most unmoved gravity ; 

For I will have the famous mountain Oros, 
‘That looks out of the duchy where I 


govern 

Into your highness’ dukedom, first made 
yours, 

And then with such inimitable art 

Express‘ and handled ; chiefly from the 
place 

wee most conspicuously he shows his 
face, 

‘That though it keep the true form of that 
hill 

In alll his longitudes and latitudes, 

His height, his distances, and full propor- 


tion, 

Yot shall it clearly bear my counterfeit, 

Both in my face and all my lineaments ; 

And every man shall say, ‘This is Byron. 

Within my left hand, 1 will hold a city, 

Which is the city Amiens; at whose siege 

I servecl so memorably ; from my right, 

T'll pour an endless flood into a sea 

Raging beneath me; which shall intimate 

My ceaseless service, drunk up by the 
Kin 

‘As thy ostan drinks up rivers,and makes all 

Bear his proud tide; ivory, brass, and 
gold, 

‘Phat thieves may purcha 
and sold, 

Shall not be tsed about me : lasting worth 

Shall only set the Duke of Byron forth. 

‘Sa. O that your statuary could express) 








5 and be bought 


you 

With any neamess to your own instruc- 
tions ; 

‘That stattie would I prise past all the “sf 

Within my cabinet of Beatrice, 

‘The memory of my grandame Ports 

Most royal duke, we cannot long en: ms 

‘To be thus private ; let us then conclude, 

‘With this great resolution, that your wis- 
dom 


Will not forget to cast a pleasing veil 





Of any notice taken of your wrong, 

‘And show yourself the more 

“Tis but the virtue of a Mite patience, 
There are so oft attempts made ‘gainst ba 


person, 
‘That eta! they may speed, for the 
are 
That sg the more for cutting, and al 


wit et their wished shadow: mark 1 
long: 
Enter Nemours, Solssons, 


[So skeacon Money la 





more, 
Now must we turn our stream another way: 
My lord, T humbly thank his Niaety 
That he would race my idle tine seal 
here 
Withentertainment of; rincel 
Which, worthily, ie ‘beeps for bs om 
My Tord the Duke Nemours, and Com 
Soissons, 
Your honours have been bountifilly det 
me 
Jn often visitation: Let ne peng ay 
To one sone jewels now, help oy 
choice 
In making up a for the 
ie act len 
‘Sa. Lam dowbtfal 
‘That I have much incensed the Duke! 
With praising the King’s worthises: 
arms 
So much past all men, 
‘So, He deserves it highly. 
(Exit: monet Byron, Lx Fit, 
» What wrongs are these, laid on 
y the King, 
To equal others’ worths in wear will 
Endure this, and be turn’d into his, 
To bear his sumptures; bonour'd friesd| 
true, 
And we will turn these torrents hence. 
[Enter the King. Exit La Fa, 
Enter Henry, Epernony Vitry, Jain 
He, Why suffer you that 
vermin 








To breed so near your bosom? 

His haunts are ominous; mot the | 
ef 

Vhen no sound stirs, at 
ritions, 











i bell tbelng apo! 
for bein ty 
i borne even with 


and led it by a ral; 
[ose bel ti 





ired to encourage ani 
ny foros what teenth they wl 


Eiter to blow up bladders than fall men 
fet may puff men too, with 


es | Thar te are ‘gods In worthy and may ise 


kings 
=| With teading on their noises; yet the 
From only his own worth receives his 


spirit, 
And fi as sort bound to. 
Wittig Sal you hive nee Teste 


He follows none but maai'd and waetshed 
men. 

And now for England you shall go, my 

Our Lord Ambassador to that matehless 


You never bad a of such pleasure, 
Honour, and worthy objects; there's a 


Whefe nature keeps her state, and state 
her Court, 


her. part, 
[Exit Hen. and Say. : munet 
me your will awhile, 1 ray. 


fore, before I this; 
Tite roca part to this ambassage, 
‘That dwells hereby, to whom I'll go dis- 


And show bien es ey SAEs Bec ee 


1" rl gen ging am en 


ivi 
He wishet should PERE censured by his 
But on go my plots, be it good or il, 
(Butt. 
Enter La Brosse. 
sg pra 


Keone 
riot 
‘isfrenee 
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They work with inclinations strong and 

fatal 

And nothing know ; and we know all their 
worl 


Sree petgt eel dee ley cape 
vent. 

Rude ignorance is beastly, knowledge 
wretched, 

The heavealy powers envy what they 


enjoin; 
We are commanded imitate their natures, 
In making all our ends eternity, 
And in that imitation we are plagued, 
‘And worse than they esteem'd that ‘have 
no souls 
But in their nostrils, and like beasts expire; 
As they do that are ignorant of arts, 
By drowning their eternal parts in sense 
‘And sensual affections : while we live 
‘Our good parts take away, the more they 
give. 


Byron solus, ditpwited like Carrier of 
ethers. 


By, The forts that favourites hold in 
ces’ hearts, 
Im common subjects loves, and their own 
‘strengths 

Are not s0 sure and unexpugnable 
But that the more they are presumed upon, 
‘The mare they fail ; daily and hourly proof 
‘Tells us prosperity is at highest degree 
‘The fount and handle of calamity = 
Like dust before a whirlwind those men 


fi 
That prostrate on the grounds of fortune 


ie: 
And being great, like trees that broadest 
sprout, 
Their own’ top-heavy state grubs up thelr 
Toot, 
‘These apprebensions startle all my powers, 
‘And arm them with suspicion ‘gainst them: 
selves 
In my late projects, I have cast myself 
Into the arms of others, and will see 
If they will let me fall, or toss me up 
Into th’ affected compass of a throne, 
God save you, sit. 
4a, Yure welcome, frend: what would 
ott 
Bj. 1 would entreat you, for some crowns 


I bring, 
\dgment of this figure cast, 
yy his nativity there seen, 
What sort of end the person shall endure, 


‘The man is raised out of a good descent, 
And nothing older than yourself, 1 think 
Is it not you? 
‘By, 1 will not telt you that 
But tell me on what end he shall arrive. 
Za. My son, f see that he whose end 


cast 
In this set figure, is of noble 
And by his military valour rai 
Fo ponoely honours, snd may bea king; 
jut that | see a caper ai here, 
ae Misiiers it, eat a ae 
. A caput ai ? 
Whats than I pay? 
La. Forbear to ask me, son ; 
You bid me speak what fear bids 
conceal, 
By, You have no cause to fear, an 
therefore speak. 
La. You'll rather wish you had b 
ignorant, 
Than be instructed in a thing so fl 
By. Ignorance is an idle salve for i; 
And therefore do not urge me fo enforee 
What 1 would freely know; for by 
Shown in thy aged hairs, Tt lay thy beal 
Here seatterd at my feet, pide beds: 
What safely thou may’st utter with 


Ie thou deny it 
Lz, Will you not allow me 
To hold my peace? What fess can 
desire? 
If not, be pleased with my 


speech, 
By, Was ever man yet punish’d fo 


‘expressing 
‘What he was charged? Be free, and spe 
the worst. 
La. "Then briefly this: the san h 
lately done 
An action that will make him lose 
head, 
By, Cursed be thy throat and souk 
sereech-owl, hag | 
La. O, hold!" for heaven's sake, frold L 
By, Hold on, 1 will. 
Vault, and contractor of all horrid sounds, 
‘Trumpet of all the miseries in hell, 
OF my confusions ; of the shameftl end 
Of all my services ; witch, fiend, accursed 
For ever be the poison of thy tongue, 
And let the black fume of thy’ venom’ 
breath, 
Infect the air, shrink heaven, put out th 





Who sent me to you, and whose birth it is. 
a. Til herein do my best in your 
desire ; 


stars, 
And rain so fdland thee a glagbe on earth, 
"Phat all the world vomy falver with mg 








‘SCENE we 
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—s 


race als and‘ feet 111 alg 


Maceo ret ity to build 
Temples 0 massacre: dam of devils take 


Hiss thoaina batter end: to crown my 


Trebull ‘of Colchos, nor his triple neck, 
Tint Howls out earthquakes: the mos 


That ever stifled and struck dnd the fowls, 
‘That flew at never such a sightly pitch, 
Could it 50, 


And could have flatter’d you, 
By, © that thou hadst! 
Would Thad given thee twenty thousand 


‘That thou hada flater’d me ; there's no joy 
‘on earth, 

now 80 rational, $0 ca and holy, 
But is a jester, parasite, a whore, 

Ia the most worthy parts, with which they 


/ Peace, do of Plato, peace, 
"hos ine knew'st fy end to come, not me here 


for hating humane knowledges 
Gedeatht how far shave how i'd Phow 


a nobler substance than the stars, 
shall the baser overrule the better? 
Site elie snce they ae the 


yawill, nd faculties of choice, 
OF not to do: and reason why, 
I do, or not do this ; the stars have none. 
‘They know not why they shine more than 
‘this taper, 
Nor how they work, nor what ; U'll change 
my course, 
T'lt piecemeal pull the frame of all my 
a Ns, 
And cost my will into another mould : 
‘And where are all your Copat A gods then? 
Your pare As all, being undemcath the 


ay oa what can they do? 





Dlatignant im expects? ln Bloc houses? 


Wild fre consume them | one poor cup of 
wine, 

More than I use, that my'weak Train will 

‘Shall make them drunk and reel out of thelr 


spheres 

For any certain act they can enforce, 

© that mine arms were wings, that T 
might fly, 

And pluck out of ticir hearts my desti 

Til wear those golden spurs upon my 

And kick at fate ; be free, all worthy spits, 

And stretch yourselves, for greatness and 
for height : 

Untruss. your slaveries; you have height 
enon; 

Beneath ihis sterp heaven to use.all your 
reaches j 

“Tis too far aff to let you respect yot. 

Give me a spit tha’ on this ftete rough 

Loves have his sails f'd with a Tusty 
wind, 

Even till bis sail-yards tremble, his masts 
crack, 


‘And his rapt ship run on her side #0 low 
‘That she drinks water, and her keel plows 


There is no danger to a man that knows 
What life and death is; there's not any law 
Excoeds his knowledge ; neither is it lawful 
That he should stoop to any other aw. 

He goes before them, and commands them 


all, 
That to himself isa law rational. (Exit, 


ACT THE FOURTH. 
SCENE I. 
Bater D'Aumont, with Croquie, 


D'Au. The Duke of Byron is return’d 
from England, 
And, a8 they say, was princely entertaln'd, 
School'd by the’ matchless queen there, 
who, T hea 
Spake most ivinaly ; and would gladly 


Her speech reported. 
Gr, Loan serve your turn, 
Asone that speaks from others, not from 


And thus its reported at bis parting. 
“Thus, Monsieur Du Byron, you have 
hel 
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Our Court proportion to our Untle king- 


ih every cet Rbainént iget our io 
© all the rites of your rej 
Teas uabounded as the aitple alr 

‘What idle pains have you bestow'd to sce 
A poor old woman ; who in nothing lives 
Mone in true affections, borne your 





scat fin Fine perfect knowledge she hath 


‘We thank him that he keeps the memory 
Of us and all our kindness ; but must say 
That it is only kept, and not laid out 
‘To.such affectionate profit as we wish ; 
Being so much set on fire with his deserts 
‘That they consume us ; not to be restored 
By your presentment of him, but his 


And!we had thought. that he whose 
> virtues fly 
So beyond wonder and the reach of| 


Should ee ina eight hours’ sail, and his 
bigh spirit 
‘That stoops to fear, less than the poles of 


caven, 
Should doubt an under-billow of the sea, 
And, being a sea, be sparing of his 


And Tn must ast blame all you that may advite 
vin 


That, having help'd him throng all 
martial dangers, 

You let him stick at the kind rites of peace, 

Considering all the forces I have sent, 

“To set his martial seas up in firm walls, 

On both his sides for bim to pass at 
pleasure ; 

Did plainly open him a guarded way 

And led in Nature to this {rendly shore. 

Bat ere is nothing worth fis personal 
sight, 

Mere are no walled cities ; for that crystal 

Sheds aa his light, his hardness, and his 
height, 

About our thankful person and our realm ; 

‘Whose onty aid we ever yet desired ; 

And now I see the help we sent to him, 

Which should have swum to him in our 
‘own blood, 

Had it been needful (our affections 

Being more given to his blood than be 
himself), 

Ends im the actual right it did his state, 





Orhis good knights, and servants of your| Bef 
tort. 


‘haus av denn ye 
And you shall tell your King what fe) 
(18 tends i new, koe ae 


Above bis honour ; pee 


m 
In rank before his ustee 3 
fore his royalty ; bis I 


Not bd 50 close cut up, 

Against thelr relics to ter ls) 
a more near eyes, fix’ 

‘Than mee that look out of his 


And this may well exense his personal 
sence, 


‘That he might imitate the 
‘Which s0 long peace hats 


In be appearance 
i ree his habit in rade 


here, 
“That he thinks no king al 
Whowe vm pet, 


And eel height is 
these i? 


Whose influences for this altits 
Distill'd, and wrought in. 
rate air 





And ours is slighted; all our worth is 
made 
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in applauses past the clouds, 
fovernment, (oe ane 
excellence in 


her 
foot shall be set upon thestars) 
her sovereign orna- 


raptures ; overtakes her works 
mpires, makes them but your 
in doth drown 
‘your crown.” 
did her, at all parts, confessed 
fi it yet but as a part of 
(Baraat cate oatee 

ly resemble 
ernment 


ee yee you breathe 
le me, 


ie E. and hay 
‘courts; you 


alete all to come, twice sod. 
fedoth my royal sovereign wish 
may prove as vital as your 
ing on his turrets this way 
fixing his affairs by yours) 

ast, on firm grounds, pass your 


tmaiden-sea of majesty, 
laste arms 30 many kin, 


cones 
& a ney following, which I 


ny merit worth his presenos, 
(Elem yore comrtahty psvea 


| have bestow'd it; some in 


ime, and in obedience al; 
with such proof as'you, 


‘& subject may renown his 


“all state 





streams laid before, glides over 
all depth seen through ; and so 






‘And how much princes of their subjects 


In all the services that ever subject 
Did for his sovereign, he that best de- 


ust, in 0 § 
‘Aad ‘io win Uns pos clear Piet te 
Connon sired mes iy enon 
‘ommon . 

$y all shee parse open to Be Fe 
heaget ents 


But fe a ra subject to affect a kingdom, 
Is like the camel that of Jove begg’d horns, 
‘And such mad-huogry'men as well may 


Hot coals of fire to feed thelr natural heat, 
For, to aspire to competence with your 
What subject is so gross and glantly? 

He het a dauphin born U to bir, 
‘Whose birth, ten days belo, war 
ver i with earthquakes in most parts of 
And iat gives all men cause enough to 


‘AIL thought of competition with him, 
Commend us, my lord, and tell our 
brother 


How much we joy in that his royal issus, 

And in what prayers we raise our hearts to 
beaven, 

That in more terror to his foes, and 


wonder 
He tak ae earthquakes, and devour the 


So we ane ir valour and virtues, 
And ever will ntend to win their honour? 


Then spake she to Crequie, and 
D'Au 


eal 
And _gave all gracious farewells; when 
2 


Was thus encounter'd by a councillor 
Of great and eminent name and matchless 


‘merit 
“I think, my lord, your princely Dauphin 
bears: 


Arion on his cradle through your kingdom, 
Tm the sweet music Joy strikes from his 


birth. 
He answer’ “ And good right ; the cause 
mands it." 





* Ban" ™ et the other, “had we a fifth 

To claim bis old right, and one man to 
frien 

Were eae my lord, that tox 





Were promised the vice-roaliy of France, 
We woul ‘of conquest, in 


Of all these windy earthquakes." He 

"Treason was never guide to English 
conquests, 

And pee doubt shall not fright 


‘our jin = 
Nor would I be the friend to sach a foe 
For all the royalties in Christendor 


*"Bix there your foot,” said he, 
ve 
Fate, and would be loth to shoot you 


‘He that wins empire with the loss of faith 
pan it, and will bank-rout ; you have 


oe foundation, by the hand of virtue, 

Put not the roof to fortune: foolish 
statuaries, 

‘That under little saints suppose great 
bases 


Make less to sense the saints; and $0, 
where Fortune 
Advanceth vile minds to states great and 


‘noble, 

She much the more exposeth them to 
shame, 

Not able to make good and fill their bases 


With a conformed structure ; I have found 
vee) to the Biesser of my search), that 


Held to the line of. justice still produce 
‘The surest states and greatest, being sure ; 
‘Without which fit assurance, in the greatest, 
As you may sce a mighty promontory 
‘More digg'd and under-eaten than may 
warrant 
A safe supportance to his hangin rows: i 
passengers avoid him, shun all ground 
‘That les within his shadow, and bear still 
‘A flying eye upon him : so great men, 
oy ‘in their grounds, and building 


“Too swelling fronts for thetr foundations ; 
When most they should be propt are 
most forsaken 
And men will rather thrust into the storms 
‘OF betier-grousded states than take a 
shelter 
Reneath their rulnous and fearful weight ; 
‘Yer they so oversee their faulty bases, 
‘That they remain securer in conceit ? 
And that secunity doth worse presage 
‘near destructions than their eaien 


grounds ; 
And tterefore heaven Itsolf is made to us 
A perfect hi Heroglyphiie to express 





1 only| Wh 





poe 
‘Thefix'd stars waver, and the erring tana 
2YA. How took he this so worthy 


tion? 
cr. ‘Geely applied,” said be, " 
like the man, 

nal the world says overrules 

Wich are divine books to ws; and 
Br anderstanders only, the trae objets 
‘And chief companions of the truest mea 
‘nd thougt Taeed no T'tiank yo 

"That newer yet was idle, bn 


spherelike, 
‘Still moves about, and is the continent 
"a this blest isle. 


ACT THE FIFTH. 
SCENE 1. 
Enter Byron, D'Auvergne, La Fin. 
By. 7, Tue circle of this ambassy 

For which J tong have long’d, for mine o 
To my faithful, and leave 

friends, 
To whom I came, methought, with such 


spi 
As you have seen a Tusty courser show, 
‘That hath been long time at his 


tie 
High fed, alone, and when, bis 

He ae ison Uke neighs, 

le runs his prison like a tramy 
Cats aie im high curvets pe es 
d, 
With Ta stoppings “twixt his fe 
cn 


‘The heavy centre spreads his fying ert 
Like to an ensign hedge and dite 


teal 
Til in The fresh meat, at his natural food, 
He wees frve fellows, and hath met 


free. 
And now, good friend, f would be fais 


form'd, 
‘What our right princely lord, the Dake 
Sancy 
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on, to employ my coming 
he King’s trust in you, and 


\ils on our conspiracy, 
have you beg the govern- 
ht citadel of Bourg ; 
itany you shall name; 
© wondrous fit to march 
ses ; and is a fort 
above his patrimony ; 
Jb fortress worthy of ‘your 
‘obtain it, to bestow 
fer on your excellence, 
fetking wil not deny it 
me? deny me such a suit? 
‘ant, it he deny it me? 
some politic shift to do't, 
(ft, or what evasion can he 
‘ch is there in alll policy's 
ap of kingdoms, that can 
fixt us, any way denying? 
tyourpe 
ares not do’ 

hot? presume not $0; 

qd duke, > 
js he thinks fit to do, he 
em, E wonder at you; I will 


secure of all repulse, 

Persians did when they im- 
(0 grant them any boon ; 
fey would descend into a 





there to quench It, if they 


Ret ski 
) s : 
12a depth, nor are suits 


8, that are coldly sought ; 

fun Ym coe aT 
your friend, my lord, and 
following any course you 
yn sake, T could wish your 








27 
‘Would let you spare all broad terms of the 
Og 
Or, on my life, you will at last repent it. 
y. it can he do? 





'A. All that you cannot fear. 
By. You fear too much; be by, when 
next I ace him, 
And see how I will urge him in this suit : 
He comes: mark you, that think he will 
‘not grant it, 


Enter Henry, Epernon, Soissons, Janin. 


Tam become a suitor to your highness. 
He. For what, my lord, ‘tis like you 
shall obtain. 
By. 1 do not much doubt that; my 
services, 
Thope, have more strength In your good 
ae eee 
ian to receive repulse in such requests, 
He. What is it? 
By. That you would bestow on one 
‘whom I shall name 
‘The keeping of the Citadet of Bourg. 
He. Exeuse me, sir, 1 must not grant 
you that, 
By, Not grant me that? 
He, It is not fit I should : 
You are my governor in Burgundy, 
‘And province governors, that command in 
chief, 
Ought not to have the charge of fortresses; 
Besides, it is the chief key of my kingdom, 
‘That opens towards Italy, and must there- 


fore 
Be given to one that hath immediately 
ndence on ws, 
ly. These are wondrous reasons : 
Is not a man depending on his merits 
As fit to have the charge of such a key 


‘As one that merely hangs upon your 
humours? 


He, Do nok enforce your merits $0 your- 


sell; 
It takes away their lustre and reward. 
By, But you will grant my sult? 
lt pen place, 
Ki ing the credit of my in ang be 
‘By. Will you deny me, then? 
fe. Lam enforced : 
T have no power, more than yourself, in 
things 





‘That are beyond my reason, 
By. Than myself? 
vat’ trange slight in your compari~ 


son 
‘hm I become th’ example of such men 
As have least power? Such a dimigative® 
T was comparative in he etter wont 





—____—__—_—— 
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And such a King as you would say, 1 


sannot 
Do such or such a thing, wore T as great 
In power as he ; even that indefinite “*he" 
Express'd me full: this moon is strangely 


changed, 
He Vow, can T help it? Would you 
‘That ta ae a beard have so green a 


brain 
By, A plague of train | what doth thls 
touch your brain? 
‘You must give memore reason, or I swear— 
He, Swear? what do you swear? 
By. Uswear you wrong me, 
And deal not like a King, to jest and 


slight 
‘A man that you should euriously reward : 
Tell me of your grey beard? It is not 


gt 
With Pare to recompense me, who cased 
‘your cat 


re. 
He. You have bees. recompensed, from 
head to foot. 
By. With a distrusted dukedom? Take 
‘your dukedom 
‘Bestow'd on me again ; it was not given 
For any love; but fear and force of 


He. Yet ‘twas your honour; which, if 
you respect not, 
‘Why seek you this addition? 
By. Since this honour 
Would show you loved me too, in trusting 


‘me, 
Without which love and trust honour is 
pee oe and 
ve nt and & property : 
Honour ae all his adjaots: I deserve, 
And you, quit my deserts with your grey 


He. Since you expostulate the matter so, 
{ell you plain, another reason is 
‘Why Iam moved to make you this denial, 
‘That 1 suspect you to have had intelligence 
‘With my vow d enemies, 

By. Misery of virtue, 
Hil is made good with worse! “This reason 

pours 
Poison for balm into the wound you made; 
You make me mad, and rob me of my soul, 
To take away ay BY tried love and my truth, 
ibours, which of all my 


roan’ 
Which overthrow, whichbattle won for you, 
Breeds this suspicion? Can the blood of | So 


faith, 
Lest in ea al these to find it proof and 








And show, commix'd with th 
Of his state then; then his | 


deservings, now mm 
Hing 


Kopt you from. there i 
one but "that Wot 


A day of Rely parne, and ed 
ie none but iat eaainet 
Took k Amiens fo these arms 

In spite of all the pitchy fires 
‘And clouds of bullets pou 

breast, 
Tin se now'd yours, and to 
Cais myself (arte to ie 
tz Salat 


Bathune sod Saint Pash, 1 


‘Courcelles, 
‘With her triumphant issue, 
He Ha, al 





amd 


umale, 
D'A, O bold, my lord; 
mighty spirit ! 


Boater Byron, D'Auvergat 
nseen, 





If my ae ridiculous? 
peor leo al al hing 








SceNE t] 
“For their cursed kingdoms, which 1 will 
ghter? Til fright iefrom him, far ash 
etek cast erevoctole shame: wich ever 
[Being fond is lost, and Tost returneth 
Stel gs ut cast off their bounties with 
aa eee cas eaten at Pree where visto 
j ae ateest Cosas fae tamenty no. 
‘Ofall his subjects suffer; but, ie bid 
Tn wants and miseries, and having 
‘Through eae ee gravest shapes of 


For all heros fthions to be learn’ 
By those hard lessons, show an antique 


Who would not wish him rather hew'd to 
nothing 


Fhavlensc i monstoue? Slight my services? 
| Drown the dead noises of my sword in 


My aoe fey the of shadows, 
“Over the highest and most barren hills, 
|Aind use me like no man; but as he took 


a me 
[Znto a desert, gash'd with all my wounds, 
F rd. for’ him, ‘and buried mein 
flies 
(Forth, vengeance, then, and open wounds 
| inbim 


[hie is too large a licence given your fury ; 
time to wht eso dn nel 
‘extend respite doth oft supply. 
. While respite holds revenge the 
Sse eiactie =z 


‘wrong cs, 
80 the shame of sufferance; it torments 
me 
think what I endure at his shrunk 
hands, 

scorns the gift of one poor fort to me, 
hhave subdised for him (O injury } 
s, ites countries, ‘ay, and yet my fury, 

Ba ky ly ie, the King calls. 
fe. ‘Turn, 1 pray, 

now? ‘from whence flow these dis- 
‘racted faves? 
at sees retum they, as dis- 


Finke erole bearer? what pistol? 
good my lord, can mist make you 


BYRON'S CONSPIRACY. 
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By, Mirth? "twas a mockery, a contempt, 
‘a scandal 

‘To my renown for ever ; a repulse 

As miserably cold as § Stygian ‘water, 

‘That from sincere earth issues, and doth 


‘The strongest vessels, not to be contain'd 
But in the to gh ‘oof of a patient ass, 

My lord, your judgment is not com- 

Ppmets 
In this dissension I may say of you 
‘As fame says of the ancient Eleans, 
‘That in th’ Olympian contentions, 
ever were the justest arbitrators, 
Tr acca fle otoconia ea 
parties, 
“Those that will moderate disputations well 
Must not themselves affect the eoronet 
For as the air contain'd within our ears, 
If it be not in quiet, nor refrains, 
‘Troubling our hearing with’ offensive 
sounds = 

Bat our affected instrament of hearing, 
Replete with noise, and singings in itself, 
It faithfully receives no other voices ; 
So, of all judgments, if within themselves 
They suffer spleen, and are tumultuous ; 
They cannot equal differences without 


‘them 
And this this wind, that doth sing so in your 
Lknow is no disease bred in yourself, 


But whisper'd in by others ; who in swelling 
Your veins with empty hope of much, yet 


able 

To perform nothing; are like shallow 
streams 

‘That make themselves so many heavens to 


ight ; 
Since yo ‘may see in them, the mocn and 


“The blue space of the alr 8 far from us 
To our zenses, in those shallow 


reams, 
‘As f they were as deep as Henven fe high 
Yet with your middle finger only sound 


And” ve ‘shall pleree them to the very 
And therfore Jeave them, and be tme 


tom 
Or you'll ‘be left by all; or be tke one 
That is cold nights will needs have all the 


And there Is held by others, and embraced 
Only to burn him ; your fire will be inward, 
Which not another deluge ean put out, 





[Byron Aweels while the Vein, geet 
O innocence, the sacred, 











ce. 
cy nse ‘still in himself; *s 


well to be his. 


Ne Thought ‘cae 
Of wishing aod repeating) doth 
wishing and repenting) doth possess 
wayward and tumultuous 
Savant pats fo him, friendly and secure, 
Fruitful of all best’ things in all worst 


sensons) 
He can with every wish be in their plenty; 
‘When. the infections guilt of one foul 


oe nor (as ‘twere 


Dato the fee content ofall our time, 
2y, Tisall acknowledged, and, though 


Freee the short madocas of my anger ends: 
If ever I did good I lock’d it safe 
Jn you, th’ impregnable defence of good. 


IE T preds ie with my proitent koces 
To that u unsounded depth whence nought 
ett 
He, "Tis music to mine cars; rise then 
for ever 
at ‘of what guilt socver till this hour, 
nothing touch'’d in honour or in 


Rise without flatery, rise by absolute 
merit, 


Enter Epernon, to the King, 
Byrom ge 


Bator Savoy with three Ladies, 

Ep. Sir, if it please you to be taught any 
courtship take you to your stand ; Savoy 
fa at ft with three mistresics at once, Ne 
loves each of them best, yet all differently. 
He, For the time be hath been here, 

1 he hath talked a volume greater than the 
‘Turk’s Alearon ; stand up close ; his lips 


o il, 
‘e the King 


‘Sa, Excuse me, ercuse me; 
as ye 

rit, Tras sr, in honourable subjection, 

and. To the which we are bound by 

our loyalty. 

Se. Nay your excuse, your excuse, in- 
tend me for affection ; you are all bearers 
of his favours, and deny him not your 
‘oppasition by night. 

cht You say sghtlyin that; for therein 





us fo his commans 


We oppase he 
a it 4a the mhich be never yet pressed | 


‘He. They wil talk iin into Savoy ; 
ins to hunt down. 
@. As the King yee hath ‘bees. 
most admired, and ; 
Seldion bo| hath boeat tal ss 
cea as oneeiena y 


Pousre 
ge “highors does the King but 
od ed ‘And | “heaven shall Bless you 


watt "Truly we are not of his eounell o 


Sa, Nay, but vouchsafe me. 

ard. Vouchsafe him, vouchsafe him, 
else there is no play in’t, 

‘uf. Well, T vonehsafo your 

Su. Let the, King tring an army 
savoy, and Til Hal Hin sport Foe foxy 


years. 
He, Would | were sure of that, 1 should 


creation, 
yt. Its next to impions courting. 

. Tam not he that can set my 
squadrons overnight, by midnight leap 
horse, curry seven miles, and by Bates exp 
my mistress, return to mine army again, 
and direct as I were infatigable; 1 am no 
such tough soldier. 

ut, Your disparity is believed, sit, 
and, And ‘tis a piece of virtue to tell 


Tot 
me, the King 
es We ll, “i bave sald petit ‘that may. 


oa “Tis hoyed 50. 
amd, Vtvere be amy meres Wangs 








fife 
aps pox on him! | With at his « 
He, Well, to be serious, you know him | 


well END oF 





The Tragedy of Charles Duke of Byron. 


ACT THE FIRST. 
SCENE I. 


Enter Henry, Vidame, D'Escures, 
, Janin. 


fe. Byron fall'n in 30 traitorous & re 


‘When be was scarce arrived at forty years, 
He ran through all chief wignities of 


At fourteen years of ago he was made 


‘Toa i peg ‘then in Flanders ; 
ecenai i the be chs, 


Marshal of France in that we eld at 
And at the siege of Amiens he acknow- 


‘but ourself, the King = 
1 there the Princes of the 


1 made him my Lieutenant-General, 
Declared im jointly the prime Peer of 


‘And raised bis barony into a duchy. 
yet, 


all this could not 


‘of valour he had reach'd 
and had seen his head 


quarter of a crown > 
tmbaltved a pitch he ana 


“That he bath said his heart would still com- 
‘Wilt he aspired tiie style of Sovereign. 


‘And from what ground, my lord, rise ill the 
levies 

Now made in Italy? from whenoe should 
in 


“The warlike humour of the Count Fuentes? 
The nestles sirringy ofthe Duke of Savoy ? 
‘The discontent the Spaniard entertain‘d, 

With such a threatening fury, when ‘he 


“The prejudicial conditions 

Proposed him, in the treaty held at 

[And ak thar braver ta wig Sic 
man) er z 1s UTE 

But from ‘some hope of hawand ait ice 


‘And that, all this directly aims at yom, 
Your highness hath by one intelligence 
Good case to Uhl whlch Me your Jae 


adv’ 
‘That thesea army, now at Naples, 
Hiatt an nnnied patnpdian ba Pome 


nterprise On 
Although the cunning Spaniard gives it 


That all is for Algiers, 
He. I must believe, 

‘That without treason ‘bred In our own 
Spits at is 

‘in’s affairs are not in so. estate, 
Pica tony sete miiion ian 
And if Byron should be their instrument, 
His alter disposition could not grow 
So far wide in an instant ; ‘nor resign 
‘His valour to these lawless resolutions 
Upon, ‘the sudden "nor “without sme 


of terign hopes and flatteries sung to 
Bt fa it Mies my thoughts that such 


it, 
So nctive, valiant, and vigilant, 
Can see ‘itself transform d with such wild 
furies. 
And like a dream it shews to my conceits, 
Teat be who 'by Dimeelt Thad wom ‘ward, 


And te to whom iis father Vel. WN, 
ae 











He that still daily reas so much from me, 
And knows be tosy increase it €o” more 


proof 
Frode than any other foreign king 
Should gute guise the stream ol 


Honour, and reason, take a course 30 fon 

And neither ep lis oath, nor save: his 
sou 

Can the poor keeping of a citadel 

Which t denied to be at his dispose, 

Make him forego the whole strength of 
his honours 

Ie is impossible ; though the violence 

OF his hot spirit made him make atternpt 


Upon our person for denying him, 
‘Yet well I found his loy werent sorved 


offer'd, 
Two hundred thousand crowns in yearly 


pension, 

And to be general of all the forces 

The Spaniards had in France; they found 
him still 

Asan unmateld Achilles in the wars, 

Soa most wise Ulysses to their words, 

Stopping his ears at their enchanted 


sounds ; 
And. Soot he told them that although his 


Ping Sects by Notre, sere n vezy fra 

‘And boll'd in apprehension of a wrong : 

Yet should bis mind bold “such a aceptre |” 
there 

‘As would contain it from all act and 
th 


ight 

Of treachery or ingratitude to his prinos. 

Yet do I long, me thinks, to see Ia Fin, 

‘Who hath bis heart in Keeping ; since his 
stae 

Grown to decay and he to discontent, 

Comes near the ambitious pigbt of Duke 


Byrot 
My Lard. 1 Vidame, when does your lord- 


Your unele of La Fin wil be arcved ? 
Vi. my lord, he now is near 


fhe 

For his particular journey and devotion 

Vow'd to the holy Lady of Loretto, 

‘Was long since past and he upon return, 
He, Io Bim, 5 in crystal Chat is 


1 stall di alee by whom and what de- 
signs, 
My isl is threaten’; and that sacred 


‘That hath enabled this defensive sara 
‘When T enjoy'd but an unequal nook 





Ep, See the yo 
C 
He My royal 
Make ‘thee aged and a 
Help, nurse, topat ny tamer ied 
Hold, li 0 ‘by this; ety with it may 
Cut ‘rom, thy tree of rule all xd 
‘brane! y 


Have ty ld ld faber's angel for thy 
Who pret sti ae 


scr 
In civil hates and 
ia ss and 


beth ickes Se 
Ta whieli the ¢ 


noblesse ; 
All the sweet plenty of the 
hausted ; 
Ww bene ‘naked merchant was, punuet 
‘When the poor peasants frighted noe 
thieves: 
With, their pale Yennmess, <a 


whet with the often and 
tests Kiet toe Siena 
dellowlng 


1 fhe igi ioe et ee Vici 
‘hee and th in | govern 
© henven ce te weed 
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Instruct me therefore, my asaured prince, 

Now Tam to resolve the 

OF his garpicions, how T shall behave me, 
By. Go, my most trusted (rend, with 


Maia toe @ Sons ihan' wich bia; got 


Coart 
But with a little train, and be prepared 
‘To hear. at fist terms of contempt and 


which’ 1s may easily calm, and turn to 
his highness to believe 
and course for tal 


Out of your to 


‘To our right hol 
As you bat tre told 


well-known devotion 
Lady of Loretto, 
some of your friends in 


Se dat hi Meise Milan and Turin, 
‘charged you to propound my marria, 
Wick theshinl daughter of the Duke of 


Savoy; 
‘Which you have done, and f rejected it, 
Resolved! to build upon his royal care 
For my bestowing, which he lately vow'd 
Le. O, you direct, as if the god of lig 
Sat in ench nook of you, and pointed out 
‘The path of empire, charming all the 


dangers 
Or both sides, arm'd with bis harmonious 


finger. 
By, Bess, Jet me entreat you to 


miss 
‘All that have made the voyage with your 
lords 


But specially the curate; and to lock 
Your ea in some place of doubtless 


(Ge ssriite them to the god of fi 
Considering wortily that in your hands 
Tput nay Sx pines, honour, and my life. 
4a. Therein the bounty that your grace 
hath shown 


I poe past Ife, and all things that are 
mi 
And will undonibtedly 
‘The merit of it, as my 
T make no question; 
‘worthy friend, 
Henry, Chancellor, La Fin, D'Escures, | 


Henry Asving many pop.rs in| 
‘his hana. 


Ae, fre these prooks of that purely) 
Tat macs bisa ‘wish no other glorious 


and tender 





Tina to be calla the scourge of 7H 
xe ae eee sir, he was of n 

But, =e, aioe grounds, by some courtier 

aan of ‘been heard to mock and jest 


He M Ave not bis reasons heinous? 
‘Ail, Most abhorr'd. 
Ch. All is confirm’d that you hare 
befo: 
And a 


Me. Root 


gol Pl 

To sound this gulf of all ingratitude ; 

a ber Fond pal with excellent desert 
loyalty’ and policy express’ 

Your name in action > and with ul 


Have pro prored the parts of his ingray 


"That T must credit more tian T desired, 
La. I must confess, my lord, my voyag 
Made to the Duke of Savoy and to Milas 

Were with endeavour that the wars 


rnd, 
Mi ne ‘brosd some trouble to your Majesty, 
Ang profit those by whom they 


theie designs, your 
person 
Was not excepted, which I since ta 


seen, 

It so abhorr'd me, that 1 was retolved 

‘To give you full intelligence thereof: 

And rather choosed to fail in promises 

Made to the servant, than infringe 

fealty 

Sworn to my royal sovereign and master. 
He, Tam extremely discontent to see 

‘This most unnatural conspiracy ; 

And would not have the marshal 9 


OR 
The es example of my forced justior 
Nor that his death should be the wo 


cause 
‘That my calm reign (which hitherto 
A e5 ‘and cheerful sky above the heads 


| OF my dear subjects) should so suddenly 
Be fre 


‘overcast. with clouds of 
thunder 
Yet on submission, ¢ vow sil his pandony 
‘Fa. And still our humble counsels, fo 
his service, 
| Would 20 reso you, if he will employ 
His honour d valour as eMiectual 
| To fortify the stake agains ye een 
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it a jar, which thus was reconciled, 
I (having left my goddess mother’s lap, 
Fo hawk and shoot at birds in Arden 


Beha ths, prince sh with much 
is nymph with ma 
his peinoaty 


n, 
‘Lift killing birds, and turn’d into a bird 
Like which I flew betwixt bee ivory 


As if Thad bees driven by some hawk, 
To sue to her for safety of my life ; 
She smiled at first, and quickly shadow'd 


me 
With soft protection of her silver hand ; 
Sometimes she tied my legs in her rich 


it, 
And made me (past my nature, liberty] 
Proud of my fetter. As T pertly sat, : 
‘On the white pillows of her naked breasts, 
I sung for joy ; she answer'd note for note, 
Relish for relish, with such ease and art 

In her divine division, that my tunes 
Show’d like the god of shepherds’ to the 


sun's, 
Compared with hers; ashamed of which 
I took my tue stiaps, bow, and all am 

oka ape y 


And lighted all my torches at her eyes, 
‘Which (set about hee ina golden fing} 

1 follow'd birds again, from tree to trec, 
Kill and presented, and she kindly took. 
Bat when she handled my triumphant bow, 
‘And saw the beauty of my golden shafts, 
She bage’d them of me. 1, poor boy, fe- 


hind 
Thal no other riches; yet was pleased 
‘To hazard all and stake them gainst a kiss, 
Ata old game I used, eall'd penny-prick, 
She priry to her own skill in the play, 
Answer'd my challenge, s0 I fost my arms: 
‘And now my shafts are headed with ber 


Tooks, 
One of which shafts she put into my bow, 
cists at this fair nymph, with whom 


fore, 
I told your Majesty she had some jar. 
‘The nymph did instantly repent all parts 
She play'd in urging that effeminate war, 
and submitted ; which submission 
‘This took xo well, that now they both are 


facts 
‘So for: love they did their loves renew. 
Ras Covrep pores eam eae ate 


In skill of such concetts and 
As here are practised, they will first wabsmit 
‘Theis grace in dancing to your Bighness’ 


joom, 
And play the prease to give their measures 
room. 
Maric, dance, &c., which dove Cupid 
speaks, 


If this suffice, for one Court comptioent, 
‘To make them gracious and entertain’ 
Behold another parcel of their courtship, 
Which is a rare dexterity in riddles, 
Shown in one instance, which i here 


scribed, 
Here ls a riddle, which if any knight 
At first sight can resolve, be shall 


‘This jewel bere annex’; whet howgh ie 


ow 
‘To vulgar eyes no richer than m pebbie, 
‘And Dict ne lnpldtay sor great taal 

‘Will giveasou forit, ‘tis worth a kingdom 
For ‘tis an artificial stone composed 

By their grent mistress, Virtue, and will 


mi 
Him that shall wear it live with any lietle 
Sofficed, and more comtent than any king, 
If he that undertakes cannot resolve if, 
And that these nymphs can have mo 
harbour bere 
{It being consider'd that so many virtwes 
San never live in Court), he shall resolve 
To leave the Court, and live with them im 
Arden. 
Bp. Pronounce the riddle; Twill wader: 
0 


Cu, “Tis this, sire 

What's that a fair lady seast of alt liber, 
Yet ever sakes show she least of alt reeks? 
That's ever embraced and affected by her, 
Vet mecer ts seew to please or come: igh er 
Most served in her night-tweeds 

good in 2 corner, 
But'a poor man's thing, yet doth 

adorn ker : 
Most cheap and most dear, abovealt smorkdly 


Let re peruse it, Cupid, 
Here it bs. 
Sp. Your riddle is good fame. 
Cy, Good fame? how make you tat 





ee Good farmeis that a good 
. farne is that a ‘most, 
wees ‘am sure. be 


ene ; 
Aad as for your dear love their discords 
grew, 


—— 
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‘Than are to their subjects; there 
te shoals : 


jow broken ope in all parts of the world, 

First founded in ingenious Italy, 

Where: re conclusions of estate are held 
it for a a prince, and ever 

Destroy = fer: reas theseesreeaeel 
taught 

‘To glide into degrees of height by craft, 

fod then lock in ineaeelvan’ diner 


"| But God, who knows kings are riot made 


yery substantial. 
‘Does her good ia a comer”—thar 
Most retreat from the world, com- 
3" buta poor man’s thing :* for 
may purchase, “yet doth 
iy. 
must 


d, lt comes out in spiteof it. And 


is mine. 
iss fasta ce virtue of it yours. 
turntoourdance, and thenattend 


(hness’ will, as touching our resort, 
may be entertain'd in Court. 

tis show hath pleased me well, 
jat it figures 

cat of my Queen and 


ACT THE THIRD. 
SCENE 1. 
Duke of Byron, D’Auvergne, 
friend, we must not be more 
to kings, 





by art, 
But right of nature, nor by treachery propt, 


to | But single virtue, once let fall from heaven 


A branch of that green tres, whose root is 

yet 

Fast fix'd above the stars, which sacred 
branch 

We well may tiken to that laurel spray | 

That from the heavenly eagle's golden 


seres 
Fell in the 
h 5) 


th them ; 
And as tho arms of that tree did decay 
‘The race of great Augustus wore away ; 
Nero being last of that imperial line, 
‘The tree and emperor together died. 
Religion is a branch, first set and blest 
By 


Which whilom grew into a goodly tree: 

Bright angels sat and sung upon the twigs, 
And royal branches, for the heads of kings, 
Were twisted of them ; but sinoe squint 


envy 
And suspicion dash'd the heads of 
kingdoms 
One ‘gainst another, two abhorred twins, 
With two foul tails, stern War and Liberty, 
Enter'd the world. ‘The tree that grew 
from heaven 
Ts overrun with moss ; the cheerful muste 
‘That heretofore hath sounded out of it 
Begins to cease, and as she casts her leaves, 
By oar degrees the kingdoms of the 


cart 
Decline and wither ; and look, whensoever 
That the pure sap in her is dried-up quite, 
‘The lamp of all authority goes out, 
And all the blaze of princes (sextet 

jus, ms tl t se! a me 
Gt to the stage, to show the sumn ofall 
That follows after ; so are kings’ revolts, 
And playing both ways with religion, 
Fore-runiners of afflictions imminent, 
‘Which (likea chorus) subjects must lasnent.. 


aven’s high finger in the hearts of 
cit 








DA, ra Tord, <I stand not on these 


soever good shall 
‘Pursued by all the ‘Catholic Princes’ aids 
With whom I join, and whose whole states 


“Fo via wy valour, promise mo x throne, 


yual with myself, thine own, 
Aura Br. Sy ord, here sD Esoures, vent 
from the King, 


‘Desires access to you, 
Enter D'Escures. 


By, Attend him in. 
B. Health to my lord the duke, 
By. Welcome, D'Escures : 
In what health rests our Toy: 
DE. tn good health of i body, be is 


Is semethng troubled with the gathering 


‘Of foreign powers, that, a2 he is inform'd, 

Address themselves into his frontier towns ; 

ay nee his intent is to maintain 
body of ‘an army on those parts, 

fed Yield their worthy conduct 10 your 


By. From whence hears be that any 


storms are rising 

PE, From Italy ; aud his intelligence 

No doubt is certain, that in all those parts 
Lees are hotly mate; for which respect, 
He sent to his ambassador, De 

To make demand in ‘Swlizerland for the 


ie 

Witt utmost diligence of six thousand men, 

All which sball be commanded to attend 

Qn your direction, as the Cons 

Your honourd gossip, gar pat tim ta advice, 

And he sent you by writing; of which | 
letters 


He wae have answer and advice from 


By your most speedy presence, 
"This is strange, 
‘That when the enemy {s tiattempt his 
frontiers 

Heealls me from the frontiers; does he think 

Tt is an action worthy of my valour 

‘Totam my back to an approaching foe? 
he foe isnot so near but you may 


Cage fake aos strict directions from his 
Fhaaih ie thinks fit his letters should contain, 





‘Without the least attainture of your valour. 
And therefore, geod my lord, forbear 


excuse, 
‘And bear yourself on his direction, 
Who, well you know, hath never tade 


For your most worthy service, where he 
fa 


w 
‘That anything but honour could succeed. 
By, Twill not come, 1 swear. 
2. Y know your grace 


‘Will send no such unsavoury 


Italy. 
My lord, 1 iknow that tale wil mever 
clematis 
Aad i you, as you love his love and 


umm 
And spesally Tknow whe eel ecieaed 
By. By heaven, it is ot Bt, Ht al ay 


ay eee let that serves 
For by this flesh and blood, you shal 


Any eae him but this from me. 
is nought to me, my lord, T wish 


good, 
‘And'for that cause have Law iy 


‘Escures. 
Br, By no memnsgo, wy Jord ; bat wi 
of a stat bath been said or can be 


Collect our friends, and stand upon your 


‘The Kings tur letters, and his messages 
Are only golden pills, and comprehend 
Horrible purgatives, 

By. Twill not go, 


For now I see the instructions lately sent 
me, 

Wa Beret ed is discover'd, are too 

And inn rules none of these neighbour 
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Not to be quencl’d, nor lessen’; and be 
sure, 
Pict soracat tel ener tin pee 


sume 
‘To fly too high, approves him like a cloud 
‘hates paar as it did hawk at king- 
jorms, 


And could command all raised beneath 
his way 
When 
~ fair, 


ly, the fowl that hawk'd so 


Stoops in a puddic, or consumes in air. 
Bp 1 fy with no such ait, nor am op- 


a my Sovereign; but the worthy 


ate serought by my service I will hold, 
Which if T come away, T cannot do 
For if the enemy should invade the fron- 


tier, 
Whee m charge to guard, is mine, with any 


Atthough the King in placing of another 
Might well excuse me, yet afl foreign kings, 
‘That can note of no such secret 


quittance, 
Will lay the weakness here, upow my 


And heefre refore my abode ls resolute. 
Fai ir Your resolution, 
And fear your dissolution will succeed, 
- Lamust endure it. 
7a. Fare you well, my lond, [Exif Jan. 


Later Bran, 


Br. Farewell to you ; 
Capp in what other news ¢ 


1a Fin salutes you 
‘By. Welcome, geod friend ; hope your 
Vd arrival 


wi 
‘Will give some certain end to our designs. 
ir. I know not that, my lord ; reports 


are mised 
So doubiful and so different, that the truth 
Of any one can hardly be assured, 
By. Good news, D’Auvergne; our trusty 
“fiend La Fin 
Hath clear’ all scruple with his Majesty, 
And utter'd nothing but what served to 


tions, 
says, ty lord : 

Bat others say, ‘La Fin's assurances 

Are mere decets ; ad wish you to be- 


That when the Vidame, nephew to La Fin, 
Met you at Autun, to assure your doubts, 
His tincie Iiad said nothing to the King 





Freak nash offend you all the journny's 

Toes hing “Wefray’d ; besides, your truest 

Wild me to make you certain that 
place 


Ref all cave your latest 

a ise you, for your 

To make renee iis thy anche Comte. 

‘Sy. T thank them all, but they tonch mot 

the depth 

Of the affairs betwixt La Fin and me; 

Who is return’d contented to his hous, 

‘Quite froed of all displeasure or distrust + 

And therefore, worthy frends, well now io 
ourt, 

D'A. By lord, 1 lke your other frends 


vi 
Mach Detter than La Fin’s ; andon my 
You cannot come to Court with nse 
By. Who shall infringe it? 1 Know 
the Court 
Have better apprehension of my valour ; 
Than that they dare lay violent hands ‘on 


IC 1 have ‘only means to draw this sword, 
1 shall have power enough to set me free 
From scicure by my proudest sce 


Enter Epernon, Vitry, Pealin. 
ap ie.milt not come, Tare engage 


ite nl be feteh'd then, 11 engage 
‘my head, 
Pr. Come, or be fetch'd, he quite hath 
Jost his honour, 
In giving these suspicions of revolt 
From his allegiance; that which be hath 


‘won 

With sundry wounds, and peril of bis life, 

With wonder of his wisdom, and his 
valou 

He loseth with a most enchanted glo 

And admiration of his pride and folly, 


Vi. Why, did you never see a fortunate 
man 


Suddenly faised to heaps of wealth and 
Nor anONe?, ae 

‘or any rarely great In gifts of nature, 
Gcoceea as ea 0 


Ep. Mi 
+ “they ave 5 








(Scene 1) 


Pastas a man, watchid with 1 lovely wife 
When bis most heavenly theory of her 


bs ura. “and quite exhausted with his 

He brings her forth to feasts, where he 

Falls to bis viands with no thought like 
others 

‘That think him blest in her, and they, 
poor Fe, 

Couk, and tmake 

| sweat 

: \eehwnee desires’ contention, break their 


ins 
For jests and tales; sit mute, and lose 
looks 

































faces, offer service, 





their 
Far out of wit, and out of countenance), 
all men else do what they have trans- 


And place Sd wealth in thirst of what 
a 


Chancellor, Vidame, 
es, Jani. 


He, Ye will not come: 1 must both 


‘That all my care to wit my subjects’ love 
And in one cup of friendship to commix 
E eae ees eal tears nt 


ous of my love, 
mm the kingdom's 


|Hope, in a continuance so ungrateful, 
qo bear out his designs in spite of me. 

|How should I better please all, than I do? 
fits teey supposed I would’ have given 


isoms, others citadels, 
\And to all sorts, increase of miseries ; 
[Province by province, 1 did visit all 
pose those injurious rumours had dis- 
Ana eee ted car never sought to 
ore fr forts for me than were within their 
[iecoees the more ter constraints than their 
{Fo succor the necessities of my crown ; 
desired to add to thelr contents 
rather than subtract ; 
for wish’d I that my treasury should 
With godd that swum-in in my subjects’ 


ears j 
fhe found wo man that ai not 
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My few years’ reign, and their triumphant 
peace | 

And do they now so soon complain of 


He will thot come, 7 
Sater Byron, D' dort cag brother, with 





Bp. O madness, py is como! 
Ch. The Duke is come, my lord. 
He. Oh sie, y'are welcome, 
And fitly, to conduct me to m 
By. 1 must beseech your 
cuse, 
‘That, jealous of mine honour, I have used 
Some of mine own commandment in my 


house. 
ajesty's ex- 


stay, 

‘And eatie not with your highness’ soonest 
surmmons 

Me. ‘The faithful servant right in Holy 


Wat, 

‘That stid he would not come and yet he 
came ;* 

But come you hither, I must tell you now 

Not the contempt you stood to in your 


stay, 

But the’ tad ground that bore up your 
contempt, 

Makes you arrive at no port but re- 
pentane, 

Despair, and ruin. 

By. Be what port it will, 
At which your will wil’ make mo be 


Tam not come to justify myself, 
‘To ask you pardon, nor accuse my friends. 
He. (you conceal my enemies you are 


oni 
And thea my pardon shall be worth your 
asking, 
Ore a our head be worth my cutting off. 
cing friend and worthy fautor of 
ples 
Tam no foe of yours, nor no impalrer, 
Since he can no way worthily maintain 
His prince's honour that tewlects his own 
And if your will have been to my true 


reason, 
{Maintaining still the truth of loyalty) 
A check to my foe ‘ature a 





honow 
And that of| your free Justice 1 peésumed 
To cross your will a little, f conceive 
You will not think this foctet wort my 


He *Hlive you maintaln’d your truth of | 
Toyalty? 





+ Mant, = 9. 
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When sloce Tperdon'd fon! intentions, 


Resolving to forget et 
Wee they appa a in wad bad welocmed 


Ne father doth his riotous son,* 
rove facts fouler oa th’ intents 
ae ity and highest 


(ae 


oe nen ty of the slenderest fact, 
Wherein U 


of those two can be 
For could my tender conscience but have 
touch'd 


Atany such wnnatural relapses ; 
not with this confidence have run 
in the furnace of a wrath, 
Blows, and thrice kindled; having way 


In my nF ton both to shun and slight it. 
fare grozily and erage went 


There is no rayins Savoy nor in Spain, 
ve a fool that hope of your escapo, 
not, even when you did, 


‘With Homor to the proudest hope you 
T would have fetch'd you. 


We used 

A power beyo: e, and a will 
Beyond your justice, For a little stay 
More the eed would hardy bave 


Of such an open expedition 
Tn which to all the censures of the world 
My falth and innocence had been foully | We 


soil'd 
Which I protest by heaven's bright wit- 
nesues 
‘That shine for, far, from mixture with our 
Retain as perfect roundness as their 


He. "Tis well, my lord; f thought I 
could have frigtted 
‘Your firmest confidence : some other time, 
We will, as now in private, sift your 
actions, 
And pour more than you think into the 
Always reserving clemency and pardon 
Upon confession, be you ne'er so foul, 
Come let's clear up our brows : 
to tennis? 
ae An my Jord, if 1 may make the 
nal 


* Luke xv, 1738. 


treason, 
fay this right baad be thunder to] 


know, my lord, 
well, but you make your match 


He, Come, ‘ts a mate 
Hi 


oa T told him so, my lord, and 
ieved 


To see Hs bold approach, 20 fl of wi 
ae eed bear it now, 


Tha hotles ane nothing. 


a tendewree teen (Bee 


ACT THE FOURTH. 
SCENE I. 
Enter the Duke of Byron, D'Auvergne. 
By, O the most base fruits of a 
peace! 
In men 1 mean; worse than their d 
Which they manare much better 
ives 
For os they plant and sow, and ere 
Weely and choked with thorns, they ge 
‘and proin, 
And make them better than when eruel 


Frighted from thence the sweaty 
But men themselves, instead of 


fruits, 
Grow mde and foggy, overgrown, 
weeds, Be 
‘Their be pies and freedoms smother'd 
their ease; 
And as their tyrants and thelr ministers 


Grow wild In prosecution of their Fasts, 
Sothey grow prostitute, and lie, like 





Down, and take up, to their abhorrd 


\onours ; 
‘The friendiess may be injured ando 


The guiltless led to slaughter, 
Given to the beggar; right be 
And rare be only honour'd, sll 


Ot Erery aie Yet erck, and who 
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late ‘twas health to have 
me will speak to us, we 
ves 
Sle, and offer speech 
or thelr diverted ears, 

¥d to us, and their words 


ee obsequious parasites, 


wind about their persons | Gi 


aswers, or be cast behind, 
{ than the wallet of their 


ter Soissons, 
(one views me, and I think 
if you respect your name 


ieee re hommes 

wumbly cast them all 
feo fr beyond all doubt 
driven them; he 


soborrid, inoue Spape 


j_ and in their inpair, 
sgement of all that live 


ur any gifts in nature, 

‘© the light, when darkness 
stood, and keep still in ela 
but’ tat may brook her 
horrors these high strokes 


pot an incensed og. 
sure the King cannot 


i his own ingratitude, 
at envies of ot ay foes, 


Who pour me out in such a Stygian flood, 
‘To drown me in 

Are far feom such a deluge an 0d i ame 
Hid like 50 many rivers in the 

‘So, You think 1 come to sound 


‘fare you well, (Ean 

Enter Chancellor, on, Janin, Vi 
Game, Wigs rida, woipering ey 
couples, &e. 


DA. See, see, not one of them will cast 
glance 


a 
At our eclij faces. 
By. Son 
To cast in eo on the chi 
For from his face are all 


moulded. 
D'A, But whena change comes we shall 
tee them all 
Changed into water, that will instantly 
ive look for look, as if it watch’d to greet 


as 

Or else for one they'll give us twenty faces, 

Like to the little specks on sides of glasses. 

By. Oi es aCe saa eco 
joo} 


‘Whose hearts so soon are melted ? 
DA, But methinks, 
maces ——— they should cast best looks 


When they thought worst of them. 
By. Ono, my lord, 
Toast Gissemble but for some advan- 


Thc Rea lache and shadows, which 


After riba mashes beneath the State; 

Lord, what foul weather their aspects do 
threaten t 

‘See in how gravea brake he sets his vizard 

Passion of nothing, see, an encellent ges 





ture | 
Now courtship goes a ditching in their 
Torcheadsy 


And we fall'n into those dismal ditehes. 
thus dreadfully would they be 
rapt, 
I the King’s butter'd eggs were only spt, 
Enter Henry. 


He, Lord Chancellor, 
Oh. Ay, my lord, 


He. And Lord Exit. 
2, od tot Byron? ews prodigions 


BA. "fie cast no beam on youl 
By. Why, now you see 











From wi ir countenances ween 
copied. 








256 





Exter the Captain of 
Capt Ee 


|. See, here comes some news, I be- 


* fig iy lord. 
by. What sayeth honest captain of ny ‘A’parallel 


ee ee 


“By “Tis welcome, then. 
‘A. Have we yet any friends 
Ga. More than ye would, T think: 1 


Menta thelr right minds s0 unrighteous 
In their own causes. 
‘By. Sce what thou hast brought. 
‘He will us to retire ourselves my lord, 
Aad fs If were almost f00 le. 
at baja my captaia shall yo bo or 00 
Cat id your dagger’s point had 
‘Kierd my heart, 
‘When you resalved to come. 
ay Perey the bos, why? 
dull you? 
‘The devil or petscored | blinds you, 
Bereaving reason of a man, 
‘And Jenves you ut the spirit bf a horse 
Ta your brute ee cp aed to dare. 
my coming 


danger? 
rodige by. the strange sstents tat 
Sines your anal the kind fowl, the wild 


For that dumb love she show'd you ; just 
as soon 


As you were ‘on the sudden died. 
And tomas tng Tess than am ostent, 
ther that hath fortuned since confirms 


Your realy hore, Pastrana, which the 


Gave you at Brussels, in the very 
You you rege ell mad dd i'd 


‘The like chanced to the horse the great 
Dake sent you; 

‘And, with both these, the horse the Duke 

Sentyou Winie made a third presage 


Of some fate that touch'd you, 
Whe, like fey cliee aptoxl eoeg eal 


: by 
hat’ senseless apoplexy Fi 


Te ioe 
vera es Rs gett 


Tnever loved man ike tim} 

‘My son in his protection, a 
‘son in 

He hat desered my ior 

‘Yet can he not deny but T 

Seve bins os dea tare 





se 


the state of safety, 


th’ end, my lord, and 





For all respect and reverence given the 

More than is needful to chastise the per- 

[And aave the opening of too many veins, 
NerOUR. 


Is vain and dan 
He. Gas) 


Vi We'll eo ready to the death, my 
lord. Lxewnt. 


He. O Thou that govern’st the koe 
swords of ib} 
Direct my-era in this icaportant stroks, 
weight 


| Or hold it being advanced ; the 


Even in the basest subject, doth Lore 
Deep consultation, 


in the jest king: 
For in one subject as at it, 
Panloas, and palak though 


Ask Snore remorse than the voluptuous 


or atfkings kings in the world deserye resp 
He should’ he born grey-headed that will 


*|rne'fivo ‘ord of empire; judgment of the 


Free state, and reputation of a man, 

If it be just and worthy, dwells so dare 
‘That it denies access to sun and moon 
‘The veal eye sharpen’d with that sactod 


Of wit the sun Self Is bot a beam, 
Mast only give that judgment 0 how 


2m those kings then, that pay with fe ant 


And ‘poh put into their serious states 
Bot humour and their lusts; fur which 


alone 

Men long for kingioms; whose tnge 
counterpoi 

In cares and dangers, could a fos! come 


Hevfould not be aking, but would be wise 


Enter Byron talking with the Queen, 
Epemon, D'Entragues, D'Auvergne ; 
with ansther tady, others attending, 


He, Here comes the man, with whose 
ambitious hi 


[Rieti cha wey of resco eee 
Hoss al Sw 
his hour shall take upoo her shady wing 
aye oh hte to hell, “s 





































































Is so observant : some, to cards with hit 
You four, as now you come, sit to Primero; 
And I will ag a battle at the chess, 
safe fight, believe me; 
sn a 


‘Thirsts blood and wounds, and his thirst 
quench’, is thankless. 
Ep Lit, and then cu. 
‘By. "Tis right the end of ti 
When men are ifted to thet hig 
They & Off those that litte 








t piteh, 
them, 80 


oat Apply, you all these sports so 
serious 

Ay. They first were from our serious 
‘acts dev 


The best of which are to the best but 
sports 
(F mean by best the greatest) for their 


en 
In men that serve them best, are their own 
pleasures. 
Qu, So in those best men's services, thelr 
ends 
‘Are their own pleasures ; pass, 
By. 1 viet 


le, Usee't, 
And wonder at his frontless impudence. 
[£xit Henry. 
Ck. How speeds your Majesty ? 
Qu, Well; the Duke instructs me 
With such grave lessons of morality 
Forced out of our light sport, that if 1 





jose, 
T cannot bat well. 
By. Some idle talk, 
For courtship sake, you know, does not 
amiss. 
Ch. Would we might hear some of it. 
By, That you shall; 
Teast away a card now, makes me think 
Of the deceased worthy’ King of Spain, 
Cb, What card was that? 
Ay. The king of hearts, my lord ; 
‘Whose name yields well the memory of 
that king, 
Who was indeed the worthy king of hearts, 


And froma Bate of his subjects’ hearts and | " 


Much m ae fe han all the kings of Chris- 
tendom. 


Ca. He won them with his gold. 
By. He won them chiefly 

With his so general pioty and justice 

And as the litle, yet great Macedon, 

‘Was said, with his humane philosophy 





etm | 


‘The Inds oar the Grecian 
‘The ae to inter, nos 


So pag wi his divine [ee 
since he chic 


waa 1 may call it, 

it), 

In Turkey, India, and through 
wor 


Expell'd profane and frot 
Rai teuples 19 tho = why 
he word. 


the 
He could not win, be J $0) 
th justly Pes} 


Re | 
1S aoe Mad! een is ody fb 


ded, 
When he had fetch’d it in 
Which he spent not on ao 


Extend religion through: 

Reduce to one ir get 

Of piety, justice, and 

To which end he made Ell is ot 


subjects 
Make tents thelr castles and their 
True 


that he spared. 
tet tasty een 
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‘would utter what [ know 


af 


i 
ii 


Rect seniiong « potst of Rid 
loyalties to me, 
in each other's 


7 


; 
F 


To cast up rampires the sea, 
ateeren ene tt orares that son Bafa 


Benepe me 
=z 
believe me Fe 


Come, my Lord Chancellor, lt us end our Wh 
mate. 


Ester Varennes, whispering to Byron. 


Prt ni, aad tee to leave 


all forbear the room. My 


Eee 
Jord, 


with me; yet is, 
olay andthe wat bood of yous hie? 


299 
I swear, of al th" intrasions I have made 
Upon your own good and continued fore 


tunes, 
This fs the lst Soke ws x the truth, 
row to you ( i my love, 
Palla shown you, even to this ex. 


Wren a men else forsake you), you are 
What pamages have alipe “twist Count 
You, and the Duke of Savoy? 

‘By. Good my lord, 
Tis nails driven already past the bead 
You much have overcharged am 
Ans, i esos you yield my innocence 
(out! ih ‘my single valour) ‘gainst them 
‘That thus have polson’d your opinion of 

me, 
And let me take my vengeanoe 

xy vengeance by my 

For I protest I never hough an action 
More than my tongue hath 


“twere true ; 


‘And that your thoughts ‘and eee 
fell nd lols = 


Dua Jou isla ‘tation not Yom 
‘That (in intents urged for the common 
Il hold his peace being charged 

Doth ab the: pence end nerves of Cale 
ee consclence ie; adieu, 


gem ite if. 
"ings hate to ear what they som 


‘Ask fe and to desert of death ye yield. 
re roedicioes Toathe, it irks men to be 


Enter iy, witht or tres of the Gu 
Epernon, Vidame, following. Vitry 
days hand on Byron's sword. 
Vi. Resign your sword, my lord; the 
‘lo mga _ 
‘Me to resign my sword? what King 


Hatt i, it better for the realm than T? 
‘My sword! that all the wars within the 


length, 
Bah a and the whole dimensions of ‘great 
ecaeaie betwixt his hilt and horrid 


* ee 
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And fix'd ye all in such a flourishing peace? 

My sword, that never enemy could enforce, 

Bereft me by my friends! Now, good my 
Tord, 

Beseech the King, I may resign my sword 

‘To his hand only. 


Enter Janin, 


‘You must do your office, 
‘The King commands you. 
Vi. “Tis in vain to strive, 
For I must force it. 
Hy. Have I ne‘er a friend, 
‘That bears another for me?” AM the guard? 
What, will you kill me? will you smother 
here 
His life that can command and save in 
field, 
A hundred thousafd lives? For manhood 
sake ; 
Lend something to this poor forsaken hand ; 
For all my service, let me have the honour 
"To die defending of my innocent self, 
And have some little space to pray to God. 


J 








Enter Henry. 


He, Come, you are an atheist, Byron, 
and a traitor 

Both foul and damnable, 
self? 

No leper is so buried quick in uleers 

‘As thy corrupted soul. ‘Thou end the war, 

And settle peace in France? What war hath 
raged 

Into whose fury I have not exposed 

My person, with as free a spirit as 
thine? 

‘Thy worthy father and thyself combined 

And arm'd in all the merits of your valours, 

Your bodies thrust amidst the thickest 
fights, 

Never were bristled with so many battles, 

Nor on the foe have broke such woods of 
lances 

As grew upon my thigh, and Ihave mar- 
shall’, 

Tam ashamed to brag thus ; where envy 

And arrogance their opposite bulwark 
raise, 

Men are allow’ to use thelr proper praise 

Away with him. [an Henry. 

By. Away with bim ! live T, 

And ‘hear my life thus slighted? Cursed 
man, 

‘That ever the intelligencing lights 

Betray'd me to men's whorish fellow: 
ships, 

‘To princes’ Moorish staverles ; to be made 


Thy innocent 











‘The anvil on which ouly blows aad 
wounds 
Were made the seed and wombs of other 
a ptanouts: ee 
roperty for a tyrant to 
And put’ dows sii the -vepoar ei Bill 
breath. 
‘Will you not kill me? 
Vi. No, we will not hurt you ; 
We are commanded only to conduct you 
Into your lodging. 
4p. To my lodging? where? 
%. Within the Cabinet of Arms, my 
lord, 
By. What! toa prison? Death! Uwil 
‘hot 
Vi. Weil force you then. 
By. And take away my sword } 
A proper point to force; ye had as geod, 
Have robbid me of my soul; slaves of ep 


stars, 
Partial and bloody; O that fm mime eyes 
‘Were all the soreerous pas of my woes, 
‘That 1 might witeh ye headlong fom JO 
height, 
So trample out your execrable light. 
Vi. Come, will you £0, my lon? That 


By hod So eal oer 4 

. And so is al r aut iu 

‘And that all France shall feel befare f 

Ye see all how they use good Gatholies. 
Ep. rn for ever! so have fd 

‘cern 

An exhalation that would be a star 

Fall when tho sun forsook it, im asink. 

‘Shoes ever overthrow that are 160 Barge 

‘And hugest cannons burst with overcharge 


Enter D'Auvergne, Pralin, follepeg wit 
a Guard. 


























Of any but wild boars; J tale By 
Hadst thou advertised this Whe lait ¥ 
met, 
Thad been in my bed, aid fast 
0 Hours ago. "Lad: ro go 
wilt. 
Vi. Sce how he bears his cross, 
Small stres 
On easier shoulders than the 
Ff. Strength to aspire ie 
panied 
With weakness to endure; all 











Are colours, it will Dear mo: 
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‘against them ; bis state st is 
‘That hath most inward worth ; and that’s 


‘Dest 
“ST te ai 7 a 


END OF ACT IV. 


ACT THE FIFTH. 
SCENE I, 
‘Henry, Soissons, Jenin, D‘Escures, cum 
aitis. 


He. What shall we think, my lords, of | 
forces 


T think, bis Lord Ambassador 
eens ag Cake: paw for 


|-thar ng 


DEE. As these times sort, they may have | 
ave shorter reaches, 
Priabcaia plereafurtber. 
He, Vbave been advertised 
How Count Fuentes (by whose means this 


Lately levied ; and whose band was 


on Byron's cons 
sont thew consing forces 10 od 


‘anly to set down in Flanders ; 
wentional respect to favour 
countenance his false partisans in 
Bresse, 

in Burgundy; to give them 


ares patent ears Som me 
will; wo shall prevent. their 


call in Spain's Ambassador, 


: 


E 


FEE RE 
eu 


i 


or 


Boater Ambassador with stherz, 
‘What would the Lord Ambassador of 
Spain? 
Aum. Fiest, in my master’s name, T would 
beseech 
‘Your highness’ hearty thought; that his 
true hand, 
Held in your vowed amities, bath 
toe amities, not 
At any least point in 's offences, 
Nor once had notice of a crime 20 foul ; 
‘Whereot, since he doubts. not you stand 
He prays your league's continuance in 
this favour, 
‘That the army he hath raised to march for 
Flanders: 
May have sife passage by your frontier 
town: 
collars the river free that runs by 
Me. My lord, my frontiers shall not be 
Th. ‘by arraignment of the Duke of Byron, 
ved, and 1 may know 
is ih account to hold your master's 
For bis observance of the k ¢ betwixt us, 
You wish me to believe that he is clear 
m Il the projects caused by Count 
ent 
4s special agent; but where deeds pul 
Words ey repair no faith. 
‘Id was so bounteously employ’d 
Without Ris special counsel and command = 
‘These, faint proceedings in our royal 


be- 


I scarce can 


f 
Make subjects prove 90 faithless 


case, 
We sit above the danger of the laws, 
We | itemise lift our arms above’ their 


‘Anat that dor heavenly’ Sovereign enc 
not us 

Tn these religious confines out of which 

‘Our justice and our true laws are informa; 

tama have we expectance that our sub= 
jects 

‘Should not as well presume to offend their 
‘earthly, 

‘As we out’ heavenly Sovereign ; and. this 
breach 

Made in the forts of all society, 


Of all celestial, and humane respects, 
Makes no strengths of our oul, ‘coun- 
sels, arms, 








rapes 
Made of humanity and fog 
Tn all men's more thas Pagan Wi 


iAushertoed by our trestles. Lat you your army | Ent 
shall go safe. 


asia 
‘That my true Soverega Toathes all opposite 
thoughts. ae 
He, Ate our despatches made to all the 
in 
Princes and poteatates of Christendora, 
Ambassadors and province governors, 
‘Tintorm the truth of this conspiracy? 
‘They all are made, my lord, and 
some give out 
That ‘tis a blow given to religion, 
To weaken it, in ruining of him 
That sald be never wish'd more glorious | 


tide 
‘Than to be call'd the scounge of Huguenots. 
‘So. Others that are like fayourersof the 
fault, 
Said ‘tis a politic advice from England 
To break tho mara jevelian 
gether. 
He. Sach shot their eyes to truth; we 
can b 
His Tights ‘before them, and his trumpet 
sound 
Close to their ears ; their partial wilfulness, 
Ta resting blind and deaf, or in perverting, 
‘What their most certain senses apprehend, 
Shall nought discomfort our impartial jus- 


to- 


thee, 
Nor clear the desperate fault that doth en- 
Enter Vitry. 
VET peers of France, my lord, 
refuse t'appear 
At the arraignment of the Duke of Byron, 
‘He. The Court may yet proceed 
v0 command it. 


serve 
‘To let my will 'xppear in any fact 
Wherein tho boldest of them tempts my 


Justice. 
Tam resolved, and will no more endure 
‘To have my subjects make what I com- 


‘The subject of their oppositions, 
Who evermore make slack their allegiance, 


where he is, is.a prince: 
Where ee sab D 


‘Dake Byes, 


eee 


‘That rest can have no enti 
To" grace the prison wh the seater | 


Of any patience, lest men should conesive 
He thought his sufferance in the best sot 


fit; 
And bolts his bands so worthless of bit 


That he Sepals it, tovouchsafe to then 
‘The best part of the peace that freedom 


| it: 
tience therein 
2a fi ienoe isa a 


like the camel ‘oops to take 


So sil te he walks ; or rather as a bird, 
Enterd a closet, which unawares is made. 
His desperate prison, pursued, 


amazed 
‘And wrathfal beats his trens from Wal 

Assaults’ the light, strikes down Rims 
Ad bring taken, struggles, gasps, amt 
| runes a his takers Hiroko to beatae 


Abhorreth food, and 
Frets, pines, and dies or x former a 
So fares the wrathfal Duke ; and when te | 


Of these i break out into sounds | 
He Ss ce to the world, and 


and aa occeives drank with the remaising 
blood 
“Tis not their slackness to appear shall 


Of five and thirty wounds received in fight 
For usand our, for we shall never 
That we bave made his spirits a 
death, 
‘This rage in walks and words ; bat in bis 
He comments all, and prints a wood ot 
books, 


He. Let others learn by bbim to cub 
their spleens, 
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they be curb'@ ; and to ceate their 


Hien sete in ony sin of beth, 
circular splendour and full spheu 


state, 
Pisa lt place up from envy san be un, 
At passive o'er the crowns of 


Ris Bete ites, and down-right pour'd 


(Case Put a Hide or vo shad at all: 
So he that is arlynnced above the heads 
UO all his emulators, with high Unt, 
‘Prevents wwies, and deprives them 
[Exeune, 


re es Potier, 


Mitac in 
Ch. T wonder at the prisoner's 20 long 
Ha. Vithiok it may be made a question 


fit bis impatience wil let im co 
Jes, be ix now well staid: time and 


of 


“fear me we shall find it spiced too hotly, 
‘With his old powder. 
B, He is sure come forth : 
“The caronse of the Marquis of Rosny 
| Conducted him along to tb’ arsen: 
este Listiver aid side: and there I sar 
Enter a barge with tapest 
Invhicnihe ‘King’s guards waited and re- 


hore, elear the place, 
priconer comes 

ford La in, forbenr your sight awhil 

‘may incense’ the prisoner : who will 


ww him, 


i 
your attendance near us, that your hand 

“Was chief in his di which as yet, 

a Ses 
La. (will forbear 

Brat Sour reo piensres call 


(e vit La Fin, 
Ry Wheo he knows 
to his face, 
The Court? 1 thine will sake with his die 
temper. 


Enter Vitry, Byron, with others and a 
‘guard. 
Vi, You Jord, ‘tis in the golden 
see, my gol 


Have thought them honour'd to receive a 


And I have had it; am T come to stand 
In rank and habit liere of men arraign'd, 
Where 1 have sat assistant, and been 


our'd 
wit orks title of the chiefest virtuous, 
Where the King’s chief solicitor hath said 
‘There was in 
lived 





ce no man that ever 


Whose parts were worth my imitation ; 
That but mine own worth I could imitate 


And that 1 made myseif inimitable 
To all that could come after; whom this 
Court 
Hath seen to sit upon the flower-de-luce 
In recompence of my renowned service. 
Must I be sat on now by petty judges ? 
‘These searlet robes, that come to ait and 
ight 
Against my life dismay my valour more, 
jan all the bloody cassocks Spain hath 
brought, 
To field againgt it 
. To the bar, my lord, 
use etaher bed Soot fc Oar? 
Ha, Read the indictment. 
Ch. Stay, Lill invert, 
For aac sake, the form of our pro« 


And cu is all the points the process 


holt 
Collec five principal, with which we ebarge 
ou, 
1, First you conferr'd with one, called 
Picoté, 
At Orleans born, and into Flanders fl 
‘To bold inteligenen by hin wih the Avch- 
duke, 
And for two voyages to that effect, * 
Bestow'd on him five hundred fifty crowns. 
a. Next you held treaty with the Duke 


‘of Savoy, 
Without the King’s permission ; offering 
him 


Allgervice and assistance ‘gainst all men, 
In hope to have in marriage his third 


daughter, 
a pony, you held {Intelligence with 


Attaking in of Bourg, and other forts ; 
‘Advising him, with all your eer 
‘Gain the King's army dod his 


4 The fourth is, that you would have | 
brought the King, 
Before Saint Katherine's fort, to be thers 











, The golden chamber? where the 
‘(RT nd 









slain; 
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And to that end writ to the governor, Cd. With whose bleod? 
In which yoo gave him notes to keow his! By. With mine own ; 
highness. _., | Wishing to tire no a tens Seniied, 
5. Fitthly, You sent La Fin to treat with | With such suspicion of me, set wl 
Savoy, ‘Yo rack my furious humour into bicod. 
And with’ the Count Fuentes, of more| And for two months’ space 1 did speak aad 


plots, write 
‘Touching the ruin of the King and realm. | More than I ought, but have dose evr 
Sy. Ni this, my lord, 1 answer, and) well, 
deny. And therefore your informers have bees 
And first for Picoté : he was my prisoner, false. 
And therefore I might well confer with| And, with intent to tyrannize, suboen'd. 
him ; Fi, What if our witnesses come Bice 10" 
But that our conference tended to the face, 
Archduke And justify much more than we allege? 
Is nothing so: only did employ him By, They must be hirelings, thea, and 
‘To Captain La Fortine, for the reduction men corrupted. 
Of Severre to the service of the King, Po, What think you of La Fin? 
‘Who used such speedy diligence therein, | By. Dhold La Fin 
‘That shortly "was assured his Majesty, || An bonour'd gentleman, my tread wl} 
@ Next, For my treaty with the Duke] kinsman, 


of Savoy, Ha. Uf be then aggravate what 9 
Roncas, his Secretary, having mmte affirm 
A motion to me for the Duke's third] With greater accusations to your face, 
daughter, What will you say? 
I told it to the King, who having since 2y. Lhnow It cansot be. 
‘R. 


Given me the understanding by La Force Call in my Lord La Fin, 
Ofhis dislike, 1 never dream'd of it By. Ts he so near, 
3. Thirdly, For my intelligence with the| And kept so close from me? Cam all = 
Duke, world, 
Advising him against his highness’ army: | Make him a treacher? 
Had this been true I had not undertaken Busta el 
‘Th’ assault of Bourg, against the King’s 
opinion, CA. T-suppose, my lord, 
Having assistance but by them about me ; | You have not stood within, withonst the alr 
And, having won it for him, bad not been | Of what hath here been urged against 
Put out of sach a government s0 easily. Dake; 
4 Fourthly, For my advice to lull the| If you have heard it, and upon your Asm 
ing; ledge 
I would beseech his highness’ memory Can witness all is true, upon your sop 
Not to let slip that T alone dissuaded | Utter your knowledge. 
His viewing of that fort, informing him | Za. I have heard, my lord, 
It bad good mark-men, and he could not} Al that hath pred 5 ank and upos mp) 
soul, 


go . | 
But in exceeding danger, which advice —_| (Being charged so urgently in such a Cost) 
Diverted him, the rather since I said Upon my omens ren all re 
‘That if he had desire to see the place | And so much more as, had the priest 
He should receive from me a plot of it ; lives 
Offering to take it with five hundred men, | As many as bis years, would make all foe 
And I myself wou'd go to the assault. feit. | 
5. And lastly, For intelligences held By, Oall ye virtuous powers, in exit | 
With Savoy and Fuentes, I confess ‘and heaven, | 
‘That being denied to keep the citadel, | ‘That have not put on hellish fed and | 
Which with incredible pei 1 had gor, blood, 
And seeing another bonour'd with my| From whence these monstrous issues af 
spoils, produced, 
I grew so desperate that I found my sprit | That cannot Bear in excerable consort 
Enraged to any act, and wish'd mysell And one cision subject, contraries; 
Cover'd with blood, Nor (as the isle that of the world admired 
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‘There are a bundred gentleman by name 
‘Can witness my demeanour in the first, 


De Vie and Sillery, who amply 

In what sort and with what fidelity 

I bore myself, to reconcile and knit 

In one desire so many wills disjoin'd, 

And from the King’s allegiance quite with- 
drawn. 


My nets askid many men, though dane by 

And tone I were but one T stood for 

And still Thold my worth, though not my 
ace > 


ED 
Nor slight me, judges, though I be but one. 
Otte man, in doe soe expedition, 


Reduced into th’ imperial power of Rome 

Armenia, Pontus, and Arabia, 

Syria, Albania, and Iberia, 

Gooner: tr Hyrcanian’, ond to Cau: 
casus 


Adverie to this, this demand et 


That 00k into bis will 
 eing Bankrout Door weit 


Pune eit quarrels and with suits 

ons Re the kingdom, threaten’d by 

Would Mise the loathed dunghitt of 
rains 


Upon the monumental hes Chess 
Torn, with possessed whi 
And get ats murderous iia 
ly lord, Liberal sufferance 
Hath mm ee Oe ne 
you: take him back, 


‘We will dismiss 
lord. tanevie i 0 
Ha, You tikewise may: 


fe) What Macros now 


‘To be decreed ‘gainst this great Lem 
Key merit and a monstrous 


| 


His a subjected ; and at part of | Are hi 


Which stood from those parts that Ser 
torius ruled, 

Even to the Atlantic sea he conquered. 

‘Th’ Albanian kings he from the kingdoms 


chased, 
And at the Caspian sea thelr dwellings 


or iis ‘earth's globe, by power and his 
ice, 
‘The round-eyed ocean saw him victor 


thrice. 
‘And what shall fet me, ‘bat your cruel 


‘To add as much to France as he to Rome, 
And to leave justice neither sword nor word, 
To use against my life ; this senate knows 
‘That what with one victorious hand I took 
wi to all your uses with another ; 

‘th this I took and propt the falling king- 

jom, 

ey gave it to the King ; 


Thave kept 
‘Your laws of state from fi 


and you your- 


selves 
Fis jn this high tribunal, from whose 
eight 
‘The neal ‘Saturnals of the League 
Had hurd yo headlong ; do ye ‘fhen re- 


This retsibution ? can the cruel King 
‘The kingdom, laws, and you, all saved by 


Destroy thete saver? what, ay me! I did 


ere concurrent 
His letters and instructions we have pr 
Himself confesseth, gr all 
With witcherat and the only met 


thought. 
For witchcraft T esteem it a mere str 
lor Dee _in him, conceived ‘gatast 


who! ‘eig examined hath denied it all 
Suppose s€ true, it made him Save 


And wortby minds witchera can 

force. 

ate thoughts that brake mot 
s, 

Time was the cause, not will the 

In tron still is fudged as th’ 

{his Seer Baas ‘had a weal 

In saving of our land from eivil 

Manlius had so that saved the 

Yet for his after traitorous factions 

Peep ame head 


My definite sentence, then, doth ehis 


In which it was so traitorously. 
vk it we seek to int 


te his be Gated this: 








BYRON'S TRAGEDY. 


fd, 1 Joy you had so good a day, my 
By. Vwon it from them all; the Chan- 
‘cellor 
Reweedd to his witermost pprovemen 
| Towed mny other judges to lament 
Tnsolent misfortunes, and to loathe 
pocky soul and statebawd, my ac- 
caer. 


Image to all that could be said 
and with such a charm 
methought 1 


casting reins on savage 
At the arih's end, as ‘were, 1 took my 
s2¢ it far abore the bigh tribunal, 
Hike a 


cedar on Mount Lebanon, 
Ripes: and made my judges show like 


‘Whence boxes should have grown, till they 
had strook 
‘bead into the budget ; but, alas! 
their bloody arms with such strong 


= 
ees comme on acs a jerk of 
I fetch'd blood upon the Chancellor's 
cheeks. 
eee bem 
ti a ‘pectbes ; aball’ T play is 


For bexven’s sake, Tord. 
will, Faith, cially 


condole ; 
sought a lease 


;| Thinks he to make his firmest men hi 
clouds: 
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Of plus guans satis. A man that vf @ 
‘are 

Assild the King, and would per for et 
* 

Aspire the kingdom ;" here was lawyer's 

£p. He said not this, my lord, that 1 

‘have heard, 
By. This, oF the Uke, Esweas- pen no 


Se" "Thea there is good hope of your 


wish'd acquittal, 

ei they have reason ; were I 
know they cannot all supply my place. 
tet posse the King shold be fo 
To think he can shuke me with = of 
Or makes uh aportbenc thal ta elena ie 

? 

The clouds, observing their aérial natures, 
Are See nal and then to moisture 
Fall to the earth ; where being maile thick, 


and col 
They lose both all their heat and levity 
Yet then again resorering heat and Bit 


‘Again they are advanced; and by the 
sun 
Made fresh and glorious; and since clouds 
t 


are rapt 
With, these sncertinties, now up, now 


it vo with his smile or frown? 
2p. 1 wish your comforts and encou- 
ragements. 
May spring out of your safety ; but T hear 
The Ring hath reason'd x0 against your 


Aad de ag ‘most friends yield so to his 


"That your estate Is fearful 
By. Yield t’ bis reasons? 

© how friends’ reasons and their freedoms 
stretch 

‘When power sets his wide tenters to their 
sides! 

How like a eure, by mere opinion, 

Ir sane: upon dur blood ! like th’ ancient 


pre ncdars kings, that lived past bounds 
themselves, 

Yet set a meastire down t6 wretched men ¢ 

By many sophisms they wads gach 


And. sinceitey passa in power, target 
in right: 








hening sticks “wwixt heaven and 
Mes fae ae 3 Shaken, and the pit of! 
O‘ediows with darkness, fo which Justice 
‘And keeps her vengeance tod to make it 


‘And when It comes, th’ increased horrors | 1 


Heavens plague pre sure, oath iki full of 
Sa eh neat ie 
Duke. 


By, What sounds are these, my lord? 
nee reee 
2p. ‘Tis for one, 


Wounded in fight here at Saint Anthony's Patience to bear your 


2) Stot, one cried the Duke: I pray 


ie beat yourselves with silence, no: 
ee ghee 


be my headsman ; strange concur- 


Fences 
“Sdeath | who's here ? 


Boater four Ushers, bare Chane, Harley, 
Potier, Fleury, Vitry, Prilin, with 
others. 

© then Tam but dead, 

Now, now ye come ail to pronounce my 


fam condemn’a unjustly; tell amy kinsfolls 
Tie an innocent: if any frien 
Pity the ruin of the State's ject 

Proiaim my innocence; ab, Lord Chan- 


cellor, 
44 Chery ug pordom?’ will there come 0 


2 putyo put your hat on, and Tet me stand bare. 
Ww yourself a right lawyer. 
ch. Les bare = 


‘What would you 
Iuka goud Justice gn ha knew 
a justice, and one that 
Hie sat upon the precious Biood of virtue; 
re plsord the cruel King, sic bara 
ac bore 





» hor none of you, 


In my eviction: y'are comet 
Wat ploted jgments; y 


so loud 
Sing with wind 
of ail 
pee pie 

Ha. Passion, my lard, 4 

bitterness 
Beyond all colour; and yor 

ment: 
Noe aie eae 
And would to Ged your ) 
fake | 
‘The eries of them for 
Have been so loud 

deafen'd 
(The vars 0 Se and 
Your jdges to compres ¢ 
pe We bring bere; 
Pigg ee ee 
ly. For heaven’ 

‘with such A 
know what hope ant 
Mine ear blown into flame 


it, 
Hay been. 
“snidanie al 











‘Lot picty enter with her willing cross, 
Kad" ike him on it; ope his breast and 


arms, 
To all the storms, necessity can breathe, 
them all his embraced 


death 
Fa. Yet are the civil tumalts of his 
spirits 
Hot and ou! + not resolved, alas! 


rraAgeoUs: ‘The 
fing bot the kin s 
(Being but one man) render the kingeom Saat 


foom ; 

He doubts, storms, Uhreatens, rues, com- 
laine, implores 

Gael bath ‘brought ‘all his forces #0 his 


oo! 

And ought is IeR to strengthen him 
within, 

Nor lasis one habit of those grieved as- 


lool expels paleness, paleness blood doth 
And sorrow errs through cll forms in his 


Die Soturious Is he, that the politic law 

ts much toseek, how to enact her senten 

Authority back’d with arms, though he 
unarm'd, 

Abhors his fury, and with doubtful eyes 

‘Views on what ground it should sustain bis 


ruins, 
And as a savage boar that (bunted long, 
‘Awauil'd and set np) with bis only eyes 
Swimming in fire, keeps off the baying 
Tats sunk himself, yet holds his anger 
And snows it forth in foam ; holds firm his 
f 
is bristles ; feeds his hate to die, 


Of batt 
And whets his tusks with wrathful majesty: 
So fares the furious Duke, and with his 


looks: 
Doth teach death horrors; makes the 
hangman lea 
‘New habits for his bloody impudence, 
Which now habitual horror from him cirives, 
Llosa his life shuns death, by which he 
ves, 


Eater Chancellor, Marley, Potier, 
Fleury, Vi 
Vi.Wit_not your lordship have the 
Duke distinguish’d 

From other prisoners? where the order is 
‘To give up men condemn’d into the hands 
Of thr executioner: he would be the death, 
Of him that he should die by, ere he suf 


ferd 
Such an abjection, 





Thee of his soul into her 
would not that fOr Bay 


hands, 
‘Ag Brereton a ie come Sam Ea 


Enter Byron, 4 Bishop or ine, ex 
guards, soldiers mith mescsbete. 


my stars. 

Before this bill be shooke into a fiat, 

All France shall feel an earthquake: 
what murmur, 

This world sbrinks fe 


Forego it willingly: i nw eign 
‘Your sensual powers entirely to 
ES Horror of death, let bee | 


And Fieave my soul to me, whom i 


You have no charge of it} 1 feel 
How he alk ree rouse, and Hike & fi 


Her sliver anes a3 threatening 


with di 

At whom I joyfully will cast ba 
know this body but te a 

The eee 


id frail 
The ‘bond anc bundle of 
A quick corse, only sensible 
A walking sepulchre, or household | 
‘A glass of air, broken with less tha 
A slave face to face to 





Gas exiat what say you 
time in these things? Talk of 


st, controler of my house? And 


robls house ith’ country three 


the fashion of a man ; 


1 keep my soul in this dark | These 


‘beams lighted me to lose my 
fost my arms, my fame, my 





How often will you make me suffer death, 
As ye were proud to hear your powerfil 


‘dooms: 
1 how and feel you were the men that gave 


A ie mest rut hear <0 often 
‘My crimes and bitter condemnation urged. 
Suffice it [am brought here, and obey, 
‘And that all here are privy to the crimes. 
Ch. emaat be tema my Nord 00 


ay.) "ea, {Citmust be, then, and I must 


The proces’ boing. eiraordloar 
made and examined by by the Court, anid 
chambers assembled- 

27. Condemssd for depositions of a 


‘The common deposition, and her whore 
‘To all whorish perjuries and treacherics, 
Sure he ealld up the devil ia-my spl 


andi de him to usurp my faculties 
mt 


away pow he’ 
What "bstie fs in this? dear country: 
Take ‘hs trie evidence, betwixt heaven 
ul me in your hearts. 
Rae Gonos Dukeot Byron, pik 
eer and Marshal of France, Govern of 


Burgundy, of treason, ina sentence 
tel ia the tev Dao anonth, 


ning the said Duke of Byron of 
high treason, for his direct conspiracies 
against the ‘King’s person, enterprises 
against his state— 
By. That is most false; let me for ever 
Deprived of heaven, a8 1 shall be of 


tit face Aenow, worthy countrymen, 
two and twenty months I have been 


‘Of all attempts against the king and 
nd treacheries with his 


Greave? fad that place stood 
for my dis yt 
1 had n0t yielded; all your foros should 
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Stir me one foot, wiki horses should have 
drawn 
‘My body piecemeal ere you all had brought 


me. 
Ha. Declaring all his goods, moveable 
and Immovenble, whatsoever, to be contis- 
cate to the King, the Seigneury of Byron 
to love the {ite of Duchy and Pees for 
ever. 
By. Now is your form contented ? 
Ch. Ay, my lord, 
And i must now entreat you to deliver 
| Your order up; the King demands it of 


you. 

By. And t restore it, with my vow of 
safety 

Tn that world where both he and £ are 
one, 

1 never brake the oath T took to take 


ne 
Ck. Well, now, my lord, we'll take our 
latest leaves, 
Beseching heaven to take as clear from 


you 
All Sense of torment in your willing 


death, 
All love and thought of what you must 
eave bere 
As when you shall aspire heaven's highest 
sphere. 
By. Thanks to your lordship, and let me 
pray too 
That, you will hold ood oersure of my 
life 
By the clear witness of my soul in death 
That T have never passd act “gninst the 
King, 
Which, if my faith had let me under- 
take, 
‘They had been three years since amongst 
the dead. 
Hea, Your soul shall find his safety in her 
‘own, 
Call the executioner, 
By. Good sir, t pray 
Go after and beseech the Chancellor 
That he will let my body be interr’d 
Amongst my predecessors at Byron. 
DE. 1 go, my lord. 
By. Go, go! can all go thus, 
And no man come with comfort? Farewell, 
world t 
He is at no end of his actions blest 
Whose ends will make him greatest, and 
not best ; 
‘They tread vo ground, but ride in air on 
storms 
‘That follow state, and hunt their empty 
forms ; 


(exit. 





Who se not that the valleys of 
Make even right with moestaing, that 
(Grocn asd fle eartteny allt 


are, 

‘When clouds spit fire at bills and b 
them bare; 

Not valleys’ part, but we shold 
streams, 


‘That run below the valleys and do yield 
‘To every molebill, every bank embesce 
‘That checks their currents, and when 
Fents come, 
‘That swell and raise them past thelr: 
height, 
How mad they are, and troubled, like! 
streams 
With torrents crown'd, are men with 
dems. 
Vi. My lord, “tis late ; will t please 
topo up? 
a p? ‘tis a fair preferment—ba, 
! 
‘There should go shouts to upshots; 
breath 
Of any mercy, yet? Come, since 
must ; 
Who's this? 
Pr. The executioner, my toed. 
By. Death! slave, dows ! or by the. 
that moves me 
1 pluck thy throat out ; go, £71 call 
straight, 
Hold, boy ; and this— 
Hang. Soft, boy, Ul bar you that. 
By, Take this then, yet, I pray thee 


m 
1 do wot joy in sight of such a Pageaal 
As presents death; though this life bate 
‘curse, 
Tis better than another that & weese, 
Arch. My lord, now you are blind (91 
‘world's sight, | 
Look upward to a world of 
light. 
By. Ay, ay, you talk of upward #2! 
others, 
And downwards look, with beadhong’ 
yourselves. 
Now come you up, sir; but not touch: 
‘Where shall [be now ? 
Hang. Here, my lord. 
‘By. Where's that ? 
Hang. There, there, my lord. 
By. And where, slave, Is that thereP 
Thou seest I sce not? yet 1 speak 
saw} 
Well, now, ist fit? 
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eS aNd eines oxen 
Give coe and thirty, Il endure them 
Hold ; stay, ite, Comes there yet no 
High beaven cane these exemplary pro- 
When justice fails, they sacrifice our 
ee Taming bela Su’ Esc cut 
ee 
By, Out saly mage of my crt jus 
Yee wilt thou be before me? stay my 
Or by. the will of heaven Tl steangle 
| A it you make too much of 
Wich oo mor our ova 
Disks ary Gah 
oid h with all the horrid 
And ts Of the dread it oi 
emcee 
ti 7 
Ppepeet cnestptary wet formes sheep 
Vwi net have Lim touch me il 1 
Wf you will needs mck me beyond my 
reason, 
PP ite fake me bot 10 stzangto halt chars 
At force the rest to kill me. 171 leap 
down 
Af tet once more they tempt me to de- 
eat ets may quiet, yet give cause of 
BIE bet: ride wide upon’ do 
Saal 


Itcalm? or cast me in a sleep 
ing of my chains about mine 


SESS ‘of many thousand deatla ; 
‘one the manner doth amaze 


z stew this wounded bosom, how much 
| oO me that would 


Se kne my he 
and infamous stroke ? 





Soldier, thy spirit, and 
Poor by thy: spi thy 


angel, 
If thon wert clear, the continent of 
‘Would shrink teneath the burthen of thy 
iat 

Ene it would bear it. 

Vi. Who's that? 

Sol, Vsay well, 
‘And clear your justice, ere is no ground 

in 
if ewer dear it woul and F say 
Cine 2 mF not clear, if he with all is foul 
Stood here in one scale, and the King’s 
chief minion 

set * another, here, put here a pare 
Here iy & royal pif, tls this in meri, 
‘Should hoise the other minian into air. 

Vi. Hence with that frantic. 

By. This is some poor witness 
‘That my desert might have outweigh'd my 
But danger haunts desert when he is 


le Tiearty' fils sro peeved oot! of! bls 


‘snd ling suspicions needs no balances ; 
re's a most decretal end of 
Which T desire, in me, may end my 


ei 5 my love, I charge you, to my 
brothers, 
And by my’ fore and misery. command 


‘them 

To keep thelr faiths that bind them to the 
King, 

And prove no stomachers of my misfor- 
tunes ; 

Nor come to Court till time’ hath cates 
on 

The blots and scars of my opprobrious 
death. 

And tell the Earl, my dear friend of D'Au- 
‘vorgne, 

That my death utterly were free from 

re 

But for the sad loss of his worthy friend- 

Andi f had been made for lonyer lite 

1 would have more dewrved him in my 
service ; 

Beaseching him to know { have not used 

‘One word in my arraignment that sight 
touch him, 

Had { no other want than sa WM yea 
ing. 





= 











274 BYRON'S TRAGEDY. id 


‘And so farewell for ever. Never more | ‘That you may rise again: knees be 

Shall any bope of my revival see me. late, 

‘Such is the endless exile of dead men. __| Stick you in earth like statues: see i 

Summer succeeds the spring; autumn the] How you are pour'd down from 
‘summer ; clearest heavens ; 

‘The frosts of winter, the fall'n leaves of | Fall lower yet, mixd with th’ um 
autumn : centre, 

All these, and all fruits in them yearly] That yout own shadows may no 


And return : but cursed man surkestibe,O strike ; fly, fly, com 
Shall "never more “reoew ‘his vanish'd | ing soul, nines 
‘Andon thy wings for this thy 


face. 
Fall on knees then, statists, ere 
a —_ * Bear the eternal victory of death, 








May-Day.* 


ACT THE FIRST. 
SCENE I. 


Chorus juvewum cantantes and s2ltanter. 
(Exennt saltan. 


Interim, Intrat Lorenzo, rs in his 
eae 


Lo, Well done, my lusty bloods, well 
done. Fit, 6t observance for this May 
morning ; not the May-ssonth alone, they 
take when it comes ; nor the first week of 
that moath, nor the fint day; but the 
ft minute of the first hour of the first 
day. Lose no time, bloes, lose no time ; 
thoggh the san go to bed never so much 
before you, yet be you up before him ; call 
be sluggard from the silver arms 


to 
old 


ieted, that took his May tom- 
at their ages, and continued his 
he not continue their 


‘A witty Comedie, divers 

esed at the Blache Fryers, Weteen by 
don, Printed for Tohn 

in Flowrstreetein Saint Dun: 


Enter Angelo. 


Ax, Hownow? God's my fe, t wondered 
what made this May morning so cold, and 
now I see “ts this January that introdes 
into it; what paper é that be holds in 
hand, trow wo? 

Za, Here have L pat her face in thyme, 
‘but I fear my old vein will not stretch to. 
her contentment. 

**O hair, no hair but beams stol’n from 


Ax, Out upon ber ; if it be she that 1 
think, she has a fox-red cranion, 
Zo. ‘A forchead that disdains the name 


. And reason, for ‘tis a foul one. 
A matehtess eye.” 
. ‘True, her eyes be not matches, 
A cheek vermilion red," 
. Painted, T warrant you, 
"A far-commanding mouth. 
It stretches to her ears, indeed. 
. A nose made out of wax, 
. ‘A red nose, in sincerity. 

This could I send; but person, 
person does it. A good presence, to bear 
out a good wit; a good face, a pretty 
Court leg, and a deft dapper personage } 
ho superfluous dimensions, but fluent in 
competence ; for it is not Hector but Paris, 


| not the full armful, but the sweet handful 


that ladies delight in. 

Am, O notable old whinyard | 

Zo, Such a size of humanity pow, and 
brain enough in it, it is not in the strength 
of a woman to withstand = well, she may 
hold out a parley or two, for ‘tis a weal 
fort that obeys at the first or steond sum- 
mons; if she resist the third, she ts 
charged, though she yield in’ future; for 
then it appears it was no frult of hers, but 
the man that would take no denial. What 
rests now? means for access. ‘Truc, O 
an boneat bawd were worth gold now. 

‘An. A plague upon him, thought 
to have appeared to him, but now if 1 do 
he will take me for the man he talks. on, [ 
will therefore post by his dull eyesight, as 
in haste of business. 





TT 
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Lo, What, Signor Angelo? soft, T com- 
“dn God's precious! what mean you, 


ir? 
Lo, 1 would be loth to be outrun, 1 
ssure you, alr; was I able to aay you 
‘An. Your ability stood too sti 
shrew me else. 


di 
‘Lo. O most offenceless fault; I would 


thou would’st blaze my imperfection to one 
thon know’st, i'faith, 

Aw. Well, sir, another time tell mo 
where she is, and I'll do so much for you 
gratis. Good morrow, sit. 

a. Nay, stay, good Angela, 

‘Aus. My business says nay, sir; you have 
mado mo stay to my pain, sir, T thank you. 
‘Lo, Not a whit, man, I warrant thee. 

‘An. Go to, then; briefly, to whom shall 
Léommend your imperfections? Will you 
tell me if I oame 

tL will, i faith, boy. 

‘An. Is not her hair no har, but beams 
stol’n from the sun?” 

£2. Black, black as an 

ii A forehead that disdains. the 
name of fair?” 

Lo. Away, witch, away ! 

An. "A matchless eye?’ 

Le. Nay, fis, fie, fie!” I see th'art avery | ¢ 
devil, Angelo. And in earnest, T jested 
wen I said my desire of thy friendship 
touched myself, for it concerns a friend of 
mine just of my standing. 

dn. To whom, then, would he be re- 
membered that I can solicit ? 

Lo, To sweet Mistress Franceschina, with 
whom T hear thou art ready to lie down, 
thou art so great with her, 

Ap. Lam as great as a near kinsman 
may be with her, sir, not otherwise, 

Lo. A good consanguinity; and good 
Angelo, to her wilt thou deliver from my 
friend, in all secrecy, these poor brace of 
bracelets ? 

dr. Pethaps 1 will, si, when T know 
whiat the gentleman and his intent is. 

Lo, Never examine that, man; I would 
not trouble you with carrying too much at 
‘once to her; only tell her such a man will 
revolve her, naming me; and 1 do not 

eatly care if { take the pains to come to 

f.$0 I stay not Tong and be let 

tao, without making many 

y be. Put them up closely, 1 

e, and deliver them as i 

Man, Wall; love uo conteation with 
friends, and ‘therofore pocket many thin 
that otherwise | would hot; but t pray, si 


in ability of bod 
little squat 


ta. Still the cushion, stilt; 
Lo, Still from. 
high, tke a cedar. 

1 know he is 


An. Well, 

the little squire is 

a piece of flesh, for a 
bani dh wee 


Wr T cannot contain my 
if the wenches come in mi 


ibours, 
unwieldy and 7 hod alte aaa 


hear pie) mre 
bors messare yout 
Lo, 
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alone with her: well, slr, I will do my 


i, but #f your gentleman usher should 
[pot get entrance for you now, it would be 
[agtef to me. 

Enter Gasparo, am old claws, 


| Lo. Fear it not, man; gifts and gold 
take the strong’st hold. Away, here 
comes a snudge that must be my son-in- 
Taw: would be Toth he should suspect 
these tricks of youth in me, for fear he fenr 
Jy slaughter vl trot after me. 

"Ax, Fare you well, sir. (Exit. 

Ga. Godge you God morrow, sir; godge 
fy God morrow.* 

‘Le, God morrow, neighbour Gasparo ; 


[I have talked with my daughter, whom I 
[Beret fod « green young plant, and there 


unapt to bear such ripe fut, 1 think 
. might we said rotten, as yourself. But 
whe is at my aigporitice, and shall be at 
yours in the end ; here's my hand, and 
GaN re ait, si 

‘ay. my faith, sir, you must 
ve me Tetve (o shake her portion ‘by the 
Riva frat 


|. La, It is ready told for you, sir; come 
home when you wil, and ee it [2ater 


nigh and see, yonder she comes ; 
ihe fears 













cannot yet abide you, because 

she can abide you too well. 
Ga. Well, I will come for her portion, 
is, and ll then, God take you to. his 
Exit. 


iE. Adieu, my good son-in-law, ff ‘not 
erupt bet; Tet her meditate a my late 
Exit. 


dim, “Tis strange to see the impiety of 
parents, 
Both privileged by custom, and profess'd 
oly institution of heaven, 
daining marriage for proportion’d 
minds, 
for our chief humane comforts, and 


Grease 
loved images of God in men, 
Bow perverted to th’ increase of 


wealth ; 

must bring riches forth, and like the 

ch others’ eggs; foln house to house, i 
oll Join tohouse, in 

choices a 


timber-logs and stones, not men and 
women ; 


paces 














You geet morrow. This cur- 





EC he 
Exprenonon in feequent 30 1 


Saver Aurelio. 


Ay me, here's one £ must shan, would 
einbrace. Bei 
Au, © stay and hear me speak or s00 
me die. 


Exter Lodovico and Gincomo. 


Led. How now! what have we here? 
what a leathsome errature man ts bein 
drunk ; is it not pity to seo a man of 
hope, @ toward scholar, writes a themo 
well scans a verse very well, ana Tikely in 
ime to make a proper mab, @ 4 
specially in a boot, valiant, well-spoken, 
and in a word, what not? and yet all this 
overthrown as you sco—drowned, quite 
drowned, in a quart pot. 

Gia. © these same wicked healths breed 
monstrous diseases. 

Lad, Aurelio, speak, man—Aurelio f 

Gia. Pray heaven all be well. 

Zod. O speak if any spark of speech 

remain 
Its thy dear Afmilia that calls. 

Au. Well, well, it becomes not a friend 
to touch the deudly wounds of his friend 
with a smiling countenanc 

Lod. Touch thee? ‘Sblood, T could find 
in my heart to beat thee—up, In a fool's 
name, up; what a sexne of foppery have 
we here ; 

Aw. Prithee have done 

Led. Up, cuckoo, Cupid's bird, or by this 
light T'l feted thy father to thee. 

‘Au, Good Lodarico, if thou lovest me, 
Jeave me; thou comest to counsel me from 
that which is joined with my soul in eter 
nity 1 must and will do what I do, 

jd. Do so then, and I protest thou shalt 
never lick thy lips after my kinsweman 
while thou livest : I had thought to have 
spoken for thee. if thou hadst taken = 
manly course with her, but to fold up 
thyself Iike an urchin, and Iie a-calviny 
bring forth @ husband, Tam ashamed to 
think ant. 'Sblood, I have beard of 
wenehes that have been won with singing 
and dancing, and some with riding, but 
never beard’ of any that was won with 
tumbling in my life ‘ 

dw. If thou knew’st how ynin thou 
Tat t do it of purpose, to show ow 

Led. T do it to show 
vain t Hold thy distuser‘Sheact, art thou 
the first that has shot at a wench’s heart 
‘and missed it? must that shot that missed 
her wound thee? Let her shake Wer wera. 
@ shrew's Bame: were She thy CoS 















































thousand times, and if I were as thee, T 
would make her shake her heels too, afore 
1 would shake mine thus. 

‘Au, O vanity, vanity | 

Lod, "Sdeath, if any wench should aiffer 
to keep possession of my heart against my 
will, I'd fire her out with sack and sugar, 
or Smoke her out with tobacco like a 
hornet, or parge for her, for love is but a 
humour; one way or other I would vent 
her, that's infallible. 

Ax, For shame hold thy tongue; me- 
thinks thy wit should feel how stale are 
these love-storms, and with what general 
privilege love pierces the worthlest. Seek 
to belp thy friend, not mock him. 

i , Seck to holp thyself then, in 
a halter’s name; do not lic ina diteh, and 
say God help me; use the lawful tools he 
hath lent thee. ‘Up, I say, I will bring 
thee to her. 

‘Au. She'll not endure me, 

Lod. She shall endure thee, do the wors: 
thou canst to her, ay, and endure thee till 
thou canst not endure her; but thea thou 
must ase thyself likea man, and a wise man; 
how deep soever she is in thy thoughts, 

not the prints of it in thy looks: be 
bold and careless, and stand not sausering 
afar off, as I have seen you, lke a dog in 
a furmety-pot, that licks ‘his ehops and 
wags his tail, and fain would lay his lips to 
it, but he fears 'tis too hot for him; that's 
the only way to make her too hot for thee, 
‘He that hols religious and sacred thought 
of a woman, he that bears so reverend a 
respect to her that he will not touch her 
but with a kissed hand and nm timorous 
heart, he that arores her like his goddess, 
let him be sure she will shun him like her 
slave. Alas | good souls, women of them- 
selves are tractable and tactable enough, 
and would return guid for gaod still, but 
we are they that spoil “em, and we shall 
answer fort another day, | We are they 
that put a kind of wanton melancholy into 
‘em, that makes ‘em think their noses 
bigger than their faces, greater than the 
sun’ in brightness ; and whereas nature 
made “em but half fools, we make ‘om all 
fool, And this is our palpable flattery of 
them, where they had rather have pain 
ealing. Well tn conclusion, Ul to her 
instantly, and if 1 do not bring her to thee, 
or at least some special favour from her, 
aay a feather from her fan, or a string from 
her shoe, to wear in thy hat, and so forth, 
then never trust my skill in poultry whilst 
thon tivest again, [Axes 





thou do’st, Pll bear thee 
int ; do not offer to forsake me. 


using my valour? and how cast E 

Fay at cans with yourcocsin Angela 
lay at Ir 

Id tet ie suffice Tove thee. 
oat ae 

your husband with your lowe 30, 

io hinder his preferment ; who. 

Duke have to employ in these 

necessities if not Captain 

bears an honourable. mi 

but he should have employment 

him get a company now, and be 

able to maintain you Uke a Geckos Set 
ter. 


does he not, Quint? 
‘Qu. He docs v0, and T thank him 


a. arewel, sweet mistress 
Fr. Farewell, my good 
‘dn, Now take away thy 

show thou didst laugh ail this 

Lord, who would not my 

Kind a wife make much om 


mine hostess where you 
‘Y'are a whole fortnight 
Qx, Attend, I say; the hostess of the 
Lion has a leg like a giant ; want fF 
wothing, boy so she score traly 
Fait! 


Fi. sir, she has chatked| 
shillings already, and swears she otek 


. ‘Then let her choke, and eholbn thes 
with her: ‘sblood hobby-horse, 


and abt 

had chalked up twent) 1 bope the 

world knows tam ab to pap ie ei 

wet finger. 

Fa, hias si, 1 think y'are ab, bate 

world doesnot now i fe 
. Then the world’s an ignorant, 

ind you are an innocent; vanish, Bef, 

<2. 1 hope he will foist some fe 
my score out of this gull here. U 

ae "Tis a plaguy good wag, Quint, #t 
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be; and as 
in their maton, be 

shows resolution. 

offence, 

and as near as thou canst without sense. 

Ju, Let me alone for that, captain, 1 
‘warrant you. 

‘Qu. Hf you chance to tell a lie, you mus 
bind it with some oath, as *' by this U 
for bread's a binder, you know. 

dn. True. 


Qu. And yet take heed you swear by no | and that's 


man's bread but your own, for that may 
brood a quarrel ; aboveall things you must 
carry no coals, 

da, By heaven not; Ii freeeetodeath Gra 

Qu. Well, sir, one point more T musi 
remember you of, After dinner there will 
be play, arid if you would be counted com- 
plete, you must venture amongst them ; 
for otherwise, they'll take you fora scholar 
‘or a. poet, and s0 fall into contempt of you ; 
for there is no virtue can scape the ac: 
compt of baseness if i get money, but 
gaming and law; yet_must you not lose 
ticuch money at once, for that argues little 
wit at all tirnes. 

dn, As gossave me, and that's my fault ; 
for if Ibe in once, i shall lose all 1 have 
about me, 

‘Qu. Is true, Lieutenant? by'rlady, sir, 
Til be your moderator ; therefore let mie soe, 
how much money have you about you? 

Yn. Nok much ; some twenty mark or 
twenty pound in gol. 

cd purse of traenty ound in gold. 
Qx. "Tis too much to lose, by my faith, 


spent sigh for a 


Te, Well, 


Lieutenant ; give me your purse, sir; hold |‘ 
‘ou shall 


here's two brace of of 
Yenture that, for fashion sake. Vil keep the 
rest for till you have done play 
in. wat will be all one, for when that's: 


ost I shall never leave till 1 get the rest | pi 


you for I know thou wilt let me 

Sra ak ins gull 
‘ot a periny, by this 

Beep isan toh en nies pon 

and you do— 

Qu. And I do, hang me; come let's to 

the Duke, (Bxennt, 
EXD OF ACT 











ofa 





bbe thou free in thy choice too, and take a 
better and thou canst, a God's mame. 


(Bxituras. 
im. Nay, dear cor, n word. 
Lod. A word? what's the mater? Tengit 
needs after him, and clap him ath’ back : 
this spirit must be cherished. 


cannot I shall be ‘FGaieh, thoa wet 
as sony 


to him, 
now: 


a the 
hardly avoid it; my father 
to clowly, and ses 


a. ‘Alas! what would you wish me to! gate 


Lod. Why, nothing. 

#m. Wolld you counsel me to marry 
him against my father's wi 

E Not for the world 
him, Teave him ; you see he's resolved, he'll 
take no harm on you, never fear to imbrae 
your hands with bis liver, I warrant you. 

Aim. Come, you are such another. 

f. “This same riches with a husband is 
the only thing in the world, I protest: 
good Gasparo, Tam sorry I have abused 
thee, i'faith, for my cousin's sake; how 
ed the wreteh eae crawling by with 

is crooked knees even now. T have seen 
ewoman live as merry a life 
‘wih an old man ae with the proudest 
oung upstart on “em all. 
Tam lad hart 30 wise, fai 

Aim. We you go T ie on this affec: 
tion, 1e rageth with suppression. Good 
coz, 1am no longer able to contain it : T 
love Aurelio better than it is possible for 
him (o love me. 

Lad, Away, sway; and could not this 
have been done at first without all these 
superfluous disgracings? O this same un- 
hearty niceness of women is for 
nothing but to keep their buswife hands 

in this warp of dissembling. 

redeem thy fault, and write 
a kind letter to him presently, before this 
resolution of his take t root in him. 

, eect sme HOt 86 
ea suddenly; let_me 
have a little time to think upon't. 

Lad, Think me on nathing tll you writ 
think as you write, and then you shall be 
sure to write as you think, Women do 
best when they least think on’ 

Aix, But rather than write I will meet 
him at your pleasure. 

Lod. Mect him? dost thou think that 1 
shall ever draw him again to meet thee, 
that rushed from thee even now with #0 
just a displeasure? 

im. Nay, § 


2 ‘art my protty coz, and I'll 
do my best to bring him to thee again ; if 


‘arewell, coz ; | 


Lad. By 

shall at no band ss seo 

bring ‘him, for all at 
him, 


By no means, cor. 
Lod. Ne 7and 


for a temperate Recent! vit aa 
down from thee, but he shall de 


me 
yell, dame, leawe your 

nicety in earnest, and. within 

wl bring him to this termes. 
Aint. cE, 

sed top cha nies prea eaEE 

the terrace, do not let him come inet 
any case, 
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Aw, But when isthe happy hour of our 
meeting? 

tain, for ee er 
certain, 

father's absence, and when that i ilhbe Ged 
Knows; but t 


th 
Am, Louis | a tmelvemonth. to 
Led. you, younre all upon the 
spur now, but how many lovers have served 
seven twelyemonths prenticeships for the 
freedom of thelr mistress’ favours? Not 
wiceanding, to shorten your torments, 
man Angelo must be the mean to 
draw the fapetog her father from his nest, 
by this device, that I tell you. 
Eater Angelo. 
Plage I did ever dream that once in my 
fe good fortune would warm her cold 
hand my naked bosom. And that once 
1 pow come, 171 lay hold upon’, faith: 
Hele squire, 1 have you 


Tee 
at 


1 





mm 
‘An. In what part of me does that lie, 
sir, that I may pull Ie out for you pre- 


sent 
“Aa, My friend Lodovico here hath told 
me what thou revealed'st to him to-day, 
touching his uncle Lorenzo, and his love- 
sult to Franceschioa 
bt, E told it him in secret, sir. 
to di Tell it him, Angelo; T 
Jew, else. h 
an It may well be, sir; but what of 
that 
Lod. This, Angelo ; he would have thee 
procure my old uncle's absence from home 
this afternoon, “by making 
log is toeoting wich his mistress | 
‘and thy sweetheart, Franceschina, 
Aa.” Which if thou dost, Angelo, beh 
‘of reward to thy wishes. 
What talk you of rewant, sir? to 
foving and dutiful servant, ‘tis a greater know aa 
enco mine to his Hants st Se his in 
“ agelo, 
age. rh fy pone | te 
Peru all base rewards und nit 
ferments ; yot nett to inder your hand, and 




















husband, yet you must not think they do it 
earnest 10 camry it away $0: for say 
‘were stuffed into a motley coat, crow 
the ease of a base viol, or buttoned up in 
acl ; even to your chin, yet if T see 
‘am able to say, this is Signor 
20, and therefore unless your disguis 
Be such that your face may bear as great 
a in it as the rest, the rest is 
nothin, 
reason, in faith, Angelo ; and 
what, shall Tthen smurch my face like a 
chimney-sweeper, and wear the rest of his 


smokiness ? 

Au, Vl tell you, sir, if you be so mad 
to condescend to the humour of a foolish 
woman, by consideration that Jove for his 
Jove took on him the shape of & bull, which 
is fur worse than a chimney-sweeper, I can 
fit you rarely, 

As how, I prithes ? 

‘An. There fs one little Snail, you know, 
an old chimney-sweeper. 

Zo. What, he that sings, "Maids in 
your smocks, hold open your locks ?” 

dn, ‘The very same, sir, whos person 
(U borrowing his words) you will so lively 
resemble, that himself in person cannot de- 
tect you. 

Zo, But is that a fit resemblance to 
please a lover, Angelo? 

An. For that, sir, she is provided: for 
you shall no sooner enter but off 
Your rusty scabband, sweet water is rend! 
to scour your filthy face, milk, and a bat 
of fernbrakes for your fusty body, a cham- 
ber perfumed, a wrought shirt, night-cap, 
and her husband's gown, a banquet of 
oyster-pies, potatoes, skirret-roots, eringoes, 
and divers other whetstones of vencry. 

Lo. O let me tug thee, Angelo, 

An. A bed as soft as her hair, sheets as 
delicate as her skir,, and as sweet as her 
breath, pillows imitating her breasts, and 
her breasts to boot, hippoens in her cups, 
anil nectar in her lips ; ah, the gods have 
boen beasts for less felicity. 

Ls. No more, good Angelo, no more ; 
bow shall Erequite the happiness thou wilt 
bring me to? hast any mind of mar- 
riage 
‘Aa. Not nmuch, sir, but an extraondi- 
ary wife might tempt me, 

. By my troth and she were not pro- 
Pfised, thou shouldest have my daughter: 
come let's to our disguise, in which T 

0 


BFC yu rent, Be 





: 
eaggering humour, bug | 
cheati 


triculated by his 5 
here, 
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(ill bardly be done in true 


lt rare shred, not of home. 
m my life: tailor, go, sen: 
fer 18 me at night and Til 


¢ of a scorpion, she 
fo theliony wit ta the 
ated me. Go, I 


sir. it cum filio, 
Ante not le nora eo 


rare, 
me boy is no shred 
[Beeeenrie op ek and 


& line, i a 
Ae halter. — 
ae 


Bt hou lve, my noble Lodo- 
ke my loa, "When shalls 
Lael and I were 

th drinking health oo 


fed, not 1, sie: Tam your 
ste you in health. 
how mean 
Tntely out ath’ 


i) 
1 mie, sir, "twas the furthest 


Zod. Be and you dare, slr 


ines the maddest 


1e world; ee do thou stab 
apt mind to’t, or bid me stab 
myself, Is this thy friend’? dost thou love 
Lodovico ? 


I protest, sir. 
lie's in trent that rod 


ind whence comest thou, ache 
Gi. Even now arrived from P; 
to see fashions. 
andi Give me thy hand, th'art welcome ; 
for thy fashions, thou shalt first drink 
and wench it ; to which end we will carouse 
a little, some Six or seven miles hence, and 
every man carry his wench. 
Jn. But where shall we have them, 
Captain? 
Have 'em, Lieutenant? if we bave 
‘em not, my Valentine shall be one, and 
she shall take a neighbour or two with her 
to see their nursed ct or so; we'll want 
for no wenches, I warrant thee. 


Enter Cuthbert Barber. 
Zod. But who comes here? 


Gu: Q tis my barber. 
ne ‘Sblood, how thy tmdesmen haunt 
p 
Qu. Alas! they that live by men, must 
haunt ‘em. 
Cut. God save you, sir! 
Qu, How now, ‘Cutbeard; what news 
out of Barbary} 
Cut. Sir, Lwould borrow a word with: 
vate. 
aire Cutbeard; Liebe 


5 ir 


wa Thought 50; Repon th hat, pan 
il be the less perceived. What, is ni 

of and you friends a 1 will hee 
you Ghats corey, 11) maintan 
You both else. 


Cut. T know no enmity betwixt us, sir; 
you know, captain, I come about another 
matter, 
age ALL but, peep are not you 
hours races cousin-german, 
sen | ber aloe and the Yarber? does not the 














there are certain odd crowns betwixt us, 
you know. 

‘Qk. True, Cutbeand; wilt thou lend me 
‘as many more to make “em even, boy ? 

Cut, Faith, sir, they have bung long 
enough a conscience. 

‘Qu. Cut ‘em down then, Cutbeard; it 
belongs ‘to thy profession if they hang too 

ng. 

Cut. Well, sir, if this be all, Tl come 
by ‘om as T can, and you had any ho- 

‘Sblood, honesty, you knave? do 

tax any gentleman in this company for 


Blame me not, sir; Tam undone 
. and yet Lam still of as good 
eredit i my parish as he too. 
"Sblood, rascal, as good credit as 1? 
Nay, prithee, captain, forbear, 
Zn. Good captain | ne, 
Qu. Let me alone; I'l) not strike him, 


by this hand. Why, heark ye, rogue : put | Emy 
Lod. 


your credit in balance with mine! Dost 

thou keep this company? Here's Signor 

Lodovico, one of the clerisrim#, a man of 

worship ; here's gentleman of Padua, a 

man of rare parts, an excellent scholar, a 
iceron 

Gxt. Well, 

Qu. And hero's my lieutenant—I hope 
thou know’st the Worshipful man his father 
with the blue beard—and all these are my 
companions ; and dary you, & 


credit do this now? without scrip or scroll, 
But thou wilt think this is done fora colour 


now! Do you not lend it me simply? 
Gi. What a question's that ! 


ir pleasure, Captain. 

Qu, Why, 50; here, you poling rascal, 
here's two crowns out of this money : now 
T hope thou wilt believe ‘tis mine, now the 
Property i altered. 

wt, Why, you might a done this be- 


then. 

(. No, Cutbeard; 1 have been burned 

and for that, 111 pay ne'er a knave 
all money, but in the presence of 





honest gentlemen that can witness it ; 


An. 
and hor 
Lod. 


. si 
beth 








Ls, Take good view, look about to the 
and windows, 


As. Not a dog at a door, not a cat at a 
window. Appear in your likeness, and not 


with your quality, 
Lo. Chimneys 


). then— 
a — in your ae 
ft open your s 
‘Dows, Bown, dow 
Tatchisiaey-eweeper ia 
‘And he will sweep your chimneys clean, 
Hey, derry, derty, down.” 
How dost like my cry, hia? 
aps Out hed I forbid Snail him- 
to you. 
La. Az Cod help, | begin to be proud 
on't. Chimney-sweep ! 
‘Au, God's pity, who comes yonder? 
‘Io. My nephew Lodovis; God's me, 
Tl start 


‘Am. Nay, there's no starting now, he'll 
sez you go into your house, then ; fall into 
your note, stand to Snail’s person and 1 
Warrant you, [Bxit, 

Enter Lodovico. 
Lo, Chimney-sweep t 
Zod. How now, Seal, how dost thou? 
‘Thank your worship. 

Lod, Methinks thy song is more hearty 

than ‘twas wont to be, and thou look'st 


friends, sir, 

and a merry heart that prolongs’ Mie. 
Chimney sweep 

Lod, Nay, good Sn 
You krow Rese, mine’ uncle 
maid, Snail, 

Phat T do well, sir. 
Zod. She complains of you, Snail, and 


says are the bawclet old knavein venery. | para. 


Alas, sit, she wrongs me; Lam not 
fed thereafter, let her look for that eom- 
mendation in her richer customers. 

Zod. Who are they, Snail? 1 hope you 
do not mean mine uncle, master ‘s 
Know the old Hok-spiggot wil be nibbling a 

now the old lick-spiggot wil a 

He when he can come to't, but [ must 











| better; hold you, faster 





know when he shall be released. 


Enter Lodovico with » ladder of ropes, 
‘Aurelio, {Azmilia aivve,) 

Lod, Here's thy ladder, and there's thy 
gallows, thy mistress is thy hangman, ani 
must take thee down. This is t 
where thy sweetheart tarries ; what wouldst 
thou calf it in rhyme? 

Aw. Celestial sphere, wherein more 

beauty shines 
Room for a passion. 
‘Ax, Than on Dardanian Tda, where the 


pride 
Of heaven's sclected beauties strived for 


prize. 
Lod. Nay, you shall know, we have 
watered our horses in Helicon. T cannot 


abide this talking and undoing poetry ;| 


Jeave your mellifluous numbers: yonder’s 
@ sight will steal all reason from your 
rhyme, I can tell you ; down of your knees 
you slave, adore. Now let's hear you ins 
‘vooate. Oh, the supple hams of a lover; go 
to, do not stand up close, for she must not 
30 you yet, though she know you are here, 
m. Cousin Lodovic. 

Lod. Who ealls Lodovie? 

Em. What tempest bath cast you on 
this solitary shore? Is the party come? 

Lod. The pasty? now a plague of your 
modesty, are your lips too nice to name 
Aurelio? 

Zim. Well, is he come then ? 

Zo. He, which he ? 'sfoot name your man 
with a mischiefto you; Tunderstand younot, 

im. Was there ever such a wild-brain 
Aurelio. 

Lod. Aurelio? Lord, how loth you areto 
let any sound of him come out an you, you 
hold him so dear within; Pil present ‘her 
with a sight will startle her nicety a little 
the end of this 
ladder, I pray. 

Em. Now Jesus bless us—why, cousin, 
are you mad? 

Lod. Goto, you spirit of a feather, be not 
50 soft-hearted, leave your nicety, or by 
this hemp 1'lt so hamper thy affections in 
the halter of thy lover's absence, making 
it up in Gordian knot of forgetfulness, 
that no Alexander of thy allurements, with 


tarrasse | th 





be to 
Bm. Nay. 200 if be do mot 
give over again. 

Led. Was there ever such 2 
fasten it now, or by heaven, thou 
me for ever. 

Ex, Well, sit, remember 
Twill fasten ig, bot i'faithy 
gentleman and bis; cho 

Lod. VYaith, with much ade, 


Em. O cousin Ledovie, do 
conn and betray me? 
od. Cor, coz, thou has 
sembling 
nd. passing, 
ive over with thy eredit then, 
fove, let her appear in her mati 
city, strive to conceal her no ka 
thy love, for mast needs tel thee 
a 


Bea. What dors he know? 

Lod. Why, all that thou told'st 
thou lovest him more than he ean 
that thou hast set 


all tho swords of thy sweet words,” shall | let hi 


ever cut it in pleces. 
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jood Clarissimo, bold my 


lent, forbear in a tavern, 
ge, noble Meutenant, ast 


Think I have him; 
own secking, you know. 
=P 4 
L my secking, sir 

oro; and if it be 
inde himto hear the challenge 
y's own mouth, 


lertake he shall, Captain, 
Jet me entreat you. 
lig, because y'are a stranger 
All do more with me. 

mi, food ancient. 
4 lieutenant ; read, boy, 





is, sir. Signor Giovenelli, it 
ft unto you, that even now 
‘e over the cockscomb. 

(o, sir; T will not deny it, T 


nelent, peace. 
at openly, oF else it would 





fue blow, not seeming to 


i 
iseretion indeed | 
ow that I will have satisfaction 


3 
fr, and shall, 

‘bo ancient, hear hima, 

Sire ‘yon to send me word, 
fill maineain it of no, hoping 
fot offer that discourtesy 10 
{and stand to it when you 


tre foul indeod 
for the word in that you 
(ond ass face, resolve 


tomy 
for I do not think fit we wil 


fit, whether you spake any 
secondly, 





ickled you. But 
thon be'st a right clarissimo, let's ‘make 
‘em friends, and drink to one another; 
‘Sfoot, we have no ie here, methinks. 
Where's this aperner? 
Dr, Here, #1 
7. Have you mended your hand, sie? 
r. Ay, captain, and if this please not 
your taste, either you or I cannot taste a 
cup of wine, 






























a aah saucy, sir. 
Here, Ahastensot rink to: ony ancient, and 
¥oid tmotnies with your officer; martial a 

at 
Jn. Is be content I should drink to him? 
Ze His, warrant sea pee: 
in. Why, then, ancient, t 
oe ‘Let come, lieutenant, 1 ° you 
Iw. Why 30, now my company is 
again afore ‘twas wounded, Come honoure 
able clarissimo, let's retire to our sr 
taste a fresh carouse or two, and 
march home with music. Tapster, call ns 
in some music, 
Dr. 1 will, sir. 


END OF ACT m1. 


ACT THE FOURTH, 
SCENE 1. 


Enter Quintiliano, Leonoro, Innocentio, 
, Fannio, with music, 


scrapers. Honourable 
sweet Adonis, adieu. 
ice at the show toon, 
eX will not fall, captain, farewell ye 
both; come, Lionel, now let us try the 
truth’ of Madam Tomperanos, and see if 
she attend us, 
‘ne Tope by this time she remembers 
her promise, sir. [Arewnt Leo. 
‘Qw. How now, lieutenant, ied my 


ancient? 
larry, eaptaln, yee left him caste 
ing mae preening ih” 
‘Why, thens his purse and his stomach 

ether, and so 1 cashier 
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“Fill red-cheek'd Bacchus, let the Bour- 
deaux 


os in their swelling veins.” 
te dam de den tile 


om tot 


by" (strike uj 
Nhe iy white haa, ad be Ia 
sU ong to foes sehen In 
now 
this humour. | T would but have one whiff 


dubbed more knights than thy kaife has 
‘opened 
da. Ist 


oysters. 
ible, Captain, and methinks 
mi prom ‘aptain, in 


Qu, No matter for that, your best 
mettled blades will stand soonest; so, 
now we have attained our mansion house, 
At which Tl sing averse shall break the 
doors, "0 noble Hercules, let no Styginn 


Te dan, dam tidle, te dam de dan tidle 
didle, bc, 


peek cate and ae ‘must ie 
pered a_wench’s lap, use she 
i on me. "Honour say, leutnant 


Pagna fre pati, wernt to aly a 
Pee reg faces. 
in] Mistress, mistress, 


7 hans Who's that calls there? 


Not there was one called mistress 

Tsay who called mistress? “Sblood, I hope 
Tam not drunk. 

a os truth, sir, I heard nobody. 

1 tell thee £ smelt a volce here in 

ru it smell worse, 

hell draw upon his own 

shadow in this humour, if it take the wall 

rollow a. Took he do 


MAY-DAY, 


Shi 
into my wife's coal-house. 
ar my withdeas 
2. 


La. Api 


. [Exit Fansio. 
fa ua poor Snail, what didst thou 
make here 


made me do penanes in her 
Sear bie, Copal, aad ae Hi 


aenth Sie? 
sack; 1H pat bina i it, 
hang him up for a 


paaky lague of all L 
0. A plague bri 


d Enter Fannio, 


then, look all tra 
Come in, Lieut 


for my misttess, sir, but T eannot 
ce oft 
repose alte after our Hiquot 
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and shift you presently, and when T Dave 
Soc efile banines bere witin: TU come 
and tell you my device: there halt en 
chanced than you are aware of, and than 
Savard te ot yea therefore pre- 
sently. Go home ani wile 

vd. Very good, sir; 1 wil be ruled by 
you, and after learn the mysteris 

Zesit Aurel. 

Ax. Now will Let the little squire shift 
and cleanse himself without me, that he may 
be longer about frtching the provest, an 
in the meantime will T take my master's 
sult (of which the lite squire took note) 
and put it on my sweetheart, Pranceschina, 

Ball prosently come snd supply my 

ravter his mistress; for the 
Metle squire, amazed with his lnte affrights 
and this sudden offenceful spectacle 
daughter, took no certain note who it was 
that accosted her; for if he had, he would 
have blamed me for my master, only the 
colour of his garment sticks in his fancy, 
which, when he shall still se= where he left 
it, he will still Imagine the same person 
wears Mt, and thus shall his daughter's 
honour and my master's be preserved with 
the finest sugar of invention, “And when 
the little squire discovers my sweetheart, 
she shall swear she so disguised herself to’ 
follow him, for her love to him ; ha, ba, 

ha! Ob, the wit of man when it has the 
wind of a woman | (Exit. 


Bater Lodoviooand Lucretia, with rapiers, 
Aghting. 
Lod. Hold, hold, t prithee hold; 1 yield | 
fe roy Fay ier, 
t my. 


resumption salve. 
“ag gnoble Lodovis, should 1 take 
tl 
It were amends too Ite for the wrong. 
Ze, Obs, the precious heavens 
(a! hand, hide thyself for 
shame, 
And henceforth have an eye before thy 
i 
La. Wel, do not jest it out, for T pro- 
I ths disguise, which my inhuman fate 
Puts on my proper sex, be by thy means 
Seen through by any other than thy- 


The uae twist us shall be more than 


How was T gu 


‘Aad thy dlhonoug to fendlaw stranger 
(Exiled his native country, to remain 
ee the merey of such unknown 
mi 


ls | And show fo 





fg hat my whe et mari 


And te plane thoughts of ty Ha 
Lote rak omy wap tic 


And if T fail thee, let Jore fail 
at ts tae ory 


jeaven. 
Lx. In this you more than temper 


late rage 
paves fectly 
From the Need Spo 
It is LLcretio, which to fit this 
1 tum’d Lucretia : the rests that rests. 
‘To he related of my true estate, 
TH tel some other time Test sow 


| sight dumbly toll ft should be: 
To all the world, 
|My femall Ute of 


Your kindness makes me, take your 


i : 

And with’ it while I live the power 
mine, 

In any honour'd use you shall eo 

‘Then ull we meet, and may laugh af 


11 Snce more the free pesca 
thanben 
Lod. art sweet friend; a 
ger! 5, 


and fulsome 
it me toa fury, Tl be sm 
man oF woinam ; m flat 


pposed mistress 

‘Put her to the touchstone, patie 
aman, 

He wa fed, end with @ more tha 


5 
Instead of kesing of 
ns 
That stil my tech wits then 
sweat 
youl 


(He pits: 
hi 
But now ov tony or 








bed 





pear ee 
doublet, 


— 


my life, well 


An. Oh, if this man had patience to his 
Preece 


tend he tao 


you love hiss for his Engesh wi. (sewer 
Enter Loonoro, Temperance, ad Lionel. 


Lz. Thou shalt not stay, sweet Tempe- 
ance; tellus the manner of our war, and 
we'll leave thee 
Te. Why, that pear!'s man, Lodovie, 
according to your appointment was jump 
at three with me, just, een 
hour; muflled as‘ willed you, e’en 


‘en 
the | fashion amd your very leg forall the car, 


slight « rhat I 
h a slight to any one that In 
walk? who was thy mean to 


y my life, tame Madam Tempe- 
Motors 3 


what a notorious 
‘was that, ‘and what a violent 
o thy friend. 


rou both! you: 
ep hcapet a bat “5 


wit upon = 
ut spend all his shafts at butter- 
ree 
‘your fanlt then, 
noted a most faithful 
‘and his barber now of late, 
‘world may see he does not 


om bis smooth chin, as who should 


* seedy next mine own, 
{iim by: the ‘buckles at “your 


heaven Tl poll it out. 
‘exert friend, come Til no 


‘our fortune, hence good 


and followed me me 20 Singerly. that etree 


troth J must needs 
pleasuring ; but in slat 2 taking mest 
when I perceived oie A T 
saw my mistress and ie together by the 


Ze What, did thy mistress ight him? 
~. O king a heaven, she ran upon his 
naked weapon, the most finely that ever 
lived, and | rah away in a swoon for 
Le. Has she a good courage? 
It seems she is too honest for our 
ies: a little more, good Temperance. 
And when he sai me, he called me 
punie and ; , vilest 
Uecamest us iff bad Eon wavaransd 
Bate oh 


com 
mm bpren pee he he's 


‘was it possible Lodovico should fit all these 
Circumstances without the eonfederney and 
treachery of this beldam? Well, Lodovieo 
must satisfy this doubt when I see him. 
i. at the May-night show 
‘at Signor Honorio's, 
‘Le. Lwould not meet him there, T shall 
have thee disguised like a womai 
1a. Me, se? = 
No remedy; tf in Quintitiano: 
pod I bsradieragd xi hs Beatenaa 
for thoe shalt cance WER. ans we 
(heute hl upon theer and then for his 
courting and gifts, which we will tell him 
he must win thee withal, T hope thou wilt 
have wit enough to reorive the one and pa pay 
him again wih the Yother, | Comma, Lio 
Jot me see. how naturally thou canst 
the woman, 
Li, Beiter than you tbink for. 
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Enter Quiotitiano and Innocentio, 


‘Qu. Come, Lieutenant, this nap has sot 
a nap of sobriety upon our brains; now 
let's sit here and consult what course were 
best for us to take in this dangerous man- 
sion of man's life, 

dy, Lam for you, ‘faith, Captain, and 
you go to consult once. 

‘Qu. 1 know it, lieutenant. Say then, 
what think’st thou? We talked of em- 
ployment, of action, of honour, of a com- 
pany, and so forth. 

Yn. Did we 40, Captain? 

(Qu, Did we s0, ass? 'Sfoot, wert thou 
drunk afore thou went'st to the tavern, that 
thou hast now forgotten it? 

Jn, Cry you merey, good Captain ; T re- 
member I am your fieuten: 

ms. Well, sit, and so thou shalt be 
called still, and 1 Captain, thoug’ we never 
lead other company than a sort of quart 


18. 
Peja. Shall we, Captain, by th’ mass? ¢ 
Jet's never have other company indeed. 

Qu. Why, now th'art wise, and hast a 
mind transformed with main right; and to 
confirm thee I will compare the noble ser- 
vice of a feast he honourable service 
of the ficld, and then put on thy hand to 
which thou wilt. 

Zn, Thank you, good Captain, but do 
you think that war is naught, sir? 

Se Exceeding naught. 

In 


Why then, sir, take heed what you 
say, for “ts dangerous speaking against 
anything that is taught, 1 ean rel you. 

Qu. Thou say'st wisely, Weutenant, L wilt 
not then use the word naught, nor speak 
ill of either, but compare them both, and | 
choose the better, 

Jn. Take heed then, good Captain, ther 
be some prick-eared intelligencers conveyed 
into some wall or other about u 

Qu. If there were T jot ; for to say 
tm, the first model of a battle was talen 
from a banquet. And first touching the 
offices of both: for the general of the field, 
there is the master of ‘the feast ; for the 
lieutenant-general, the mistress ; for the 
sergeant-major, the steward; “for the 
ggentloman-usher, the marshal ; for master 
oth’ ordinance, the sewer, and all other 

13, 

Jn. Yet y'are reasonable well, Captain, 

Qu_ Then for the preparation, as in a 
field is all kind of artillery, your cannon, 
your domi-cannon, culverings, falcons, 
jacres, minions, and such goodly orna- 


‘ments of a field, 1 


Ta. Hold you all theses Captaing 

me. Ho 

, Bealdes ether monitor of powdae 
Sous convcphvords Papleds 

your cou 
cans, cups, beakers, bowls, 

and ewers; and more 

than the Cother, and yet I speak ao burtel 
the other, 


your taatles, chafing dishes 
Amore edifying spectacle 
cannon and culvering, and yet 1 
bers ot Cie eae fess Gt 

re, No, Captain, thus 

Gs. Toes eek ta the Goel ore 
so to the feast the dresser gives the aaa 
ran tan tara, tan tan tantara tan. 

Za. Oh, how it stirs mny stomach t 

ws, First then set's forward @ wing 

light horse, as salads, ‘beoths, 
stewed mois, 'and othe, Kicks, 
ih 


the species of a company, 
‘ae Would "we might fall to the fig 


J once. 

. Why.now grows the fight bot, mam;) 
now shall you see may a valle ed, 
‘many a tough eapon go down, and Bere 
the trial of a man’s stomach, all the 
the artillery plays on both Bandi 
cannons lay about them, the Sagoas 
thick and threefold, and many a 
goes halting off, some quite © 
both horse and foot. 

da. Oh, my heart bleeds 1 
Qx. That is, thy'tecth water, 
clusion, as the remnant of the 


or spoiled, they are sent abroad to 
prisons and hospitals; so. the 

of the fight, if they be serviceable, ther 
reserved to supply a second field, foe 








MAY-DAY, 


mained | the man-ofwar out of sig 


. good Captain, to the 


‘art tnind right, and so wall 
= on tothe sk sack of the 


it eee cise your win 
i and we could find her ; 
been abroad 


this hour to seck 


| | St 


JBust pot oto baruoar. ft hae nila? 
Hiv. O, welcome, good Angelo. 
a J, eet up Highly, 
away, take heed you slip not, cor, remem= 
ber y‘are short-heeled, 
~. Hold fast, for God's sake. 


Now, till you hare 
i, remember 
(Bait. 


Exter Quintiliano and Innocentio, 


Qu. How unhappily did we miss ‘ent 
they slipped into some vaulting-howse, 
hold my life. 
In, Faith, it's good we missed “em. She 
vas some stale Punk, 1 warrant her 
“Twenty to one she is some honest 
rnan's wife of the parish, that steals abrond 
for a trimming, while’he sits secure nt 
home, little knowing, God knows, what 
hangs over his head; the poor cuckold 
her the most virtuous wife in the 
ind. should one tell him he had 


|seen her dressed like a page, following a 


knave thus, I'll lay my life he would not 
believe it, 

Jn. Why no, Captain, wives take all the 
faith from "tert hal nds And that makes 
‘em do so many good works as they do. 

TA a is that f'faith, Meutenant. 
lose. 


Enter Fannio and Giacomo. 
fit, My misres in man's apparel, say's 
thou 

Gi. Thy mistress in man’s apparel, T 


. Jassure thee, and attended by Ang 


Fa, Would to heaven 1 bad pores her! 
canst tell whither she went? 

Gi. Full-butt into Lorenzo's house, 
and if thou knew'st him, thow know’st 
wherefore ; an ill-fayoured trimming isher 
errand. 


Fa, “Tis well, she trims my Ca; 
preteil inthe meanime hs head a feloe 
all, and yet, alas, poor hornste thinks 
eo Have el, But er too much 

reupon him. Well, my conscience will 


loak. 
= let me keep her counsel, he shall know 


‘ome, courage, coz, we have sailed 


ont, 
Gi. Why, inan, if both of us should tell 

‘him her fauslt he will not believe us. 
"ir. No, nor if he had seen it with his 
own eyes, think, I shall never forget how 
the profound cockatrice hung on his steve, 
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to-day, and he should not from her sight ; 
she'd follow him into the wars; one 
should make an end of both their loves 
lives And then to sea him, the wittl, may 
to strut, and. battle’ tHe 
cof hs mers that $0 beightencd ber 
Bcton. 

Gi, True, and how the foppasty, his 
Tia enant sept tnto permunde with er, 80 
take it patiently, for friends must part ; we 
came not all together, and we must not go 
all together. 


Fes Well, ‘ewill not be for any man to | manded me. 


=e him, if this were known once. 


j. Lord, how all the boys in the town | t¢ 


would flock about him as he walks the 
Streets, as ‘twere about a bagpipe, and 
hoot the poor cuckold out of lis hornease. 
Fa. Well, and 1 were worthy to give 
him counsel, he should e’en fair-and-well 
hang himself. 
No, no, keep it from him, and say 
thou found'st her at a woman's! 
Fs. Aplagoe of ber labour! the Captain's 
brows sweat while she labours. 
Gi. 11 were in thy ease, {should lang | 
outright when I saw 
Fa, That dare not T 


with hins, that’s certain : or when T follow 
him and his cheating stock, Tnnocentio, in 
the streets, I shall imagine still I am drivin 
an ox and an ass before me, and cry phtrol 
ho, ptrough, 
2% ‘SUBht, captain take this and take 
al 
Qu. Not a word for the world, for if we 
should take notice of his words the slave 
would deny all ; leave it to me fo sift it in 
private. Now, sir, what news with you? 
where's your mistress, that you cin range 
thus at leasure? 
Pa, fo hetith, ary € trust 
(Qu: Come forward, You rogy 
come forward, whither creep you 
20? where's your mistress, sir? 
Fa, Ata poor wo 
Qu, Very well, mant, gO 
yous afore, and do you follow him, si. 
Wat, afore my Captain, sr? you 
shall parton mi 
(Qe. Afore, you rogue, afore. [Exeunt. 


END OF ACT Iv, 


“The ‘V,," which mo commentator has un- 
represents theactor’s fingers in making 
‘STAENTOW, 


“Bel 


merry 
[furnish 





‘our show anon, if it 
thought on in time. 

Zo. What was that, I pmy? 

Ho. Masry, sir, we had 
day with Spa the eben 

Le, Had you so si sir? 

2a Lo that Yn 

Le. dtl ad bets sehen 
but what more of him, sit? re 


Ho, Marry, sir, we were 
we might merrily deceive our comps 
that 1s to come, if we could Thawe go 
him some Magnifics’s suit of the 
whom for his little ator and lean 
might resemble, 1 








renzo, methinks I miss one flower in this 
female 


garland, 
Ho. Whose that? 

Le, Your niece, Lucretia. 

Ho, By my soul “is truc; what's the 
reason, Angelo, Lucretia is not here? 
aan: T Jenow no reason but her own will, 

ir, 

Ga, There's somewhat in it certain, 


They dance again, 
fu, id you see the play to-day, 
No, but I see the fool in it here, 

Do you 0, forsooth? where is he, 


pray 

Zi. Not far from you, sir, but we must 
not point at anybody hers, 

Zn. ‘That's true indeed : ory mercy for- 
sooth, do you know me through my mask? 

Zi. Not 1, sir, she must have better skill 
in baked meats thin 1, that can discern a 
woodoock through the crust, 

Zn. ‘That's true indeed, but yet 1 thought 
Td try you. 

Enter Lodiovica, They dance. 


Lo, What, nephew Lodovic, I thought 
you had been one of the maskers. 

Lod. 1 use no masking, sir, with my 
friends. 

Ho. No, Signor Lodovic, but y'are a 
very truant in your school of friendship, 
that come so late to your friends. 

Ga. Somewhat has crossed him sure. 

Le. Somewhat shall cross him; Lo- 
dovico, let me speak with you. 

Lod. With me, sit? 

Le. You are the man, sir, I can scarce 
say the gentleman, for you have done a 
wrong the credit of a gentleman cannot 
answer. 

Log, Would Tt might see his face, that 
durst al much. 

Le. Observe him well, he shows bis 
face that will prove it when thou darest. 


tol, He 


wie Bria 


leis it eae, 
ier; when (havtegcteatae 
thoughts than Leonoro. imag 
he measures eny waist 


‘Au, How now, Leonora, you forget | skill of. 


yourself too much, to grow outrageous in 
this company. 

Le, Aurelio, do not wrong me and 
yourself. [undertake your quarrel. ‘This 
man hath dishonourd your kinswoman, 
T.ucretia, whom, if { might, I intended to 
marry. 





Some error makes you mistake, 


Leonoro, 1 assure myself. 
‘Ho, What interruption of our sport is| but 


this, tlemen ? 
at ase ot tay spay) end Ratios) 
friends? 








nd yet whosoever had seen that 


ber ‘hetene since might have taken him for, 


uth, drew a rapier he bad lay 
ch een per ny 


rapler he had lay by him? 
ashe “gem Dost | 


thi ricer ‘without try knowledge? 
utl 
fae 


e was, and in 
f had he lived but lithe 


howsoever my bard 
te me awhile reject it 
hat hard fortunes? 
know of my father, 


se you tt 
‘ed my following of him In’ my| 


to the haven where he 
barked us, and would have dis- 
iim, his offence being the slaus 

man that would have slat 


bt did you mot tell me you were | 
before this misfortune happe 
of Silly called 


le 
e Par aes 


* La. Do you know ber, gentlewoman ? 
Zi. te scems you will not know her. 
‘ih Haske bow my boy plays the Kaave 
with her, 
‘Qu, A noble rogue. ‘Sfoot, lieutenant, 
ou suller thy nose to Be wiped of 
ic 


;and noble 
to whom 1 
happy ed Ae 


& page her good 

‘abs couslnad bere thts honey geotie: 
to her master, who, 1 thank him, 
‘being as he supposed me, loved me: 

for your children, 
and with no less care 

tect you. 

Leonoro? New 


Pho wants, gentility ? 
art of you to keep 


“knew, siry but 
me while T'live, 
‘instrument by the case 


, friend Lodovico, 

‘most to blame, that, holding the 
feminine sex in ‘such Sai 
ct play the pickpurse, and steal a 
maidenhead out of her pocket 


cea Se 
geniles. 


1 wefan i 

to ereep in at a wench’s chamber-window 

(ca you know who aid, Aurelio), nor did 
“buckram and cry chimney= 

sweep pfubere ire you, uncle); but 

jon trained to it by this honest matron 

re, 
Te Meddle not with me, sie. 











told you 1 was betrothed to one 


hoist, }ai0 beholding to ber; she was 
loth to have me lead apes in hell. 
Qu. Look. that 708 Terey ponenian we 
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me, lady. When will thy busband be 
from home? 
Fr. Not so soon as t would wish him 5 
but whensoever you shall be weleome, 
4 I very kindly thank you, lady. 
ty. God's ine, | took you for Signor 
Placen 


Qu, ‘Sfoot! thou liest in thy throat ; 
thou knew'st me as well as myself. 

Ho, What, Signor Quintilian and friend 
Innocentio? I looked not for you here, 
and y‘are much the better welcome. 

ve. Thanks, dad Honorio, and lives my 
little ‘squire? ‘When shall I sce thee at 
my house, Ind? 

Za, A plague a your house, I was there 
too lately. 

Lod. See, lordings, here's two will not 








Jet go till they have your consents to be | hi 


made surer. 

Zo, By my soul, and because old Gas- 
so cold in his love-suit, 
er pleased with Aurelio, and his 
father with her, heaven give abundance of 
good with him, 

Ho. So you stand not too much upon 
goods, I siy Amen, 

Eo. Faith, use him as your son and heir, 
and [ desire no more. 

Hp. So will 1, of mine honour. Are you 
agreed, youths? 

‘Ambo. And most humbly gratulate your 
high favours 

Ga. “Faith, and Jove give 'em joy toge- 
ther for my part 

Zod, Yet is here another nail to be 
driven, Here's a virtuous matron, Madam 
"Temperance, that is able to clo much good 















men to bed, and men to their’ 

Te. By my faith, but save votre gmice et 
eet Hath drinks for love, and gise 
Niet. 

Te. By'lady, and that's not amiss fr 
Jed. For zoe ie plagpe t'ye? 
h i 

Te. No, not for any man that's wt 
sound, Kean, sit. ce. 

Lod. “Sfoot! masters, these: 
in the old wend: Wile tou ec 
lieutenant I a to the 
rest of thy living: the a a 
honour thee at thy house, 1 warrant thee 

Jn. "Fore God, Captaity 1 care net ft 


ave. 
Te. Well, young gentleman, perhaps 
should not be the worst fer 

Qu. Why, las 
at first sight 
empty, for Til 
her able to bid any 
toa piece of mutton an: 

Lo. By'rlady, a good ordin: 

i. 0U't visit sometimes, 

g(te That wil faith boy, i 

ise. 


Qs. Why then strike hands, and 


rest be pleased, 
Let all hands strike as these have seu 


afore, 


And with round echoes make the 
roar, ( 











END OF ACT ¥. AND LAST, 
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ACT THE FIRST, 
SCENE I. 


‘Tharsallo solus, with o glass dn Air 
hanil, waking ready. 


Tha. Thou blind imperfect goddess, that 
delight'st, 
Like a deep-reaching statesman, to con-| beon 


Only with fools; jealous of Knowing 
jrits, 
For fear their piercing judgments might 
discover 
‘Thy inward weakness, and despiss thy 
power: 
Contema thee for a goddess; thou that 


est 
‘Thiunworthy ass with gold, while worth 
and merit 
Serve thee for nought, weak Fortune, 1 
renounce 
‘Thy vain dependance, and convert my 
ity 


Me 
‘And sperifces of my sweetest thoughts, 
Tora more noble deity, Sole friend to 


worth, ni 

And patroness of all good spirits, Confi- 
lence, 

She be my guide, and hers the praiso of 


My worthy undertakings, 


Eater Lysander with a glass in his ham 
Cynthia, Hylis, Ero, 


bys. Morrow, brother; not ready yet? | a jewel worth 
‘he, No; I have somewhat of the| how to win her? 
brother in me. I dare say your wife ix 
many times ready, and you not up. Save 
you, sister; how are you enamoured of my 
presence? how like you my aspect? 

Cy. Faith, no worse than I did last 
week ; the weather has nothing changed 
the grain of your complexion. 

Tha. A firm proof ‘tis in grala, and 30 

‘are not all complexions : 
A good soldier's face, sister. 
). Made to be wom uber 8 Baayets 
‘he, Ay, and “twould show well enough 
under a mask, too, 
rs. So much for the face. a 
‘ha. But is there no object in this suit to | here 
whet your tongue upon? sl 
None, but Fortunesend you well to 
‘wear it; for she best knows how 
Thz, ‘Faith, ‘tis the portion 


younger brothers ; valour, and 
Marry, if you ask how we come picture of 
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feannot close till he have em- 
his savours of the blind goddess 


¥ should 1 despair, but that 
‘one dart in store for her 
(well as for any other 
the hath made stoop galtant to 
mihy Slower?” 18.8 word, 1 
my speed. fair at 
ya brave resolve sire evermore 
Fortune. 
brother, have I not heard you 
fears have been witness to her 
{folenmly to your late lord, in 
to till death the 
bnour of a widow's bed? If 
{Jet that might cool your con- 





hy, sister, suppose you should 
solemn oath (as perhaps you 
if ever heaven hears your 
jou may live to sce my brother 
), 10 feed only upon fish and 
the touch of flesh, during the 
ent of your miscrable life; 
‘clieve it, brother ? 
(therein most confident. 
eed you bad better belleve it 
But pray, sister, tell me—you 
t—do not you wives nod your 
tile one upon another when ye 


? why so? 
who should say, Are not we 
% that ean lead our blind hus- 
iy the noses? Do you not brag, 
elves how grossly you abuse 
eredulities? how they adore 
ts; snd you believe it? while 
heir temples, and they believe 
you vow widowhood in thelr 
they believe you, when even 
ir breathless corse, ere 
‘cold, you join embraces with 
or his physician, and perhaps 
; or at least, by the next moon 


0 long) solemnly plight | garb 
Shonda, wich a wil! ose: 
ped ruffian, 


© le. 

t make’ him the top of his 
‘overeign lord of the yulace, as 
te Look you, brother, this 


kof tint? 

ile Tam with it, it takes 
tam my face ; but can f make 
att shall be of no use to any 


other? Will it not do his office to you er 
yous and as well tomy 


have conquered that fort of chastity the 
great Countess ; that if another man of my 


yee | making and mettle shall assault her, her 


eyes and ears shall lose their function, her 
other parts their use, as if nature had made 
her all in vain, unless 1 only had stumbled 
into her quarters? 

Cy. Brother, I fear me in your travels, 
you have drunk too much of that ftalian 
‘air, that hath infected the whole mass of 
your ingenious nature, dried up in you all 
sap of generous disposition, poisoned the 
very essence of your soul, and so polluted 
your senses, that whatsoever enters 
takes from them contagion, and is to your 
|fancy represented as foul and tainted, 

which in itself perhaps is spotless. 

Tha, No, sister, it hath refined my 
senses, and made me see with clear eyes, 
and to jude of objects, as they truly are, 
not as they seem, and through thelr mask 
to discern the true face of things Tt tells 
me how short-lived widows’ tears are, that 
their weeping is in truth but laughing 
under a musk, that they mourn in thelr 
gowns and laugh in their sleeves; all 
which I believe a8. Delphian oracle, and 
am resolved to burn in that faith ; and in 
that resolution do E march 12 the great 


| Do, You lose time, brother, in discourse; 
by this had you bore wp with the lady, and 
| clapped her aboard, for I kaw your eon 
fidence will not dwell loug in the service. 

Tha. No, 1 will perform it in the 
conqueror’s style, Your way is, not to 
win Penelope by suit, but by surprise, 
‘The castle's carried by a sudden assault, 
that would perhaps sit out a twelvemonth's 
siege. Tt would ben good brosding to my 
joung nephew here, if he could pprooure = 
Mand. ‘at the palace to see. with what 
larity 1 acoost her countesaip, in what 
will woo her, with what facility T 

wie Te shall go ard but weil hea 
Lys. It sl it we't your 
entertainment Ser your confidence sake. 
Tha. And having won her, nephew, 

this sweet face 

Which all the city says is 0 like me, 

Like me stall be profrrd, for I will wed 


C 

To my great widow's daughter and wile 
sir, 

The lovely spare, the bright LacAleee 
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pe 


bot 


good least dream. 


I see 
a we that Salt in me inflame the 
fed that fa this aball. set on fre the 
‘daughter. 


It goes, sir, in a blood; believe me, brother, 
‘These dest ever in a blood. 
ys, These do, brother, tke 
‘of them: fare you well; take heed 
you be not baffled. 


[Exeunt Lysander, Cynthia, Hylus, 
b Ero; pice Thali 3 


a id thou that ast the third blind 
wi 


That goers earth in all her happiness, 

‘The life of all endowments, Confidence, 

Direct and prosper my intention. 

Command thy servant deitics, Love, and 
Fortune, 

To awe my attempts for this great 

Whose page I lately was; that she, whose 

I might not sit at, I may board abed, 

‘And ‘under being, who bore so high ber 
head, [Axit. 


Lysander, Lyeus. 


Lye. "Tis mimculous that you tell ms, 
sir; he come to woo our lady mistress for 
his wife? 

Lys. “Tis a frenzy he is with, 
and will not he cured but by some violent 

ey. And you shal favour me xo much 
tonal mea k spectator of thn noene > Bat 
is she, say you, already accessible for 
tors? 1 thought she would have stood so 
stiffly on her widow vow, that she would not 
endure the sight of a suitor, 

Lye. Faith, sir, Penelope could not bar 
her gates against her wooers, but she wil 
sill be mistress of erelf Ut a 
know, a certain itch in female blood : 

Jore io be sued to; but shell hearken 1 


no suitors. 

‘ys. But by your leave Lycus, Penelope | yo 
{is not so wise as her husband Ulysses, for 
hh, eating the jaws of the Syren, stopped his 
eats with we her voice. They’! 
that fear the adder's sting, will not come 
hear her hissing. “Is any suitor with her 





‘great viceroy’s kinsman, and two or three 
other of his country lords, as spots in his 
train, Fle comes armed with his Anitude’s 


Jetters in grace of his person, with promise 
to make Ser bay 


ek A Spartan lord, dating himself our | 


a duchess if she embrace the | 


ncestry, woul 
‘you the place where his father was bors. 
Zyc. Nay, Thold no comparison 
your brother and him, And the venereas 


Wel, her ladyship is at hand are best 
take you to your 
‘ph Thavks, good fiend Lycus. [Beit 


Rebus before one Cae 
ee ‘her train, in tanihe fe 


ship is to his Altitude the Viceroy, 
of whose good speed here, Thode ts 
titude hath not slept a sound slenp since 
his departure, 
ew. 1 thank Venus I have, ever since bt 
came. 
Re, You sleep away your honour, madam, 
if you neglect me. 
adtt Negiest your! yn shat weres 
ligence no less than di 
Zu. I much doubt, that, ri te wert 
rather a presumption to take him, being of 
as 
Ni |, being offered, madam. 


Re. Taken in, sanded you speak a4 f 
had no house to hide my head in, 

£m. I have heard so tedeed, my tah 
‘unless it be another man's, 

Ae. You have beard untruth then : tee 
lords can well witness I can weal # 


MeUTE: Not palaces wesoen, my en 











312 
Must a most, in things most 
worth, 
[eave your honour freely, and commend 
ie 


‘That Wie you threaten, when you ples, 
to 
Adventured {im your service, so your 
| honour 


again, a 
Bu. ee to brag again, I 
charge you shut doors upon hinv. 

‘Ar. You nist shut them, madam, 
aes rents ‘if it please your 


NOU j 
For if that any enter, he'll be one. 
Eu. 1 hope, wise sir, a guard will keep 
him out. 
Ar, More heaven, not a guard, an't 
| please your honour, 
Bw. "Chou liest, base ass; one man 
enforce a guard ? 
| T'lt curn ye all away, by our isle's goddess, 
| Ihe but set a foot within my gates, 
Zu. Your honour shall do well to have 
| him poisooes. 
Hi. Or begged of your cousin the Vice 
le (eri. 
Lysander, from bir stand. 


Lys. This benving wooer hath the success 
| expected ; the favour I obtained made me 

witness to the sport, and let his confidence 
be sure, I'l give it him home, ‘The news 
by this is blown through the four quarters 
of the city, Alas ! gy lence ; but 


proof; the stain shall never stick there, 
‘whatsoever his reproach be. 


Enter Tharzalio, 


Lys, What? In discourse? 
Tha, Hell and the furies take this vile 
encounter ; 


Could be so barbarous to use a spirit 
‘Of my erection, with such low respect ? 
"Fore heaven, ‘it euts my gall; but I'l 
dissemble it, 
Lys. What? My noble lord? 
Tha. Well, sir, that may be yet, and 
means to be. 
ye. What means 
that head that 





ith been 0 erected 5, 


‘Who would imagine this Saturnian pea-| me. 
cock 


Ye 
out lordship then, to 
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the happiness is, he has a forchead of | ghai 











sir, at your bosom to come in 
itself. ‘ 
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fas ges des ese dow 


en? 

y was his death, Me 
ontent to adore Diana in 
-emust needs: hertohor 
«and see ber in her naked 





ave You no pretty Paris 
to youdg Adonis t@ front 


ing. You see your greatest 
‘St poltidiany are te 
‘our learned ene would 
(or men's causes to 


citizen, your noit- 


iF una} 
Blessed with the sole 






tell 
ah hese things, brother? 


ick mon solid meats. Hark 
#8 you not jealous? 
you know cause to make 


ou there. Did your wife 
tr broth with a dram of 
b she not yielded up the 
Recent 
from her guilt, play 
fall shame, and ‘rum the 
8? Then bless your stars, 
to Juno, Look where she 


© sought you long, sir; 
Peer within hac, brought 
the Court, and desires 


cover nothing in her looks, 


ong. 
ow weight, the bearer says ; 
favinencs ore 





‘of | prised her love. 








asf you sea,of how slight metal 
Tha. And that shall you prove too ere 


Ie vas Tor tha bceamar OF ser ae Ea 

no abroadthis your eny conquest; another 
aps have stayed longer belo 

pale wentuiyoecnatnece teres 


Hy, My uncle hath instrueted me how to 
aceost an honourable lady ; to win her, not 
by suit, but by surprise 

Tha, The whelp and al. 

Hy. Good uncle. let not. your_ near 
honours ehange your manners ; be not for- 
fife of your promise to me touching your 
jady’s daughter, Laodice. My fancy runs 
> spear at doen Srey DLO 

ehicken | go thy ways 
thou ‘bast dive well; ext bead Gu iy 
meat. 

13 











Sop sald will you in? 
follow 


Til fol 
Gi Vil not stir a foot without you. t 
annot satiny the messengers impatience. 
an, (He tater Tha. ashe) Wil you nt 
resalve me, brother? 





Tha. Of what? 
(Lysander stomps and goes owt verest 
with Cynthia, Hylus, Ero, 


So, there's veney for veney, I have given't 
him ith” speeding place for all his con- 
fidence. Well, out of this perhaps there 
may be moulded matter of more mirth than 
my bafiling. It shall go hard but I'll make 
my constant sister act as famous a scene as 
Virgil did bis mistress, who caused all the 
fire in Rome to fnil, s0 that none could 
light a torch but at ber nose. Now forth, 
At this house dwells a virtuous dame, 
sometimes of worthy fame, now like a de- 
eayed merchant turned broker, and retails 
refuse commodities for unthrift ts, 
Her wit £ must employ upon this business 
to prepare my next encounter, but in such 
a fashion as shall make all split. Hot 
Madam Arsaoe, pray heaven the oyster. 
wives have not Crought he news of tay 
wooing hither amongst their stale pilchards, 


Enter Arsace, Tomasin, 
dps What, my lord ofthe palace? 


The. ‘Look yi 
Ari, Why, this was done lee » beaten 
in| Tar: Mack, I must speak with yous 
fark, C must with you, 
ave stare for you in this ich adenine 
You must be the ass cl 
fo make way to the Toran. Le See 











E wap es follow, and seize it. Seest thou, 


an Jxteometothat? Why, Tomasi. 

2. 

Ars, Didhnotone of the countess's serving- 

sen tell us Ghat this geatleman was sped? 
To. ‘That he did ; and how her honour! 

graced and entertained him in very fam(liar 


man 7A brought hin downs hel 
To. th, and commanded 
men to Bear Ee ont of doors ui 
“Slight, pelted with rotten 
Nay, more; that he bad. td indy 
her sheets, 
jecd, mistress, twas her 


1 
(Me hocks her out, 
‘Well, have you done now, Indy? 
‘Ars. O, Ty sweet kilbuck. 
Ts. You now, in your shallow pate, 
think this a disgrace to me; such a d 
1s is a battered helmet on a soldier's h 


it doubles his resolution. Say 
thee? 

‘Ars, Use me? 

©, holy reformation! how art 
thou fallen down from the upper bodies of 
the church to the skirts of the city! 
Honesty is stripped out of his true substance 
into. verbal nicety. Common sinners 
startle at common terms, and they that 
by whole mountains swallow down the 
deeds of darkness, a poor mote of a 
familiar word makes them tum up the 
white o'th'eye. Thou art the lady's tenant? 

‘Ars. For term, sir, 

Taw. A good induction : be successful 
for me, make me lord of the palace, and 
thou shalt hold thy tenement to thee and 
thine heirs for ever, in free smockage, as 
of the manner of’ panderage, provided 
always— 

Mr. Nay, If You take me unprovided. 

Ths. Provided, Tray, that thou makest 

thy repar to her, presently, with a plot f 
will instruct thee in; and for thy surer 
access to her greatness, thou shalt present 
her, as from thyself, with thi 

“irs. So her old grudge stand not thorwixt 
her and me. 

Tha. Vear not that. 

nts are present cures for female 


grudges, 
Make bad seem good, alter the case with | 
Jud Exii 











SCENE 1] 


THE WiDOW'S TEARS. 


as 





das given me a bone to tire on with a 
tao “slight know? 

Tat can he Know? what can his eye ob- 
or, a mine ova, o the mest peng 
‘That ever view'd her? by this light 1 
arpa thought may dare the eye of | 
And ehallenge th envious world to wit- 


Tinoe him fora wid, corrupted youth, 
{Wham prof rftans, equres to bands, 


Dros, ds, spew'dvout of tavems into th’ 
Of tep-houses and stews, revolts from 


Debauch'd perdus, have by their com- 
@ devil like themselves, and stuffd 
With, damcia opinions and unhallowa 


Of woranbocd, of all humanity, 
Nay, deity itself. 


Barter Lycus, 


Welcome, friend Lycus. 
Suan you met wich your ‘your capricious 


ite pans, thence but now. 
3 ‘And has he yet resolved ouof that 
ppolnt you brake with me about 
geass ae ie for Farther 
iiye, That were a strange physic for a 
yatenl 0 to cure his thint with & 
Reseiehan ane; chic tra bun ines 
an't; think ‘twas abun 

him fo set your brains a-work, 
your eye from his disgrace. 
‘hath weiten your wife In highest 
fame ; her virtues so ad- 


; 


Feet 
nr 


‘as the report thereof 
ears ; and strangers oft 
here, as some rare sight, desire to 


hee: ce, thereby to compare the 
wld the original. 


i 


; 


ink he can turn so far rebel to his | Sef. 


Gittins tn way of second bonils ; 








Asif you at your death should carry with 


Bott branch and root of alll affection. 
FT may be, in that point he's an infidel, 
And thinks your confidence may over 


ween, 
ip. So think not 1. 
. Nor I, ifever any made it good, 
I am resolved of all, shell prove ‘00 
changeling. 
Lys. Well, I must yet be further 
‘And vent this humour by some strain of 


Somer Til dey bate ee 


Exeunt, 
Enter Sthenio, Tanthe, 


St, Passion of virginity, Ianthe, how 
shall we quit ourselves of this pandress 
that is so Importunate to speak with us? 
Is she known to be a pandress? 

Zs. Ay, as well as we are known to be 
waiting-women, 

‘St. A shrew take your cot 1 

Ya. Let's call out Argus, that bold ass, 
that never weighs what he docs or says, 
Dut walks and talks like one in a sleep, to 
relate her attendance to my lady, and 
present her. 

‘St. Who, an't please your honour? 
None $0 fit to set on any dangerous 
exploit. Ho! Argus ! 

Enter Argus, bare, 

Arg, What's the matter, wenches? 

‘SeYou must tell my lady bere's a 
gentlewoman called Arsace, her honour's 
tenant, attends her, to impart important 
business to her, 

Arg. Lwill, presently, [Axit Angus, 

Za. Wall, she has a weloome present to 
bear out her unwelcome presence ; and I 
never knew but a good gift would welcome 
a bad person to the purest. Araace! 


Enter Arsace. 


Ars. Ay, misteess. 
St. Give me your present ; I'll do all I 
can to make way both for it and your- 


‘Ars. You shall bind me to your service, 
‘Si. Stand unseen, 
Enter Lycus, Eudora, Laodice, Rebus, 


Hinrbas, Vsoraivens, coming after : 
Argus coming te Exdora. 


Arg. Vlere's a gentiewornan lant eae 
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Ars, No more, madam? that's enough, 

fie would think. 

Bu. Well, begone, I bid thee, 

‘Ari. Alas, madam, your honour ts the 

lief of our city, and to whom shall T com- 

fain of these’ inchastities (being your 

yship’s reformed tenant) but to you that 

eae thee go th: dk 
a t thy ways, and let 

Erece this formation you pretend con 


tued. 

Ars. I humbly thank your good honour, 

int was first cause of it, 

(Bw, Here's complaint as strange as 

y sultor. 

wtrs, E beseech your good honour think 

fon him, mako him an example. 

Lu. Yet again? 

‘Ars. All my duty to your excellence. 

| Exit Avsice, 
fu. ‘These sorts of licentious persons, 
wm they are once reclaimed, are most 

fhement against licence. Bat it is the 

yarse of the world to dispraise faults and 


fe them, that so we may use them the | mi 


(fer. What might a wise widow resolve 


pon this point, now? Contentment is 
Ye end of all worldly beings. Beshrew 
(1 would she had spared her news, 


(Exit. 
Re, See if she take not a contrary way 
free herscif of 


us. 
Hi. You must complain to his Altitude. 
Ps. All this for trial is; you must en- 
‘will have wives, nought else with 
them is sure. (Bue. 
‘Tharsalio, Arsace, 


Ths. Hast thou been admitted, then? 
Ars. Admitted? ay, into her-heart, 1 
It; never was man so praised with a 
{ Bor 30 spoken for in being 
‘on. I'll give you my word, I have 
her heart upon as tickle a pin as the 
‘of a dial, that will never let it rest 
Ihit be in the right position, 
|The. Why dost thou imagine this? 
Ars. Vecmuse 1 saw Cupid shoot in my 
and open his wounds in her looks. 
blood went and came of errands 
t her face and her heart, and these 
1 can tell you are shrewd tell- 


sspeak’st Ike a dootress in | abroad. 


fe 






allthis 


pleasing 
gives Up 80 fair a game for lost. 





Ars, Well, ‘twas a villanous invention 
of thine, and bad a swift operation; it took 
like sulpbur, And yet this virtuous coun- 
tess hath to my ear spun out many a 
tedious lecture of pure sister's thread 
against concupiscence; but ever with 
such an affected zeal as ‘my mind gave me 
she had a kind of secret titillation to grace 
my poor house sometimes, but that sho 
feared a spice of the sciatica, which, as 
you know, ever runs in the blood. 

Ths. And, as you know, soaks into the 
bones, But to say truth, these angry 
heats that break out at the lips of these 
stralt-laced ladies, are but as symptoms 
‘of a lustful fever that boils within them, 
For wherefore rage wives at their hus 
sowhen they fly ‘out? for zeal against the 
sin 

Ars, No, but because they did not 
purge that sin. 

‘Ae. Thiart a notable siren, and TI 
swear to thee, if I prosper, not only to 
give thee thy manor-house gratis, but to 
thee to some one knight or other, 

ip. Go, 
(Ait Arsace, 


Enter Lycus. 


tagiht> What news, Lycus? where's the 
lady? 

Lye. Retired into her orchant. 

Tao. A pregnant badge of iove, she's 
melancholy. 

Lye. "Tis with the sight of her Spartan 
wooer. But howsoever ‘us with ber, you 
have practised strangely upon your brother, 

Tha. Why 30? 

Zye, You had almost lifted his wit off 
the hinges. ‘That spark jealousy, fallin 
into his dry, melancholy” brain, had we 
near set the whole house on fire, 

The. No matter, let it work ; 1 did but 
pay him in’s own coin, ’Sfoot, he pliod 
me with such a volley of unseasoned 
scoffs, ax would have made patience itself 
(um miffian, attiring itself in wounds and 
blood. But is his humour better qualified, 
then? 

Lye, Yes, but with a medicine ten parts 
more dangerous than the sickness: you 
know how strange his dotage ever was on 
his wife : taking special glory to have her 
love and loyalty to him so renowmed. 
To whom she oftentimes hath 
vowed ‘constancy after life, wll her own 
death hath brought, forsooth, hee widow= 


troth to bed. This he joyedt im wt 
the wok 


and was therein of \ni 





and bury thy trade in thy 1 
begone. 



























i2eaEr> 

gEige 
325 
on 
Rae 


exorbitant solitude 
new monster. 


, Argus; make you 


a 
i 


j 


donsters. 
Tanthe, "twere high time we 
part our lady and her Spartan 


all appear to her like the two 
ira in a tempest, to save the 


er patience 
to him too, 1 believe ; for by 
aath spent the last dram of his 


tow dumps, we shall hear from 
‘what such a lord said of his 
t night he embraced her; to 
a count was behold- 


i 
} 
3 
i 


ned the Pegmas; and so forth: 

1 mow her harsh suitor 
to the uttermost scruple of 
and will do more, unless 
Ee of shears, cut asunder 


hen, let's in ; but, my masters, 
at your perils, see 
yproach from’ any 





‘wentches, that's the property of 
eo tke @ pigeay, aad 

If he come, I'l 

my lady's commandment 





‘be| session of thine 
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ot 
his 


If he should, ‘Tharsatio would 
take it il at his bunds, for he does but 
lady's commandment, 
Enter Tharaalio. 
eit Wel, by Hercules, ho oomes not 
ere. 


‘St By Venus, but he does : oF else'she 
hath Neard my’ lady's 


and_ sent 
some gracious spiritin ‘nfs Woncas to fright 
away that Spartan wooer that haunts 


er 
cad Hn — = sentinels. ae, 
q i, the ghost rs again. 

fie. Save je, mp quandam fellows in 





pack hence, lest your impudent valour cost 
youdearer than you think. 

CL What senseless boldnes; ts this, 
Thansalio? 

‘Arg. Well sald, Clinias, talk to him. 

€I-1 wonder that notwithstanding’ the 
shame of your last entertainment, and 
threatenings of worse, you would yet pre- 
sume to trouble this place again. 

Tha. Come, y'are a widgeon ; off with 

¢ liat, sir; acknowledge forecast is 
Petter thin Tabour, Are you squiat-eyed ? 
ean you not see afore you? A little fore= 
sight Tcan tell you might stead you, much 
as the stars ahine now. 

Ci. "Tis well, six, ‘tis not for nothing 
your brother is ashamed on you. But, alr 
you must know, we are ged to bar 
your entrance. 

Tha. But, whitfler, know you, that whoso 
shall dare to execute that change, I'll be 
his executioner. 

Arg. By Jove, Clinias, methinks the gen- 
Hema speaies very hengurably. 

Tha. Well, 1 sce the house needs refor- 
mation; here's a fellow stands behind now 
of a forwarder insight than ye all. What 
place hast thou? 

‘Ang. What place you please, sir. 

Tha. Law you, sit. Here's a fellow to 
makes gentleman usher, sir. I discharge 
you of the place, and do here invest thee 
into his room. Make muct of thy halt thy 
‘wit will suit i€ rarely, And for the full pos 


come, usher m0 to 
ey dady and to keep thy had way. 
this from me, 




















our? 
hand, sir, with your unpara- 
©; please you take your chair of 


lost serviceable Angus, the gods 
service ; for I will not. 


dora, fend thia, Lacdice, 
° jamie’ ee with other: 


sister, now we must exchange 
me 


grace 
‘must all turn nymphs to-night, 
those sprightly wood-gods’ in 


honour to your husband's 
here that sorts not with 
er not, mistress, if her 
show care, 
¢ merchant's sadness that hath 


I wenture of his whole estate, 
bis hopes, in one poor 
nters of the sea and stormse 
husband that you loved ss well, 
u not take his absent plight as 


ery fancy? not an object 
d present itself, fe it would 


i objection, that did doubt his 


[Jot lh of Je 
us? of what? of every little 


g Prtaeris westoa nd dock const 


At those alight dangers there, too doting 


la 
Misgiving minds ever provoke mischances. 
Shines nt the sun in his way bright ms 


here 
| at th ai a8 god? what hazard doubt 


Ade: His bores may stumble, it please 
your honour ; 
The rain may wet, the wind may blow on 
him ; 
Many shrewd hasan watch poor travellers 
ie, and the shrewdest thou hast 


reckon'd | 
Good sister, ‘ee cares fit young married 


wives. 
Gy. Wives should be still young in thelr 
husbands’ loves : 


‘before him: 
Our lives he may cut short, but not our 


The = be wite, and ship not ja 


hh your Thusband be, yonr wisdrm 


| Hark! 0 Das ipeste challenge it ; sit, dearest 
mistress. 
Eu. Take your place, worthlest sereant 


"Auite Hyr0a dacteds, and siz Sylenes 
enter beneath, with torches, 
Ang. A halla hall! let no more citizens 
in there. 
©, not my cousin ee; but Hymen's 


los become it most enflamin, 
%. au honour bridegreom, and 


‘wich the mont tamed for vise, ev craa 

And this young lady, bright Latcd 

‘One rich hope of this noblest family. 
St. Hark how he courts ; he is: 


too. 
La, Oy it it, Venus, and be eee 
Tronour 



























lerror, sul 
hanged discourse, but our chief fi 


tdearest self, his honour’d wife ; 
,Sour virtue, wondrous con- 


ti 
en was her cue to whimper; 


then suddenly appear'd as far as 
‘horse, arm'd, as we might dis- 
fs, spears, and such accoutre- 


no other language but their 
Phat they were ; Lysander: 
lienvelf Siete ht 
mower sworps off (1 


(sunder's sword shave off the 


eS dr H 


Crawi'd to Lysander, stirr’d him, and 


wus apparelled 
ads of] ings, and all the badj 
bed a ott 


‘They Gaus, Ty Breath nat:yet goon, (pea 
Se sense; I with my feeble 





withal 
sremue's? ried ‘ Cynthia !' and breathed 
no more. 


Tha. 2. then she howled outright 
ye." Passenigersenme, aud in achatiot 
Stig a ‘@ ncighbourtown ; where 1 
forthwith 
Domi ey steneson it and so convey'd 


‘To this tad place.” 
Tha. Bit and could not show 


~ Well, st this tale noed with 
suited with action clothed with such 





‘or all this, I'l not despair of my 
mene that sound so loud, prove 


overmore keeps out of 

‘This strain of mourning within a 2epu ie 
like an tor, affects 

ip indeed 90 far forced trom, the Ue that it 


officious ostentation of sorrow 

her sincerity. When did ever woman 

mourn so unmensurably, but she did dis- 

oa peer 
@ passion thus bore; 

thus with tears, sighs, swoon- 

of tras sorzows 19 


he, abe de 
ranger, be deat 





‘the new- 

vhich all the ian 
Garnes thats ae Fai 
offer their wet muckinders, for monuments 
of the they have passed, as seamen 
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shen we ere in private at home, I 
ath ve honest shift 


to Venus we some 
‘or other to get off withal ; for I'll no more | offered, 
tur salt; 


ant; Tl not in this vaule 


did | tinue, 


f footing near 

= God's me, ‘tis the soldier, mistress. 
you fal to your late black 

Il discover you, 


ibvast performed 
reckoning, which eannot 


A sbolesome it is, Indy, if 1 
judge; of which sort here is one 


‘more, 
ordain'd to raise such hearts as 


‘stars distemper, let him drink. 
some mean 


jithout whieh 
a 


ly, 
emanes are stones; to th 


him in love too; Eee 
's silent, she consents, 


stars! And now pardon, 


you 


33t 
Er. Nay, if you kiss all of a plece we 


shall ne'er ‘have done. Well, ‘twas well 
and as well takers. 
Gy, If the world should see this. 
"The world | should one so rare as 
yourself respect the vulgar world ? 
Cy. The praise I have had T would con- 


to 
despise, how ridiculous it is. 

'r. Comfortable doctrine, mistress ; 

/, edify. Methinks even thus it was 

when Dido and A&neas met in the cave ; 

and hark, methinks 1 hear some of the 

[She studs the tomd, 


END OF ACT Iv, 


ACT THE FIFTH. 
SCENE I. 
Enter Tharsatio, Lycus, 


Lye, “Tis such an obstinacy in you, sir, 
As never was conceited, to run on 
‘With an opinion against all the world, 
And what your eyes may witness; te ad- 

venture 

‘The famishment for grief of such a woman, 
Asall men’s merits met in any one, 
Could not deserve. 

Ths. T must confess it, Lyeus, 
Weill therefore now prevent it if we may, 
And that our curious trial hath not dwelt 
Tee Jong on this unneerssry haunt 
Grief and all want of food, not having 


wrought 
‘Too mortally on her divine disposite, 
Zyc. 1 fear they have, and she is past 
‘our cure. 
‘Tha. 1 must confess with fear and shame 


as much, 
ae And that she will not trust in any- 
nj 


What a persuade her to. 

Ths. Then thou shale binste 
And call my brother from his eeo-et shroud, 
‘Where he appointed thee to eome and tell 


‘in 
How all things have suceeded. 





Lye. This bs well 
If, as I say, the ill be not so grown, 
‘That all help is denied her. But 1 
The matchless dame is famish'd, 

Ue word looks into the toms, 
The, ‘Slight, who's here? 

















¥ Abroad, Tsay, let 
i.” Ceremnt} Ths sige 



















atten: 
He loves mo not, I know, because of 


Tate 
1 knew him but of mean con 
{0 tat “were true), apent| But now, by Fortune's injudicious 
tx his carcase than would | Guided by bribing courtiers, 
sity of saddest widows in a To this high seat of honour. 
Galion sightogs and’ swoon-| Nor blushes he to aoe bimnseif advanced! 
credited: Over the heads of ten times higher worths, 
‘ut those compliments might | But takes it all, forsooth, to his merits, 
+, for fashion sake. 
jon, and fashion, “Sfoot, 
2 thast wept these four 


frlady, almost five. however bore by 
you there; near upon five rh > and let the beast’ 
take the honour done to 
Gand sce; return, we'll go to himself. 1 must sit fast, and 
be sure to give no hold to these fault- 
Gatos) ‘Huge monsters | hunting enemies, (2xit. 
your whole creation! Oye) 7. 
Aceh et tek counting oe opens, and Lysander withim ties 
ight of so many deaths, her doug, Cynthia and Ero. 
wed body in her eye!’ He Pray thee disturb me not; put out 
fays before! this mirror of 
y;; this votaress of widow-| Ar. Faith I'll take a nap again, 
change her faith, exchange | Cy. ‘Thou shalt not rest before I be re- 
ts, with astranger, and, but| solved 
‘hstood, to give the utmost | What happy wind hath driven thes back to 
if love to an cightpenny harbour? 
effect, to prostitute herself 
impicty, 
you can, 








5. 
th 
1 may enjoy all that I wish in earth. 
(s9ith tree or three Soldiers. |" yyy. Tam sought for. A crucified body 
the crucified Bodies taken |is sioten while I foltered here; and T must 
for't. 
he [Stinks away. ? All the gods forbid! ©. this 
f Sentinel not to be heard |affright torments me ten parts more than. 
the sad loss of my dear husband, 
sir. Lyt. Damnation! [ believe thee, 
ut! Haste, search about| Cy. Yet hear a woman's wit : 
$5 none of you know him, | Take counsel of necessity and it. 
I have a body here which once I loved 
fs but a stranger here, of And honour'd above all; but that time's 
‘ standing ; and we never] past. 
‘but at setting the watch, | Lys. It is; revenge it, heaven ! 
om serres he? You look y. That shall su at so extreme & 


‘heed the vacant gibbet. 

Lys. Canero. £ thy husband's 

Op What hast a beng dead 
theliving? 











tent for any but our own 
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and magistrates, Inboured her diversion 
fiom that course? 
ut. You, yet 
Phs. What streams of tears she 
poured out; what tresses of her hair 
the tore; and offered on your supposed 
hearse! 
‘Lys. Thave heard all, 
Fas. Bat above all, how since that 
Hime her eyes never harboured wink of 
MW] lumber these six days; no, nor tasted 
(7) the least dram of any sustenance. 
Lys. How is that assured ? 
. Not a scruple. 

Zyz, Are you sure there came no soldier 
to her nor brought her victuals? 

Tha. Soldier? what soldier? 

Lys, Why, some soldier of the wateh, 
that attends the executed bodies; well, 
brother, Iam in haste; to-morrow shall 
aepely tis night's defect of conference : 

(Bsit Lysander. 

Tha, A soldier? of the watch? bring 
hervictuals? Go to, brother, I have you in 
tho wind; he's unharnessed of all his 
© travelling accoutrements. 1 came directly 
ys house, no word of him there; he 
(knows the whole relation ; he's passionate, 

‘AIL collections speak he ‘was the soldier 

What should be the riddle of this? that he 

fs stolen hither into a soldier's disguise? he 

boul have stayed at Dipolis to receive 
) pews from us. Whether he suspected our 
eae or had not patience to expect it, 
‘or whether that furious, frantic, capricious 
idevil, jealousy, hath tossed him hither on 
Ris bors, I cannot conjecture. But the 
iene is clear, he's the soldier. Sister, look 
ite your fame, your chastity’s uncovered. 
Are they here still? here, believe it, both, 
‘Most wolully weeping over the bottle. 


[Ae Aeoeks, 

Er. Who's there? 

Tha, “Tharsalio: open. 

Zir. Nias, sic, "tis 90 boot to vex your 
and yourself; she is desperate, 

and will not hear persuasion, shes very 









































Tha. Were's a true-bred chamber-maid. 
las, 1 aun sorry fort; 1 have brought 
Meat and Cacdian wine to strengthen 


Br, Ob, the very naming an't will drive 
into a swoon : good sir, forbear, 

Tha, Yet open; wwoet, that I may bless 

with sight of her fair shrine ; 

thy sweetest self (her famous 

ireas) ; open Tsay. Sister, you hear 

‘well, paint not your tomb without ; we 
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brid too well what rotten cpceaa are 

within : open T say. a 
aad fa sucy or heed) td vis the ope 
Ge.) Sister, 1 haye brought you tidings 
to wake you out of this sleeping mum= 


mery. 

Er, Alas! she’s faint, and speech is 
painful to her. 

Tha, Well said, frubber, 
no soldier here lately ? 

Er. M soldier? When? 

Tha, This night, last night, t‘other 
night; and I know not how many nights 
and days, 

Cy. Who's there? 

Er. Your brother, mistress, that asks if 
there were not a soldier here. 

Gy. Here was no soldier. 

Er, Yos, mistress; 1 think bere was 
such a one, though you took no hesd of 
him. 

The, Go to, sister; did not you 
join kisses, embraces, and plight indeed 
the utmost pledge of nuptial love with 
him? Deny't,, deny't; but first hear 
me a short story. The soldier was your 
disguised husband ! Dispute it not. ‘That 
you see yonder is but a shadow ; an empty 
chest, containing nothing but air, Stand 
not fo gauze at it, ‘tis true. This was a 
Pict of his own contlving, to put your 
loyalty and constant vows to the test: 
Yare warmed, be armed, (Brit. | 

Zr. O fic, a these perils ! 

. © Ero! we are undone. 

ir. Nay, you'd ne'er be warned ; Tever 
wished you fo withstand the push of that 
soldier's pike, and not enter him too deep 
into your bosom, but to keep sacrod your 
widow's vows made to Lysander, 

Thou didst, thow didst. 

Br, Now you may see th'event. Well, 
our safety lies in our speed; he'll do ms 
mischief If we prevent not ‘his coming. 
Let's to your mother's, and there call out 
jour mightiest friends to guard you from 

is fury. Let them begin the quarrel with 
him for practising this villany on your sex 
to entrap your frailties. 

‘Cy, Nay, I resolve to sit out one brunt 
more, to ify to what aint hell enforce his 
project; were he some other man, une 
nown to te, his violence might awe me, 
but knowing him as I do, T fear him not. 
Do tho but second me, thy strength and 
mine shall master his best force, if he 
should prove outrageous Despair, they 
say, makes cowards turn  coavayecn, 


‘Was there 














‘Shut up the toms. {Shut the tomb. 
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buch far of my dlscovery, | But 1 shall iron you come then, let's 19 


(cthis work? T fear the morn Pies 
‘eh my siny hth been pro- | Must thou endure! I mange by ate by me a 


villain, 
obscure nooks for these em-| And now exposed to foul shame of the 
= Come, art re “For pty there somewhat nme sees 


Against the deed, my very arm relents 
find me constant. strike a stroke so inhuman, 
Phare, moet prodigioul | To wound a tallow'd hear? suppose 
baler to hug bim with Woe ot mi poe! aard p ead pop 
and [join our bands} thee 

You take his head. | Cy. No, Ta mal it down again with 
fF that was always heavier [She snatches up the erveo, 
\ole body besides. 18 How now? 
fm tell best that loaded it. [Ae catches af her throat. 


eee Nay, then TM assy, my strength ¢ 


(Bou prepared week nature to soft-rood’ enilk-sop | Come, rae 


Beet hat ae give me the 
puch distasteful ; hast sear’d No, Til not lose the glory an't 


‘This hand— 


{the bloody spectacle? ys. Pray thee, sweet, let it not be said 
Fe he ‘against th'af- we vag ‘tet was thine; deliver me the 
engine. 
Cy. Content yourself, ‘tis in a fitter 
i tated gh at sachin 5, 
fake Fright a. wit thou first? art not thou the 
Li ? “fore heaven my 


on i dened wife of a transformed 


1 
3 Poor solders tae + do nok we kw 
fa face and laugh bat Te en thes what tou came 


st valiant love t Go, satyr, run affrighted with the nolse 
with myself as Tcame, how | Of that Barsh-sounding hom thyse hast 


T leave thee there my husband's 





t; his body known ; Farewell 
tes might ‘naka it) would it 


Make mueh of that, Exit cum Exo, 
fe an unremoved brand Lys. What have Tdone? Oh, let me lle 
ad hate ; they that in former ‘and grieve, and speak no more, 


rtue, would they not abhor | Captain, Le horde rf Semi fon 
memory Sour sole 
1 know, but yet my loveto] Cy him away 
this, or whatsoever doubts of those 

ony ae 
















¥ proof, 5° Yon ca son = 
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tow, sir? What timea day| Ge. Your haitand 
man, but, alas! be 
statesman. 1 


ki 


of 
Go. But ll turn all topsy-turvy, and set 


a new discipline am it Tih cut 
all perished merabera 
‘Tha. ‘That's the surgeon's office. 


a i 


F 


die 


‘that 
arrant cormutos, shall now be 
ecpers, and justice shall take plac. 
will hunt jealousy out of my dom 
ye 


brother? 
i of love to 
wife ;.and none 
more kindly welcome to him than 
he that cuckolds him. 
Tha, Believe it vh¢ 


5 
we 


iii 


eB 





EE, 
2 


Glade, T wil eat pride cut ath’ town. 
= 


WF 















An't please your 





Go.°Well said, a mine honour. 





Ai honour, Pride, 
n't be ne'er s0 beggariy, will look for a | borne 


. A good | yourself and 
significant fellow, ‘faith! What is he? "G 


be talks much; does he follow your 
ladyship? 

fr, No, an't please your honour, T go 
Go. A good undertaking presence; 2 
well-promising forehead. Your gentleman 


Go, "Tis well, ‘tis very well. Give me 
thy hand. Madam, I will accept this pro- 
Petty at your hand, and wil wear it thread- 

for your sake. Fall in there, sirrah. 
And for the matter of Lycus, madam, I 
must tell you you are shallow. ‘There's a 


are hundreds to one come wrongfully into 
th’ world. 
‘Bx. Your lordship will give me but a 


in . 
Tha, Come, brother, we know you well. 
‘What means this habit? Why stayed you 
not at Dipolis, as you resolved, to take ad- 
vertisement for us of your wife's bearing ? 














man, 

Your lordship there shall 
story ; 

And how the ass wrapt in: 

Fearfully roar'd; but bis 


pear'd 
And made him laugh’d at, 
fear'd. 

Go. Tl go with you, 
am at a nonplus, 

Tha, Come, brother, tl 
tess; she hath sweat to m 
Sister, give me your hand. 
So, brother, let your lips 


strife, 
‘And think you have the on 
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MIDDLE TEMPLE AND LINCOLN'S INN. us 
enter, with all 





Lucian, &e,, presen’ 
‘of honour, ‘made see, made sightly, made ingenious, 
‘made liberal. bad = cee and Remar the most Basal Cevgte ens of 
i all issuing (to conclude t] application) from ai 

these sacred Sonia me r necessary appl ) 


Noo est certa fd ‘noo Injuria versat. 
OOS palit porta Ceipes dens 


THE NAMES OF THE SPEAKERS. 


‘Honour, a Goddess. bed ea, Honour's font, 
Plates |, ¢ God. io, a maw of wit, &e. 
Boeditg Law), Priest of Honour, 


” THE PRESENTMENT. excellent! "This metamorpbosis I Intend 


to overhear. 


[A rock moving and breaking with « 
erack abont Caprice’ enters 


; with 2 pair of bellows on his head, 
elses eis Tevecron' os a spar’ in one hand, and a piece of 
gold fe 


ever dwell amongst are Sa tae eee hone 
it may worthily have inne speaks, wt sequitur. 

often presented) that their vain| zg. How hard this world isto a man 
now become hand |of wit! He must eat through main rocks 
for his food, or fost. A restless and tor- 
menting stone his wit Is to him, the very 
stone of Sisyphus in hell; nay, the philo- 
sopber's stone makes not a man more 
wretched. A man must be a second 
Proteus, and turn himself into all shapes, 
ch; | like Ulysses, to wind thr h the straits 
to take interest, besides their |of this pinching vale of misery. L tore 
feuch as ustirers. See, it is | tarned mysel€ into a taller, & MAH, WE 

and now i the time of restoring them | tleman, a nobleman, a worthy wen’ HL 
}) fo their astural shspes. It moves, opens :| had never the WAL kore wyAaL EAS OH 

















ailderman. There are many shapes 
perish in, but one to live in, and that's an. 
alderman’s "Tis not for a man of wit to 


proud, 

that fi every 
morning by the fairies and will never tell ; 
whose wit is humour, whose judgment is 
fashion, whose pride is emptiness, birth his 
fall man, that 4s in all things something, 
in sum total nothing; he shall live in 
Jand of spruce, milk’and honey flowing 
fnto bis mouth sleeping. 

Pix. This is no transformation, but an 
intrusion into my golden mines: I will 
hear hisn further. 

Cup. This breach of rocks I have made, 
in needy pursuit of the blind deity, Riches, 
who is mimculously arrived here. For (ac- 
cording toourraremen of wit), heaven stand- 
ing, and earth moving, her motion (being 
circolar) hath brought one of the most Te- 
mote parts of the world to touch at this 
all-exceeding island ; which a man of wit 
would imagine must needs move circularly 


with the rest of the world, and £0 ever 

maintain an equal distance, But poets (our 

ehief men of wit) answer that point directly ; | head, 
e 


most ingeniously affirming that thi 


4s (for the excellency of it) divided from the | are, 


world (divirus ab orke Britonnus), and 
that though the whole world besides moves, 
yet this isle stands fixed on her own feet, 
fand defies the world’s mutability, which 
this rare accident of the arrival of Riches, 
in one of his furthest-off-situate dominions, 
moat demonstratively proves. 

Plu. This is a man of wit indeed, and 
knows of all our arrivals, 

Cap. With this dull deity Riches arch: 
tand lying in the South-sea, called Preana (of 
the Paeans, orsongs, sung tothe Sun, whom 
there they adore being for strengih and 
riches called the Navel of that Sete 
is by earth's round motion moved near this 
Britain shore, In which island (being yet 
in command of the Virgininn continent), | is 
atroop of the noblest Virginians inhabit- 
ing, attended hither the god of Riches, 
all picsophantly shining ina mine of gold. 
For hearing of the most royal solemnity 
‘of these sacred nuptials they crossed the 
ecean in their honour, and are here 
arived. A poor snatch at some of the 

ore, that the feet of Riches have 
med up as be trod here, my. poor 
hand hat! ; and the ree 


Mainder of a greater work will be shortly | boot, and 
extant. 











wracks, enchantments; men of wit are but 
enchanted, there i no such ae 


cedit Jupiter. 
[After this toe induction by thete ruc- 
ceeding egret, the eAigf maskers 
were advanced to their discovery. 


Tigweteto — Pty, These humble Easel Pte 
ra can no high eyes draw, 

Eunomia (or the sacred power of law), 

Daughter of Jove, and goddess Honour's 


forts: 2 Patus ti goa 
the Ben, What wou! 

"Feats Riches? 

Fi a with Haars ; ak 

in ace ofthese great nuptials 

And since fel rok ‘none should dare 


But help by Virtue's hand (thyself, chaste 


Being Virtue’s rule, and her diretful ight} 
Help me to th’ honour of her speech al 


ight. 
Zum. Phy wil i shall straight be honowr'a 


all Chat see! 

*Acoeat to Honour, by clear virtue’s beam, 

Her grace prevents their pains, and comes 
to them. 

Lond music amd Vonour wppesrs, de 
scending with her kerald Phemis, 
end Eunomia (her priest) sufore 
her, The music cessing, Plutus 
spake. 


sn Grown of all merit, goddess, and 


Tis now high tte that th end for which 
we come 

Should be endeavour'd in our utmost rite 

Done to the sweetness of this nuptial 


Hon F ued the princes of the Virgin 


Whom Teoade 7088 the Britain ocean 
‘To this mest famed isle of all the world, 


te eset cee 


is bank, : 
And ai ‘his bright head ag this sea 1 
For vee that all sans futere shall be fat 


Pls, May He that rules all 
as all sights a 
Hes. ”"Peold the Sun's fair Pres tt 
Phas 
‘Theis evening service io an 





ans Sia 
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And see the forms of their devotions 
there. 


Phorbades the. stance of the 
za _ pes cf 


rite sl et a 


A age wit epee 


now 
Banas barat inet aiyurcamn, 
‘ina endless youth ati 


oe Honour, &e, 
rh inca bymmn, sung to 


ny ‘us encounter with domed done 
pate lear Pcabus, Whose irae 
Mateintaenm anny ake 


bpp aten ey 

q fog inant stream, 

Peberece in ‘endless light our skies, 
thee that San is but @ beam, 


Pash mips aust nics ee’ dae 
ta lor Oe es 
Sted mt Are Uhit oo Hyeen's sie. 
catoaus. 
Dec cehcrewtics acl ce 
‘And dich his triplecrocomed shore 
| With springs of human deities, 


| This ended, the Phosbacies sung the third 
I stance. 


t 
iar gar rising love 


aig te hi at Jr, 


2 
When thon thy silver bow dost bend 

All start aside el a ee 
Hie can we 


thee enough co} 
Commanding olf iss ih thy shapes? 
fe beriag 


paler'd harks, 
After this Honour, 
Again our music and concinde this 


To him to whom all Phorbus' beams be- 
long. 


‘The other woices sung to ather music the 
third stance, 


He 


© 
Rise stitt, clear sun, and mever set, 
Bat be to earth her only light; 
AUl other kings iu thy beams met, 
Are clowsts and dark fects of might, 
a 
As men the rosy morn doth rise, 
ft, jue thy wisdom 
[A tacrged ag thes eo a 
To poor divs stars the Aaming day. 
conus, 
Blest was thy mother, bearing thee; 
Thee, enly relic of her nate, 
Mixde by thy virtues Seams 2 tree 
Whose ares shell all the earth ome 
race. 


This done, Eunomia spake te the Mastert 
set yet aboue, 


Zan, Virginian princes, you must now 
ounce 


Your superstitious worship of these Suns, 
Subject, to cloudy darkenings and de- 


‘And of your ft devotions urn the events 
To this our Briton Phosbus, whose bright 


(enlnhena with a Christian piety) 

js never subject to black Error's night, 
And, bath ready Gira, beurenny teas 
‘To your dark region, which ackoowledge 


Descend; and to him atl) your homies 


vow. 
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Iie pares torch-beavers descended 
feng nnkar antennal, 


000 of which 
with the ladies, oaour spade. 


lent Music! your voles now tine 
Teieeter bird 
sees ad eau, 
Puy ot epee 2 thee bloods 
Fometemcs May both thee 
bes ead bie ited fire. ci 
‘And asthose twins that Fame 


gives all her prize, 
Combined their lie's power in such sympa- 
ih 


thies, 
‘That one being meny, mirth the other 
ing. merry, 


Ione felt sorrow, th’other grief embraced ; 
If one were healthful, boalth the otber 


lensed; 
After teons oi t ther wos Otcasst? 
And alvays join'd in such a constant troth 
“That one like cause had like effect in both : 
Spend in such even parts, 


tes. So may these nuptial twins 
never grieving more 
‘Than may the more set off thoir joys di- 
ine, 
As after clouds the Sun doth clearest 


This ssid, this somg of Love and Beauty 
soas sung, single. 


Bright Pasthwa form fo Pan, 
Of the noNtest race of man, 

Her white Aand fo Exos giving, 
With o kiss jrtn'd Aexven to earth 
Aud beget 29 frir a Birth 

Ax yet never graced the living. 

cuoRus. 
A teri that all worids did adorn, 
For 22 were Love and Beanty Born. 


2 
Both 09 loved they slid contend 
Wick the other should transcend, 
Doing cither grace and kimdnass; 
Love from Beauty did remove 
Li elles call’ d her stain i beoe, 
Heauty took from Love his Minders. 
cHorts. 
irks meade flamer ix Beasty’s sky, 
ety Maw np Love as high. 





Tab ik 





rl 
Virtue then commix’é her fire, 
Ty mbich Bounty did 


Mit inet i re, 
peat tery hens oe 


‘CHORUS, 
the 
ong the wus cared for tat could fl 


This sung. the Masters danced again with 
the ladies, after whick Hone. 


Mag Say te tie oR 


‘Swim in to boly rage. 
A Hymn to Sh for, and all the 
That in his po 
Betrist hi golden alainbers pee Bea 
Tn these and theirs, in springs ax endless 
grow. 
‘This seid, the Last song was sumg full. 
‘THE LAST SONG. 
Now Sleep, bind fast i ‘ie 
cee ae rf 
Axed te distr’ our nuptial, 


After this Plutus te the Masters. 


Pla, Come, Virgin knights, the homage 
ye have done 

To Lore and Beauty, snd onr Brito Sun, 

Kind Honour wil requite with aly feasts 

‘In her fair temple ; and her loved guests: 

‘Gives oe the grace "t invite, when se 


(Honour and Riches) wil eternally 
ue in cared of this ey ae 
‘4 tapes 


Who ieee may Heaven and Earth a5 
highly please 


As ae two nights that got great Hete 
[The ob inert ended, they conclideat roi 
fasee 


thet Srought thea af ¢ Pia | 


‘tus, wt) Honour ead the rest, cme 


dvcting them up to the Temple oo 
Honour, 
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‘THE RIGHT HONOURABLE, HIS EXCEEDING GOOD LORD, 
THE EARL OF MIDDLESEX, &c. 


lances at this, 
his bounden affection vows all seria 
Ever your lordship’s 

GEO, CHAPMAN, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


‘ty m1 rh such fitted. ing 
4 not pursuing with such wings as fitted a Speedin, 
Br bls wctery was’ prevente, unde uniappiy dehonoureds Whese th 
most loving and wife Comelia travelled after, with pains solemn 
al enough. whom the two Lentuli and others attended, til she miserably 
on: 


their own invincible hands, and 


deceit Lost Warres. Out of whote events 
a Sreesman, George Loudon 
ity Godfeey Emondsoey ‘sod Thon Alchersn, 





























356 THE TRAGEDY OF CASAR AND POMPEY. 
‘What spirit he lists, ‘tis needful yet for| And freést from his own particular ends 
Rome, is power), would not assumethe 


‘That this law be establish'd for his army. 
Cas. "Tis then as needful to admit in 


mine ; 

Or else let both lay down our arms, for 
else 

To take my charge off, and leave Pompey 
his, 


You wrongfully accuse me to intend 
A tyranny amongst ye, and shall give 
Pompey full means to be himself a tyrant. 
‘An. Can this be answer'd ? 
rst Co. Isit then your wills 
‘That Pompey shall cease arms ? 
‘An. What else? 
Omnes. No, no. 
and Co. Shall Caesar cease his arms? 
Omnes. Ay, ay. 
‘An. For shame! 
‘Then yield to this clear equity, that both 
May leave their arms. 
‘Omnes. We indifferent stand. 
‘Me, Read_but this law, and you shall 
see a difference 
“Twixt equity and your indifferency, 
All men’s objections answer'd ; ‘read 
notary. 
Ca, He shall not read it. 
Ae. 1 will read it then. 
‘Mi, Nor thou shalt read it, being a 
thing so vain, 
Pretending cause for Pompey's army's 
entry, 
That only by thy complices and thee, 
“Tis forged to set the Senate in an uproar. 
‘Me, Thave it, sir, in memory, and will 


Ca. Thou shalt be dumb as soon. 
Cas. Pull down this Cato, 
Author of factions, and to prison with him. 
Ge. Come down, 
Pom, Hence, 












‘mercenary ruffians. 
He draws, and all draw. 
st Co, What outrage show you? sheathe 
your insolent swords, 
Or be proclaim’ your country's focs and 
traitors. 
Pom, How insolent a part was this in 


you, 
To offer the imprisonment of Cato, 
‘When there is right in him (were form so 





answer'd 
‘With terms and place) to send us both to 
ison? 
Hf, of our own ambitions, we should offer 





for who knows 
us both, the best friend to his 


‘That, of 
country, 


(Being 
my 
And having it, could rule the State so wel 
‘As now ‘tis govern'd for the common goal? 
Cas. Accuse yourself, sir (if your cam 
science urge it), 
+ Or of ambition, or ion, 
Or insufficiency to rule the Empire, 
And sound not me with your lead. 
Pom. Lead? ‘tis gold, 
And’ spintt of gold’ too, to the pole 
dross 
With which false Caesar sounds men, mad 
for which 
His praise and honour crowns them ; who 
sounds not 
‘The inmost sand of Czesar? for but sand 
Is all the rope of your affected. 
You speak wall, and°are feared: and 
golden speech 
Did Nature never give man but to gild 
‘A copper soul in him ; and all that learning 
‘That heartily is spent in painting speech, 
Is merely painted, and no solid knowledge. 
But y'ave another praise for temperance, 
Which nought commends your free choe 
to be temperate. 
FSO you must be, at least in your meals 
ince y’ave a malady that ties you to it; 
For fear of daily falls in your aspirings. 
And your disease the gods ne'er gave to 
man, 
But such’a one, as had a spirit too 
For all his body's passages to Neen 
Which notes th’ excess of your ambition. 
‘The malady chaneing where the pores aad 
passages 
Through which the spirit of a man isborme, 
So narrow are, and strait, that oftentimes 
They intercept it quite, and choke it up. 
And yet because the greatness of it notes 
Aheat mere fieshly, and of blood’s rank 
fire, 
Goats are of all beasts subject to it mos. 
Ces. Yourself might have it, then, if those 
faults cause it 
But deals this man ‘ingeniously to ta 
Men with a frailty that the gods inflict? 
Pom. ‘The gods inflict on men disess 
never, 
Or other outward maims, but to decipher. 
Correct and order some rude vice withia 
them : 
And why decipher they it, but to make 
Men note aud shun, and tax it to 


extreme? 
's hopes abused 





Nor will I see my count 
In any man commanding in her empire 
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ible 
¢ no doubt on't; I'll inspire 


Mand paissant! [fe bacels. 
¥ companion and friend, give 
4 sap dst not love me? ar 

‘my acquaintance ? 

at Lam. dts 
saic and ‘tis enough. 

tr totale, T have promotlan 

oth here and td jon 

‘at one amongst millions sbal 

0. Alexander, nor great erent Cr, 
titles ‘in ‘hell that they did on 
pth that sold sea-coal here 

baron thore; he that was a 





gue here shall be a justice of M 





knave here, a knight there. 
{space learn what it is to live, 
alt have chopines at command: 
by height of life thou canst 


fall is too low. 
Jow, fool | hast thou not heard 
falling out of heaven? Light a 
no matter though thou balt’st 
it friond ever after; ‘tis the more 
fashionable. Better go lame 
on with Pompey, than never so 
tite out of the’ fashion, with 


You cannot change the old fa- 


‘and hide your cloven fect, 

over them. 

love of the fashion, do, then, 
hereafter. 


can wear roses that shall 
0; Twill 


{ot the priesthood you oer me, 


wnat say'st thou to a rich 


seems means to ral # 


r, adult office, 
forall 
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to; Il help thee to the best ith’ 
ext thea snd that 


Pr. Excellent! was ever reat of ofice 
better supplied? (Bxennt, 
Nantins. Now isthe mighty empress of 


e earth, 
Gra ‘ome fast lock’d up in her fancied 


anurokein a . fearing the just 
In Pluss wal Grover attooel sie 


In whieh fear, all without her walls, 
By ots their jarring champions 

‘And those that were within as fast fly 
The Conatls both are fled, without one rite 
Of sacrifice submitted to the gods, 


As ever heretofore their custom was 
‘When they began the bloody frights of 


war ! 
In which oor roiamme soldiers now en- 
Sines oth ie Rome opposed in bitter 


“The Heart he took by bis advised light, 
Despised advice as much as his purl 
And as in Lybia an aged lion, 
ree och bls penefal cover. tae the 
With bis unready and diseased appoar- 


ance, 

Gives way to chase awhile and coldly 
nts, 

TIM with ‘the youthful hunter's waston 

He all hs cool wrath frets Jato flame 3 

And then his sides heswinges with his stem 

To ee strength up, lets down all his 


erects his mane, 
frake a his Ta eet ta thunders, and to 


wreak 
Hs ryeh tnsoledce his heart even bark- 


He re bis fay, srs, 
‘With such a a ee 
His prot sa haere 
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with my love, and haste to 
lies from me, that we may 


reason which I know this day 
by Cato, for his it's stay, 
vrevention of our R ima man blood} 
offer of our heart 

‘econciled, and ctl fa faith 

f either part, not throe days’ 


show us foes, but (both our 


we may return 
time to Italy, sucti friends 
country’s love, contain our 


wffer'd, sir, above the rate of 


4, but im what 1 oj 
merits ; which I will not 
full to Pompey, nor for 
the gratitude of my 

ites Ant. amd the other, and 


t 
Hove, sir, and your friendship, 
prepares 

(ction to the change of for- 


issue, if the pride it kindles 
veins makes him deny a 


fer'd : for ber alter’d hand 
| surer from her ill to good, 
ashe hath A on the 


(changes, than when means 


constant, yot retire refused. 
fo such conclusion, but desire 
fe. In mean space, Fl pre- 


(ae in my utmost means ; 
5 now resting at Brundusium, 
of my army with Sabinus, 
{0 long delays to bring me, 
person haste him, if this even 
mB 

hope, a 
tent, ‘my lord, since Pompey’s 


[pean al senor tis 





You will not pass your person with auch | 
Of thaws (ocx. venels naman tea SO 

gti Som it? shall I suffer 
[ep ioteron ree 


cured 
ay he will be here: I left 
all order'd, 
And ary agreement made with him to 
All wimost haste, no Teast let once site | 
pected. 
Cas. Si ? what should 
fear a friend beige A 
In such assured straits from his friend's 
enlargement ? 
It twere hs soldiers aafeties he so tenders, 
Were it not better they should sink by sea, 
‘Than wrack their number, king and cause, 
Post way worth their ruin, should we 
If they in fault were? if their ledder, he 
Should die the deaths of all; in mean: 
That should not, bear all. iy the 


sham 
“Thou eye of nature, and abortive night, 
Fall dead amongst ua with Setters, dex 


ht in 





Must serve proportion ; justio# nevercan 
Be else restored, nor right iano 
‘man, 


Pompey, Cate, Gabinius, Demetins, Athe- 
» Porcius, Statilias, 
Pom. "This charge of ‘our fieroe foe, the 
friendly goxs 
Have in our strengthen’ spirits beaten 


‘With happy issue, and his forces lesten'd, 
Of two and thirty ensigns, foroed froms hit, 
‘Two thousand soldiers slain, 


Ca, O boast not that ; 





oe hes soaker 
Ga. Which right well 
You might have raised so high, that on 
ae 
our thrwod was of, ever oreo 
Subverted Casas, ad you been 49 Bist 
To he honour to your captain's 


s their alacrities did long to mexit 
With action. 


Dé. OQ, "voras Wh negerrer. 








‘Pr. Tl eer pee of bs ssueal 
To make our war the Dodie whese St ea 


Mattei dize not now, in thoughts| Bowe 
Then tale tocined me, put fo. tan the 
You eater Calo, ang. gave me, 
blood 
‘This battle bards now, that must cost 
moro, 
aut Co. It does, and therefore now no 
more defer it. His 


eH the trurh goof the world be- 
But since it shall abide this other stroke, 

Yo gods, that our great Roman genius 

Have mage, not eee Ser 


, 
And even from Rome's prime join'd his 
youth with hers, 
she grow, and firm os earth 


By her inereasiny at sea and shore, 
In peace, in battles against Greece as well, 
As our bnrbarian foes; command yet 


Big acaieas ioe eth fcc assistful angel 
For Rome and Pompey, who now fights for 


Rome 

‘That all these royal laws, to us, and 
Justice 

Of ‘common safety, may the selfore 


or ‘yrannoa nous Cresar; and my care for all 
Your altars crown'd with endless festival, 
remit, 


Tr tha ea 


Cas, Soot 
Cay. Say, sacee soothsayer, and inform | Reverenced of Cu 
What liking hast thou of eur sacrifice? |) “tenis,” bil 














for swift remotion to Scotussa. 
hold? 


‘fnat the 2 
tat iokants and i th Instant 
gur parts, and be in th’ uso as 


sir, the scouts return, 
Enter two scouts. 


vat news, my friends? 
fm, arm, my Tor, the vaward 


iready. 

Answer them, and arm : 
set your rest of battle up 
boars for I this night bphela 


tile throng them, 
jie GSE imself 
secret finger rr in them, 
® succes, 
Hs Mappests tse efecent 
+ for in Tralleis, 
faple Bast to victory, 
$50 statue with your form and 
je firm sed even from the 
ei 
og = palmetree up, in this last 
{10 erown your statue with his 
eaeatnenrcent about your 


ia Crasiios, a mon strange 










“fe splets never thrive 
Mt the: gods for their advance- | F 


Brel me wat abodes thou 
fe to'act enflamed in thee, 
dices’ seen resolved 
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Tn absolute conquest ; to which are pre- 

Enforcements resolute, from this arm'd 

‘Which thou shalt praise me for, alive or 
Gres, Alive (ye gods, vouchsafe!) and my 
‘true vows: 

For Lae) ‘him (great heaven!) for all my 


(Being natural Romans) zo far joistly hear 
As may not hurt our conquest ; as with 


fear, 
Which thou alrexdy strangely hast diffused 
‘Through all their army; whieh extend to 


fig 
Wise 3 bloody stroke of force and 
cris time, my lord, you put én form: 
your bat 
ey, Since we mutt, then, and na 


vd. 
wa take with Pom 1 eee 
i dec ci 


In whi we now shall fight, wich men, note 
\with tals not sweats of. blood, dhrough 


years extended, 
This one day serving to decide alt jars 
"Twixt me and Pompey. Hang out of my 
tent 
crimson coat-of-arms, to my 
a eae Lae 


That ever-sure sign of resolved-for 
Cr. These hands shall give that 
all their longings. [Bixit 
Gee, My lord, my army, J thnk best 


tn doe full quadrons ; of which Tet te 
Yousef would take on yon the Teft wing's 
£ | Myst wi | ‘ead the right wing. and my 


Of fight elect in: my tenth legion 
My baile by Domitius Calvinus 
‘Shall take direction 

(The ceatefarm 1s Aung ont, and the 


dn. Yerkes youn soldics Soca 
‘or joy to see your bloody coat-of-arms 
‘Avnae their ight this morning. 
Cer, A blest even 
Bring on them worthy comforts! And, ye 









day fee Se ected 








Wrought up by consents tat 
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May wipe the hateful and unworthy stain, 

‘Of tyrant from my temples, and exchange it 

For fautor of my country, ye have given 

‘That title to those poor and fearful souls 

‘That every sound puts up in frights and 
cries ; 

Even then, when all Rome's powers were 
‘weak and heartless, 

‘When traitorous fires and fierce barbarian 


swords, 
Rapines, and soul-expiring slaughters fill'd 
Her houses, temples, all her air and earth. 
To me, then (whom your bounties have 
inform’d 
With such a spirit as despiseth fear, 
Commands in either fortune, knows, and 
arms 
Against the worst of fate, and therefore 


can 
Dispose best means, encouraged to the 
best 


Much tore vouchsafe that honour: chiefly 
now, 

‘When Rome wants only this day's conquest 
given me 

‘To make her happy, to confirm the bright- 
ness 

‘That yet she shines in over all the world ; 

In empire, riches, strife of all the arts, 

In gifts of cities, and of kingdoms sent her, 

In crowns laid at her feet, in every grace 

That shores, and seas, floods, islands, 
continent 

Groves, fields, 
produce, 

All which T, victor, will increase, I vow, 

By all my good, acknowledged given’ by 
you. 





ills, mines, and metals can 











ACT THE FOURTH. 
SCENE I. 


Pompey, in haste, Brutus, Gabinius, 
Vibius following. 





Pom. The poison, stecp'd in every vein of 

empire 

In all the world, meet now in only me, 

‘Thunder and lighten me to death, ‘and 
make 

My senses feed the flame, my soul the 
crack. 

‘Was ever sovercign captain of so many 

Armies and nations, so oppress'd as I 

‘With one host's headstrong outrage? urg- 
ing fight, 

Yet fly about' my camp in panic terrors, 








No reason under heaven i 

And what is this but even 
deterring 

My judgment from enforcing 
mor? 

The new-fied night made day witk 

Fired over Caesar's camp, and 
mine, 

As pointing out the terrible event 

Yet" in suspense ; but where th 
their fall, 

Speak not these prodigies with fier 

And eloquence, that should not 1 
ravish 

All sound minds from thus tem 
just gods, 

And spitting out their fair prer 
flames 

With brackish rheums of rude a 
sick number ; 

What's infinitely more, thus ¥ 
mad, 

For one poor fortune of a beaten 

To half so many staid and 
soldiers? 

Long trai 
perfect 

To turn and wind advantage eve 

Increase with little, and enforce v 

Made bold as lions, gaunt as 
wolves, 

With still-served slaughters and 
toils, 

Br. You should not, sir, for 

‘own wise counsel, 

Your own experienced discipl 
practice, 

Own god-inspired insight to all ¢ 

Of Protean fortune, and her zany 

For hosts and helis of such; + 
will think 

‘The best of them not mad, to 
range 

So up and down your camp, alre 

For offices fal!'n, by Caesar's buil 

Before one stroke be struck ? 
Spinther, 

Your father Scipio, now preparin 

For Coesar’s place of universal bi 

Are you th'observed rule anc 
example? 

Whoever would commend physic 

‘That would not follow the diseas 

Of their sick patients? yet incur 

The faults that you $0 much‘ 
others. 

Pom. 1 cannot, sir, abide mi 

mouths, 








long foughten? abl 





Nor be ill spoken of ; nor have m: 


a 


tum'don me forfears 
Piecwan persestons 


; inthe desperatest onset 
ine under death his life. 
of fear for all their safe- 
yn? enlarge with twice as 
fortunes? they shall sink be- 


4alities, before T cross them, 
lisy ‘our battle. 
y 


genius war not for the 
[works bo | that raorea me 


Piceatatics of my four 
faba bear this Pword to 


ood my Tord, Iead you 
thousand of our young pa- 


eft wing to environ Czar, 

{fo shall lend the battle ; 

oft wing ; The right 
Anthony. ‘Take now your 


erie © look up; he 

shows 

Death in his broken eyes, which Caesar's 
hands 


Shall do the honour of eternal closure, 

Too sons kept'st thy word, that thow 
this day 

Woutdst do me service to our victory, 

‘Whiet fn thy life and death T should be 


Aud pie thee fr Ido, and must ad- 


“Tey canichlos valoda Wout 
‘hy manly Uneaments, wh ‘hic ina tomb 
Erected to 


thy noble 
Ti cantoully peeve. wath Dalat aad 


ices, 
In eminent place of these Pharsalian fields, 
Inscribed with this trae soul of funeral ; 


Eerravit. 


Beant, | Crasanius fuga for fome and died for 


| at the door enter again the 
| Thebattlecontinued within, 


jth day was lost before 
(mans fear'd their shadows, 


ore over 
{3 confidences as fast night 
Amusic show a? yoy the 


images cre one stroke was: 
great Pompey mad ; which 
mend ? 

hand in it. 


tthe Consuls 
words to sec't, The brave 


f spoiled faces, arrows stick-| Before 


leaven at them. 
be 
We them. 


‘wollder at this fatal 
at Hay. 


Whose. public weal springs from this pri- 
wate toms. 
[Enter some taking Aim off, whom 
Caesar helps, 


Enter Pompey, Demetrins, with Hock 
their hands, broad hats, 


Pom. Thus have the gots thar utes 
men their wills, 
And I ‘by men's wills ruled, myself renowne- 


ing. 

m by my angel and the gods abhorr'd, 
Who dees net like a vapour, up to heaven, 
To dash me like a tempest "gainst the 

, tae deserved ferspen thal ation 
pepe 
o imption 1 

efor hey a ‘arma? To to Romo be- 

i teeeni nena market-place 5 
is 
‘Strow’d all with @owers and 
covert 
and banquets, bays and 
Be 
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‘suit cur habits to our for- 


be 
ie to exneed it what she can) 
f, ora Cassar, but aman, 
(Breunt, 


‘own lives since another lived 
‘would = ‘conceive their 
in their fears 
Consuls? furies! 
sir, their faults their griefs! 


eater number 
slaves that left their bloods to| 


fim tghing near the battle’s 
ly es fly. 


more welcome fortune 
I 


by country I fought, nothing less 


Than, be, oF oth the mightystomack’d 
Both whom, ‘Thear, have slain themselves 
‘They, would enjoy life in the of 
ey. njoy good 


But Tam nothing worse, bow ill soever 
‘They and the Fost ithority of Rome 
Would fain enfores me by ir mere sis 


picions. 

‘Loved they their country better than her 
Brutus 

(Or knew what fitted noblesse and a —— 

‘Wit eer souts than Bearas, ‘Those that 


Shall see in Caesar's justice, and whatever 
Mig mae me worthy both thelr lives and 


That Tha have lost the one without my merit, 
And they the other with no R weg 
Are you impair'd to live and joy my 

Only requsite me, Brutus, love but Cacsar, 
And be in all the 


jus tm faite, Mareiliss, ray ‘lie 
ing. Porchis discovers @ 
ind. hanging. by Uh, which he teber 


at 

ake it, nor Jet any servant 
of all my father's nearest, 

a ‘he serves with any know~ 


Not forte town's sake, but to save my 
fat 
hem justly he suspects to be resolved 
Of say violence to bis if, before 

ill preserve it by a tyrant’s favour. 
bea Pompey hath miscarried and is fled. 
‘Be true to me and to my father's life, 
And do not tell him, nor his fury serve 


‘observe 
SO. my ont and father 


Cato, a Lege Cato with 
Ms hand. 





Ge. What pa on ty here on all sides? 
what wild 
Bye 
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(reason, 

ft, sir. 

in all things toan 
Ate honour of that end 
lent havo their natural 
sere a proport 
if these tnlopa and thelr 
lid not be in their erea- 
most part, that firm form 
Minsesoe, iat we sce 
ture. What proportion 
with a mortal substanee? 

y 10 


aah toa aloeg! 
fy since sleep and death 


‘e. For if absolute death 


ioportion in his parts, 
five from death! which 


on, For as sleep 
with human souls, 


to souls, which ix their 
nm of see} resolving all 


x lighter nature 
spritely soul, 


ie eee Fignest 
our bodies shall revive, 
beaven? 

(too tgh for our Low 
lacred sense of him that 
wn a golden ehain from 
th, shall fetch ap earth 
siden ehaln but our pure 


‘him, Jot down by him, 
ih his grace, and drawn 


sera 








heap alah it; not while ‘tis thus con- 
Bat fined death, and Shen given 
“een fot exposition of, that 
(Whose sacred depth I never heard so 
vi i grant from me you hold # 
eae not « manly truth, and mere 
Ca. "Tis a good cheerfal doctrine for 


But.Son and vervants, this I on ard 
To igen oar Coan Oe WO ae 


‘To any violence further than his owner 
And se men hold fit, Let's ‘Stalk of 


Ho's the great subject ofall talk, and he 
Is hotly basting om 
Ma, It is, my 


pete 
Ca. Why then, let's Lt and why 
ur cool submission wil quench Coss’ 


hea 
‘Si Submision? here's for him. 
ue ‘Stauilius, 
My menus must not strengthen you in 
Nor leur’ Athenodoras' gentle yielding. 


‘Talk with some other deep philosophers, 
Or some divine priest of the Maowing 


ACT THE FIFTH. 
SCENE L 
Enter Ushers with the tse bras 


a ce rea 
fi Se fall reading laters” 

Ce. So may my comforts for this goad 
‘As Tam thankfat {for them to the gods, 
Are ein 

re still mont sweet, prove 

whence they come 
When earth's stilt ‘moodlike confidence tm 


Toni Wes full tro oy encinen t 








frome, pest Nar sobs fo 
sees es how far 
ies Bers of: hip stein ins Fai 


OF harpies tearing out my heart, of armies: 
aoa joining, Lisa gdoms falling, 
Go me, proved sleep net twin to 


itself? then, 
These letters Tall of as rach chest ie 
1 found loo in my band. O gods, el 


Ye iy at all things earthly! at all fears 
bog see not from your judgments ; at all 


Not ‘drawa directly from yourselves, and 


in ye, 
Distrust im man is faith, trust in him, 
tuin, 
‘Why write great learned men, men me 
rapt 
With sacred rage of confidence, 
Undaunted spirits, inexorable f 
And all fear treadi 7" 


Ifany comfort be, ‘tis 
ut Le. You learned ne may hold 


The promontory, where you late com- 
manded 


A sentinel should stand to sce from thence! 
Ifeither with a navy, brought by sea, 
Or train sala by land ; great Pompey comes to 


you 
As inyo uF leer, he near this time pro- 


taised. 
Co, O may this isle of Lesbos, com- 
passd in ; 

With the Ayaan sea, that doth divide 
Europe from Asia, the literate 


world 
From the barbarian, from my barbarous 
dreams 
Divide my dearest hushond and his for- 
tunes. 
el He's busied now with ordering 


offices. 
By this time, madam, sits your honoured 
fi He looks im his letter, 
Tis Coasts chaic of tatreteal Satay. 
Domitius Anobarbus is made Consul, 
Splnther his consort ; and Phaonius 
tibune, o Prctor, 


Septimlus with # Letter, 
Se. These were only somght 


— 





out een ling ea i ny 


Both the eyes and heart of Came: 


thow 
dress'd this way, 
In any number on this Lesbian 
‘Se, Lyce some not worth note § a1 


coming 
This way, on feot, that are net 
hence. 





i 


Es 
i 


3 


eee 

De 

Pasay, wack 
& 3 

De 


He 
if 


i 


¥ 


veg 
He 


sugar is without polson, 
arog oe naturally ne 
i it, like & housebold thief, which is the 
worst of all thieves. 
Co. Then he is not worldly, but truly 
‘Dé. He's too great to be ifor | 
Gronlly qrestne tha ane Ne Bead 
ness ; and all (I proved 
before) has il init, which true good. has 
Go. If he male well with his greatness, 


bled = tke 

it great rulers are like carpenters: 

that wear thelr rules at thelr backs stilt 

and therefore to make good your true 

lin him, y'ad better suppose hitn Uitle oF 
in the mean only is the true 


Pom, But ‘great lady must have her 


at still, or her love will be little, 
tra none of those great ladies 


be iatea seeelee gee 
fhe submit Timelf cheerfully to is 


«| fortune. 


Pom. 'Tis the greatness in the 
world jou undertakes 
Go. 1 would bbe wo great, Ef rere: 
Pom, Tn supposition. 

Ce. In fact. 

Pom, Be no women, but a goddess, then, 
and make good thy greatness. 1 om cheat: 

1 and , as the world 

were closed in these embraces, 


[3 
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eee en sett Bal of 
see hither, it seems loki 
ar pear intend : take heed, 


oe Salvius, with 


to Rome's great commander; 


tab thee ey 


sage by) 
wath answer, which withdraw and 


fiend, you once served under 
Septins only mods with Ais head. 
only! not a word deign 
are 
Tam now not worth men’s words. 
fase you receive your aid, sir? 
{ i Teome. 


fy dim they? 


them, ushers. 


draw and follow, 
Seo, my lords 


Tchene your sufetngn, We my 


CS elo 


the gods off fairer : after this 
‘ailore oF serve the deities? 
(He hides Bix face with his robe. 


pl hale him off: and take his 
Mher! Osaveus: Pompey! © 
{fee Leatull aad Demetrius diced 


fet falls not heaven? Madam, O 
ood 


| And pal 


| As if men needs must sereé the place of 


Seite rent Spiel Be: woe 


‘You know not berw to bear adverse events, 
If now you lan; 
Omwes. Take her to her coach, 
(They bear her out. 
Cato with @ Sook im his hand, 
© beastly apprehenders of things mauly, 
And anerely heavenly ; they with all the 
reasons 
1 used for just men’s liberties, to bear 
| ‘Their lives and deaths up in their own free 
bands, 
Fear still my resctution, a I seem 
To give At off lke them and now am 


To think my life in law's rule, not mine 
‘own, 
When once it comes to death, as if the 


law 
Made for a sort of outlaws, must bound 


me 
In their subjection ; as if 1 coukd 
Be rack’ out of my veins to live In others, 
As so T must, if others rule my Ti 

power keep all the fight of 


tice, 

Tie ne and idol, and renounce itself, 
irselves and all’ our rights in God, 
"goodness 

whole contents and freedoms to dis~ 


ggin| 
All in the joys and ways of arrant rogues 
Wy bt thelr wild errors to sustain 


us! 
No forges at ‘their throats to vent our 


“brent 

"To form our tives in, and repose our 
deaths | 

|Sec, they have got my sword, Who's 
there ? 


Bunter Marcilius dare. 


bay lord t 
Ca, Who took my sword hence? Dumb! 
T do not ask 
For an; are of it, but hope 
. Go, 


T may be answer 


Poor : slaves, how terrible this Ce isto 


them 

If men out sleep they would be wroth 
with al 

‘That iearrap them ; physic take to take 

‘The golden rest it brtoge ; both pay and 
pray 

















a 
BDE ped sed aoenioct nape, all Seared] Bet 


Tn those Sioa Ts yee ying all 
Good rest 


ie you, but 

Stan Dea 

Sleep's natural brother, comes, {that's 
sothing worse, 

But bewer, belng more rich, and keeps the| 1 


sfore, 
fick) still, and poor), 
Sere anata set 


He wore “approaches ; all their comforts 
b 

Tn faith and knowledge of the bliss and 
oof ghirgee 

‘That watch their wakings in an endless 
if 

‘d in the pains and horrors of thelr 

sense 

‘Sestain'd but foran hour ! Be all the earth 

Rape with this error, I'll pursue my reason, 


And bold a as my light and Gery pillar, 
‘Th ae Ww of heaves and aarth no 


Bap eetie Tok ta, ermigen comipeing| Est 
Cosar, 


My sott-pleen't servants overrule and curb 
He kxvcks, and Bratus enters. 
Wheres he vent to fetch and place my. 


word 
Where’ late Fleft it? Damb, too? Come, 
another t 


Enter Cleanthes. 


Where's my ward bung here? 
€t, My lord, I know not. 


Enter Marcilius. 
‘The rest come in a Where's 


a. 
the sword I charged yo 
hit i pe ‘again? Til break your 


Spite "of my fresdom, all my servants, 
friends, 
My son and all, will needs betray me 


To th’ armed malice of a foe so fierce 

And bearlike, mankind of the blood of 
virtue. 

© gods, who ever saw me thus contemn’d? 

Go, call my son in, tell him that the less 

He shows himself my son, the less ll care 

‘To live his father. 


Bater Atvenodoms, Porcius; Porcius 
Seeeling’> Brutus, Cleanthes, and 
Marcilius Sy Ais. 


So. T beseech you, sit, 


ee ee eee “ 


ceo 
Give over all, PU fly the workd with thes 
Athenodorus, 1 adsnire te 
Wie 
Did all "on 


He stood Tevinetble agalaat the wesld: 
Yet now his care grew plows aod 


up for his p. be is 
at, Th coc ils soe bg So 


Their pease, in our virtues, shall 
Tat orcas us the reps tothe 
looks for this 


aot contend with Teme ‘braver i 
Fails to reform it: why should we affect” 
A bep ts of oigeted dosage 

v 
‘Vina in boar wih eternal choos 
Pressdton living deathy wnt reece 
Limb by limb sawn out of| 
To ie hers pec piccemeal pete Pans 
Your | fe ‘and death made, precedents fot 
one hear, my masters, tals 


And use much reason to. itso 
Bot nie eae fet restore mt 


Let too h and 
Lest toc 00 mi! mach pe presumes aad See 


Po. ate it. gone with the Het 
tu sir, wi 
hundred Rom: 
Ta Lucius ‘Cnnrs € charge, to serve ihe 
victor, 
Ca. And would mot tales hia Ses allay 


friend 
Thea the philosophers have stoopid bl 


Her ree gl tied 





wnich ts siamire in ones free nd kata) 
And such a fiery hater of base 

Besides, belay So COMA noee ee 
‘To our great conqueror, Bat Lael 
To spare bis ¥ 
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Bratus For we shall know each other, and past 
Retain those forms of knowledge tenrn'd in 
Since i what here we earn, we tbere shall 


(ur lentortalty were nor if, bt the. 

‘And that our zouls meetin pos 
ff natural and proper Objects prove ; 

Which immortality and knowledge are, 

For to that object ever is referrd 

‘The nature of the soul, in which the acts 

Of her high faculties are still ‘d, 

And that true object must ber 


obtain 
To which they are in nature's aim directed. 
Since ‘twere absurd to have her set an 


‘Which passhyiba severeet eet 
Bate a Page sich Bis sik tan oat 


Pa, Your sword, my lord, 
“a: O, is t found? layt down 

Upon bet. my boy. (eit Page. 

Poor men !a 

‘Must be presenter ; manhood at no hand 

Mast serve so foul a fact for 39 are cal 

Incommon mouths, men’s fairest acts 

bese ist sharp? “tis sweet I Now 


Come “Cassar, quickly now, of lose your 
Now ying the, dear sou, and receive her 


“That the si, and seas 1 now, and all 
The joys and horrors of thelr peace and 


wars, 
tsword in, Go,'tis! that charge | And now will see the gods’ state, and the 
Stars. 
| aaa ened 
nf 
Eihare'T now to thie on ta 
ena Sas eek! Pol, Brutus, Cloamthen, and 
fepht of the Tigo Mareilins Aoldéng Ais hands. 


of all cares that may fit my} $f Cato? my lord! 
» Po \ swear, Starilius, 
orld and my soul then let me] He's forth, and gone to seek you, charging 


me 
ft utteranee, that my body may | To seek elsewhere, let you had slain you~ 
‘tess of the passage drown the| se 

And by his Jove entreated you: 


would live, 
‘will mix with it: the consuls’ A swear by all the gods, Tl run bis 
fortunes, 
themselves so nobly, scorning| 0. You may, you may; but shun the 
tyrants’ sceptres, mine would 


Ais sword, and enter 


victor now, 
and wil make us all his 








| 


‘geo 


‘St Hi shal himself be mine fst, and 
any (Beit, 
Pe. Look, look in to my father, © I 


Hee is no sight for me to bear and live. 
: (exit. 


unperish'd. 


off ; now they are not. 


Have he my curse that my life's least part 


saves ; 
Just men are only fre, the rest are slaves. 
Br. Mirror of men | 
‘Ma. The gods envied his goodness. 
Eater Cesar, Anthony, Brutus, Acilius, 
‘with lords and citizens of Utica. 
Cas, Too late, too late! with all our 
haste. O Cato, 
All my late conquest, and my life’s whole 


acts, 
Most t grown’, most beautified, are blasted 


With thy grave lifes expiring in their 
Thy life ‘ie was rule to all lives; and thy 


gins forcbly despising life) the quench 
all lives’ glories. 

‘An, Unreclaimed man! 
How ‘censures Brutus his stern father's 


Br, “Twas not well done. 
Cas. O censure not his acts ; 
‘Who knew as well what fitted man as all 
men. 
Enter Acilius, Septimius, Salvius, with 
Pompey's Acad. 
AUl kneeling. Your enemy's head, great 
Coesar | 7 m 


Cas. Cursed monsters, 
‘Wound not mine eyes with it, nor in my 


to view it; far as noblesse 
den of barbarism flies, and bliss, 


‘THE TRAGEDY OF CAISAR AND POMPEY. 


{act v, 
"The bitterest curse of vex'd and tyrannise! 
‘Transfer it from me. Bom the plagues of 
How durst ison thus 2 to 
ye poison thus my thoughts 


Thies wi with i teen ee 


Cans an Away with them ; I vow by all my 


Who slack seems, or not ‘in my charge, 
Shall safer oith them, 72 
Aud the soldiers. Out, base murthers; 
Tortures, tortures for them 1 
{Hole them oot 


Omnes. Cruel Corsa! 
Cas. on sl wih any tee 
Br. ‘Let me crave 


To suffer with my loathings. If the bloat 
of a7 common Roman touch'd so pe, 
on the false brand of oy 


wit eng found a fautor of “his mat 


whom ‘my dear country choased to fight 
for her? 
An. Your patience, si 
will quit you. 
Br. Let my slaves’ use, sir, be yor 
precedent, 
Cas, It shall, Iswear; you do me infsite 


honour. 

© Cato, I envy thy death, since thou 
Envied'st my glory to preserve thy life. 
Why fled his son and friend Statilus? 
So far I fy their hurt, that all 

Shall fy 1 their desires, "And, fox Wma, 
My lords and citizens of Utica, 

His much renown of you, quit with yout 


their tortures well 


And by the sea, upon some eminent rc 
Erect “his sumptuous tomb; oa which 


advance 
With h all ft state his statue ; whose right 


Let ‘hold his sword, where, may to all 
times 





rest 
His bones as honour'd as his soul is blest, 





Alphonsus Emperor of Germany.* 


TO THE READER. 


Lorenzo de Cyprus, Secretary to the 


Emperor. 
Alexander, Aés Son, the Emperor's Pay 
Isabella, the Empress. eee 
Hedewick, Daughter te the Dube of 


Capi n of the Guard, 


jis Richard come? Have four Electors 
sworn 

To make him Kaiser in despite of me? 
ca he pede! net iphones, tis Cred to eae ! 
Emperor in 0, Englishman, thou art too hot at hand, 
Need bas shich ted rch tas ‘Too shallowsbrain'd to undermine my 

de his Poge, 
follwing hin. hg sun hath purified my wit, 


p. Give me the masterkey of all the | op Manes buneus SBD 
0 ‘That Tats sighted as the king of birds 


d again, and leave hs ‘And can discern thy deepest stratagea 
Exit ‘lesan, Lam the lawful German Emperor, 
Chosen, instail’d, by general consent ; 
And ey: may term me tyrant as (hey 


1 wil be king and tyrant if T please, 

For what is empire, but a tyranny? 

‘And none but children uso it otherwise, 
nireh. | Of seven Electors four are fall'n away, 

‘The other three I dare not greatly trust ¢ 
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Mentz, I need not censure 


of a king. a million, 
Ife, and rid him out of bands ; 
gold did fill the Brunschweig, 


foyself have rain'd a golden 


ie 


death. | A most reno 





35 
‘Of ‘Hungarian ducats and 

Into irate coffers of the bishop, 
The angels took thelr wings and 
My cromes bless his coffers, and plead for 


me 
‘His voice is: mine, with ten tons of 
bought 


“Tis more safety for a to be 

A hr oe eat 
an irs 

at ioves: 

Let me be hated, so myself, 

Love is an humour mild and changeable, 

De Sees eoetres & ieeenee tee eee 

‘Le. 5. To keep an wsurped crown, a 


prince inust swear forswear, poison, murder, 
od commit all Lied of vilanies, provided 
it be cunningly kept from the eyo of the 

But, my Lorenzo, that’s the hardest 


point 5 
It Is not for Lt to execute, 
Physicians an‘ must know, 
And servile fear or counsel-breaking bribes 
‘Will from a peasant in an hour extort 


this 


Your secrets. 
And therefore it behoves you credit few, 
‘And when you grow into the least 

‘With silent cunning must you cut 


Lentulus, 
titan, 
Gave me this box of poison ; ‘twas not Tong, 
But therewithal f sent him fo his grave, 
Alp, And what's the special virtue of the 


same? 
Lo. That it Ss twenty hours before it 


Alp. But what is this? 
Bs This? an infection that kills sud- 


asleep. 


As for example, Julius 
Neal 


ieoly 

Tals, Ba ty to exe aman 
Alp. How? being drunk? 
Ze. No, being smelt unto. 














EMPEROR OF GERMANY. 


“This hard opinion yet is more than 
But, malaen, iene ‘us bo bee 


ves 
Em. U go, and heaven, that holds the 
‘hearts ot ki 


Oe ee pagan yey (Axit. 
Be. Now to the depth of that we have i 


This is the question, whether the king of 


in 
Shall fall continua inthe ore {one 
Gh reld Rien me Fi 


Shall ck the heats of our nabity, 
Th’ imperial sword. which Saxony doth 


Shall be unsheathed to war against the 
Pe. A ee 


Slave as he ts, he murdered my father. 
Co, Prince Richard fs the champion of 


the world, 
asl od. BED the ener 
Bo, And what have we to 


aie divided from our eootinent, 

But now, that we may onderly 

worth: Sake unity! | ‘To our high office of election, 

we have suflerd you} To you, my lord of Ments, it doth be- 


dignity nor ours; | Having fizst voice in this imperial synod, 
‘When we once are set | ‘To name a worthy man for emperor. 
‘Me. It may be thought, moat grave and 


That in respect of divers sums of gold, 
Which Richard of mere charitable love, 

Notes gbeise bei ars deca erate 
Disbursed for ine unto the Duke of Bruns 


2 welg, 
e! pte eo nepe the best} That I dart name no other man but be ; 
madam, where's your husband | Or should 1 nominate another 
Upon the contrary T may be thought 
A most ingratefal wretch unto my friend ; 
Bur privata canbe smut yield 01 publis 


There, methinks, It wee the tex 


‘Tochoose the worthiest upon this bench 
Germans ; why should 


See Bo. Weare all 
1 eny fear, 1 re will take yoked 
Either by By Engtintireen or 
a ie Earl of Corny 





Wes et fo oot of Eogland. 
(Oar inter, ihe Se pure than ou et 
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[acre 





And to conclude, I think this end were 
best, 
‘Since we have once chosen him emperor, 
‘That some great prince of wisdom and of 
power, 
‘Whose countenance may overbear his 
ride, 
Be foin'd’ in equal government with Al- 
Phonsus. 
Bo. Your holiness hath soundly, in few 
‘words, 
Set down a mean to quiet all these broils. 
Tr. So way we hope for peace, if he 


amend 
ce Richard then be join'’d 


Pa, Why should your highness ask that 
question, 
As if'@ prince of so high kingly birth 
‘Would live in couples with so base a cur? 
Bo. Prince Palatine, such words do ill 
‘Become thee. 
‘Sa. He said but right, and call'd a dog 
a dog. 
Bo, His birth is princely. 
‘Sa, is manners villainous, 
‘And ‘virtuous Richard scorns so base a 

















yoke. 
Bo, My lord of Saxon, give me leave to 

tell you, 

Ambition blinds your judgment in this 
case ; 

You hope, if by your means Richard be 
emperor, 

He, in requital of so great advancement, 

‘Will make the long-desired maniage up 

Between the Prince of England and your 
daughter, 

And to ‘that'end Edward, the Prince of 
‘Wales, 

Hath bornehis uncle company to Germany. 

‘Sa, Why, King of Bohem, is’t unknown 

to thee, 

How oft the Saxon's sons have married 
queens, 

His daughters kings, yea, mightiest em- 
perors? 

If Edward like her beauty and behaviour 

He'll make no question of her princely 
birth; 

But let that pass ; I say, as erst I said, 

‘That virtuous Richard’ scoms so base a 
yoke. 
fe. Mf Richard scorn, some one upon 
this bench, 

Whose power may overbear Alphonsus’ 
pride, 

Is to be'named. What think you, my 
lords? 





‘Sa. 1 think it was a mighty mas f 
gold 
‘That made your grace of this opinion. 
Ae. My lord of Saxony, you wrong me 
much, 
And know I highly scom to take a bribe. 
Pa. 1 think you scorn indeed to have 
Known. 
But to the purpose : if it must be so, 
Who is the fest man to join with him? 
Co, First with an ox to plough wil a 
ed. 
fe. {to Bohemia]. The fittest is yor 
‘grace, in mine opinion. 
Bor Lam content, to stay these muss 
To take upon me what you do impose. 
‘Sa. Why, here's a tempest quickly or 
blown, 
God give you joy, my lord, of half thee 
pire 
For me, I will not meddle in the matte, 
But warn your majesty to have a cure 
‘And vigilant respect unto your person. 
T'll hie me home to fortify my towns, 
Not to offend, but todefend myself. 
Pa, Have with you, cousin, and afc 
my lords. 
1am afraid this sudden knitted peace 
Will turn unto a tedious, lasting wat: 
Only thus much we do request you all, 
Deal honourably with the Batl ofCom 
wall ; 
And soadiew. [Exeunt Saxon and Paattt 
Br. 1 like not this strange farewel d| 
the dukes. 
Bo. In all elections some aremaleoote. i: 
It doth concern us now with speed # 
know 
How the competitors wil like of this, 
And therefore you, my lord Archbishop®| 
Trier, 
Impart this order of arbitrament 
Unto the emperor ; bid him be contest 
To stand content ‘with half, or lee WE 
whole. 
My lord of Mentz, go you unto Pia 
Richard, 
flatly here's no crova 
empire } 
For English islanders ; tell him ‘twerebet 
To hie him home to help the kitg 
brother, 
Against the Earl of Leicester and 4 
barons. 
Co. My lord of Mentz, sweet words 


ality, 

When bitter terms will add unto his 

“Tis no small hope that hath deceied 
uke ; 
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Mids T know an Eagtsh| Cy "The happiest news that ever Td 








salamb ; threaten'd, a lion; beer b etl fa. 

be rally hatsoe'er they aro,~ itty, potent -pel te Soarhn, 
‘treble vantages 5 Grown ater ing of othexs, 

Ke his resolutions. | The pts ‘cause of all these mts, 


SF eausent Four And Gauss tact alien ees 
‘Ale Nove but an open lar terms hint 


ito ok hn in te tee ee Wray, Se aa 
was 


ines shall pardon me in 


tT would take the pains: Descinen i bheased in Lereao's death 
ough your grace may bring] Br, Did never live a viler-minded man. 


e 

fT wrong’d, God knows, Ale, Norn. nor Krust shel be 
{2 Your oeatenande wht | Ta call ebay, ac ol oie ea 
‘he messsage to the prince ; | A man must be a boy at forty years, 
Slltbe iho sasoeces And dares not denw is weapon at dog, 
so I must, since there's no| Till, being soundly box'd about the ears, 


ty that guidea the bests ct ‘The time will come { shall be made aman; 
a Tex pla is COCR a 
\inds of these great poten- 


‘And live ts hell until I take revenge, 


4 like of this arbitrament, 

[triumph thoroughChristen- 

thall less this happy day: ACT THE SECOND, 
der de Toledo, the Page. SCENE L 


vost miserable! © my dear! £mter Alphonsus, bored eet Corn- 


tl, Mi ward, 
sans this passionate accent? pear ee iandenbang, ae 
hou lendonth oad Pages witha more 
these exclamations in our 


Bs, Behold, here come the prinoss hand 
miei etnoen 1 have leet'a in 
Pleased highly with the sentence, as It 





© of father kills my heart t seems, 

see my father more, Alp. Princes and pillars of the monarchy, 
‘eave of me for aye aud aye! We dp adsaire vous wisdom fa ils ee 
3 thy father? And do accept the King of Bobexia 
Parbat was he not? Atworby parr i roveret. 
Jiant, well-beloved of all, | Alas! my lords, I flatly now confess, 
(pepeiatons of bit Seer ope ay tts 


to the Emperor, ‘So @ burden as the Roman 
do Toledo! Is he dead? No hope 0 make you ail amie te 


‘That 1 we intend fn this conjunction: 
igdt bereft of breath and | i. That T was ealld’ from Hingland 








Now, Experar, fr eapranay rawiy 
‘And tail us how yon lize 


your Em 

in lon. En; breeds alee 
iy hte Heeb, the Dake Sse 

Young prince of England, you are bravely 
&d. Tell ine, sweet aunt, is that this 


Emm. Nephew, it is; bath fame been 


prod 
Or orersparing jn the princess! praise? 
Fd. Fame, 't acme thee, thou didit 
Ana fly sound my lov petetions: 
Great lady Fortune snd fair 
Whom chance this day hath thrown into 
cay aris, 
More welcome than tha Roman Empress 
He, Sieh dock, diss ést Be whee qereuch 
fe. Sis b, diss dat Ader heise, 
Mein Gott, ist das die Englisch manier? 
Dare dich? 
Ad, What reaneth te? ‘Why chifes 


Ape Nowby my troth, T did expect this 


Prince Beiward used his count ' fashion. 
2d. Lam an Englishman, why shou 
not? 
Bm, Fie, nephew Edward, here in Ger 
many 
“To kiss @ maids a fault intolerable, 
‘Why should not German maids be 
kissed as well a others? 
Ré. Nephew, because you did not know 


.| “the sashion, 
And Ta the language to excuse your- 
11 be your spokesman to your Eeupress. 
&d, i et thos: T ‘ike the fist so 
‘That, Sale she shall chide me twice as 
mm z 
For such another: nay, tell her more 


than 30, 
|. | 171 double kiss on kiss and give her leave 
thousand: 


‘of | ‘To chide nnd brawl and cry ten 


Dass dich? 
And make her weary of her fretting 
humour 


pees 
d. 1 thnk the princes make a scorn of 





\ 
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‘dead, for all must die, | That, ina general meeting tothat purpote, 
igri ties repent, The seven elected Emperors electors 

t, these ears have heard | Most heinously concluded of the murder. 
‘Scan unrevenged hear ; |The reason why they doomd. bim nto 


Was his deep wisdom and sound policy, 
Rowing, while be did lve my state was 


He being dead, my hope must die with bint. 
Now, Alexander, will we be 
Upon this wicked whore of 

is hideous monster with the eqven-fold 


ead 5 
We miust with cunning level at the ve heart, 
‘elves have plotted? Ah, | Which pierced and perish’d all the body 


lies ; 
(gto dive intother defi, | Or sre we off her heads by one and one, 
rough,’ hops, to be re- Pa, teat oc 


Lest she 
(thou do, or whither wilt nod iaaien ae ‘in our 


to bring them death, rea 
1 do subscribe unto your sound advice. 
‘the reason why Ido mis-} Alp. Then hear the rest ; these seven 
gave but the sentence, 
no reason for my father's | A nearer hand put it in excention, 
‘And but I loved Lorenzo as my life, 
im tall they all be dead, | I never would betray my dearest wife. 
not scorn my counsel in| Ade. What? Was the Empress accts- 


admits no counsel but Alpe iat bie kindred do? Her 
tell thee whom I do} 1 he ee 
wi thereby to be 
& Gave Meza dram tha sent ha thie gave, 
hess said, youdid mistrust | Ave. O my poor father, weet 
an eyesore, 
(ander, all of them, and | ‘That the nine’ test princes of the earth 
1 Bost be consecrate i thy tragedy? 
i menirest, dearest friends, a, 
to me, for know thou, not once respect my father's 
‘Your majesty may tele please, 
if, brother, or thine Em-| I'l be 
Qn “Engl chard, bed, Saxon, an the Pals 
If that didst conspire his ve, 
— Collen, Mente, Trien, and 
bould take away thy life. 
eason, worthy so dear a) {f _— ihe Pope. of Rome himself were 
tom, T will tell thee all. In win confedercy, undaunted 1, 
joo Asmidst th 


bis 
| ht sol Se Aa stabs him in St Peter's 
: S 2 clad in all his pontificalibeas, 


(wrought with Aattering Wiig, Nesander, dest thon speak 


didst mistrust my forwardness ? 
mia, THer, and Branden- Pe rerkg Pines 








like? 
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[act m 





Bo. For me, I do not fear myself a whit; 


mirth. 


Enter Eaward, in his night-gown and 
Ais shirt, 


Ri. Nephew, how now? is not all well 
with you? : 
Bo. \ lay my life the prince has lost his 
bride. 
¥d. L hope not so, she is but stray'd a. 
litle, 
Alp. Your grace must not be angry, 
though we laugh. 
Ed, If it had happen'd by default of 
mine, 
You might have worthily laugh’d me to 
scorn 
But to be so deceived, so over-reach'd, 
Even as I meant to clasp her in mine 
arms, 
‘The grief's intolerable, not to be guess’ 
Or comprehended by the thought of any 
But by a man that hath been so deceived, 
‘And that’s by no man living but myself, 
‘Sa, My princely son-in-law, God give 
. you joy. 
Ed, Of what, my princely father ? 
‘Sa. Of my daughter, 
‘Your new-betrothed wife and bufellow. 
Ed. 1 thank you, father ; indeed, I must 
confess 
She is my wife, but not my bedfellow. 
‘Sa. How so, young prince? I saw you 
Steal her hence, 
: And, as methought, she went full wil 















Fd. “Tis true, I stole her fincly from 

‘amongst you, 

And, by the Archbishop of Collen’s help, 

Got her alone into the bridal chamber, 

‘Where having lock’d the door, thought all 
was well. 

I could not! speak, but pointed to the 





She answer'd Ju and ‘gan for to unlace her; 
I, seeing that, suspected no deceit, 


myself, 
And in a’ moment slipp'd betwesn the 
sheets 
in deep contempl: 
lf drew near to me, 
, spoke prettily in Dutch, 
and kissd me lovingly, 
And, as I shrank out of my lukewarm 
place 


‘To make her room, she clapp'd thrice with 
her feet, 


Let all be friends, and forward with our: 


But straight untruss’d_ my points, uncased | 


' And through a trap-door sunk out of my 
sight. 
Knew I but her confederates in the deed— 
I say no more. 
Em. Tush, cousin, be content; 
‘So many lands, so many fashions 
1 It is the German use, be not impatient, 
She will be so much welcomer to-morrow. 
i. Come, nephew, we'll be bedfellows 


if I find her not, I'l ie 


T have good hope to ferret out her bed, 
And so good night, sweet princes, all at 
once. 

Alp. Good night to all; marshal, di 
charge the train. 3 
Ale, To bed, to bed, the marshal cries 

‘tis time. [Flourish of curmets. Exewh. 


Mfanent Saxon, Richard, Palsgrave, 
Collen, Empress. 


' 
Now, princes, it is time that we at 


















Sa. 
¥ 


jow we are all fast in the fowler's gia, 
Not to escape his subtle snares alive, 
Unless by force we break the nets asunde. 
‘When he begins to cavil and pick quarrels, 
T will not trust him in the least degree. 
Em. Mt may bescem me evil to mistrust 
‘My lord and emperor of so foul a fact; 
But love unto his honour and your lives 
Makes me with tears intreat your 
encies 
To fly with speed out of his dangeos 
ach, 
is cloudy brow foretells a sudden storm 
Of blood not natural but prodigious. 
Ri. The Castle-gates are shut, bor 
should we fly? ; 
But were they open T would lose my life 
Ere I would leave my nephew to & 
slaughter 
He and his bride were sure to bear Ut’ 
brunt. 
‘Sa. Could T get out of doors I'd veatst 


id yet I hold their persons dear enoagt 

I would not doubt but ere the morning #3 

Should half-way run his course into 
south, 

‘To compass and begirt him in his fort, 

With Saxon lantsknechts and brunt-beriag 


'Whottetnambuseado not far hence, | 

That he should come to composition | 

| And with safe conduct bring into our ter 

oth bride and bridegroom and all ot | 
friends 


1 
| 



















! 

















Ale, Sweet Venus and grim Ate 1 im- 
plore, 
Stand both of you to me auspicious. 
{is ft Alexander. 
Alp. Whad been pity of his father s life, 
Whose death hath made him such a per- 
fect villain. 
‘What murder, wrack, and causeless enmity 
“Twixt dearest friends, that are my strongest 
foes, 
Will follow suddenly upon this rape 
| Thope to live to see and laugh the 
| And yet this piece of practice is not all : 
The ‘King of Bohem, though he little 
feel it, 
Recause in twenty hours it will not work, 
Hath from my knife’s point suck’d his 
deadly bane. 
ereof [ will be 


ie 
Ps 
i 
a 
m 









grave and mine Empress 

t shall light to bruise their 
Dones 

Saxon would not 





him to 
tase 

The dead 
He ea 








That deed 

The other is 

T doubt it ne 

' While these things are a-brewing’ 11 not 
not sleep. 


grave, 
Holla, where i 
Enter Capt 


Ge Ww 
. Take 





would ye 
sx thavants w 





Aip.,Canst thow deoy thou wert caw 


With my arch-enemies that sought my 
blood? 
And like strumpet, through thy chamber 
window, 
Hast with thine own hands belp’d to 
them down, 
Withan intent that they should gatherarms, 
Besiege my court, and take away my life? 
Em. Ah, my Alphonsus! 
Alp. Thy Alphonsus ? whore ! 
Em. O pierce my heart, trail me not by 
my hair; 
What [_have'done, I did it for the best. 
Alp. Sofor the best advantace of thy lst | 
Hast thou in secret, Clytemn 
Hid thy Egisthus, thy adulterous love. 
Em. Heaven be the record ‘twist my 
lord and me, 
How pure and sicred 1 do hold thy bel 
Ap. Art thou so impudent to bee te 




















| 
i 













ved ? 
Is not the Palsgrave hidden in thy cham 
ber 
Fon That T have hid the Patsgave U| 





confess, 
But to no all inten: 
“lS, Thy treaso 
ceries, 
Are all committed to a. Sood 
‘Thou know'st ke 


your cons. 











‘Then bring him forth, well | 


urs! 


















IT betray so great apr, 


ge my shame! 





Exter Pasgrave. 
Is Ccrsar row become a tortert 











my dear’ 
oon: foe thy tare 


sunt? then 


is the matter? Isthe Court 
0 no be Emperor with his 
r Sn 


‘Taff shehave bought and sold your 


wes 
To Saxon, Collen, and the prince, 
ee walls to 


‘Wit! ull too suddenly bid you defiance. 
Now tell mo, princes, bave [not just cause 
‘To slay the murderer of so many souls? 
‘nc are 204; oR cae setae it 


More would I r, but the — 
Wh om ter, but the polos 


Bo, Yoru Majeaty, reach me your dyig 
With towed thanks for this 90 ust ro 


©, how the polson's force begins to work t 


‘Me. The world may pity and 
ie May pity applaud 


Br. Did. ever age bring forth such 
heinoms acts. 
Ee senses are confounded and 


aed. 
1¢ God of heaven knows my wo 


let the porteullis down. 
ak we ase the Emy 


To pcon wih the wicked murderous 
(Bxeunt. 





ACT THE FOURTH. 
SCENE 1, 
Enter Saxon and Richard with Soldiers, 
Sa, My lord of Commwal, tet ws march 
Tospeedy rescue of our dearest fiends; 
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tmy children, if you love your 

ls ia this onchanted fort. 

happy hour, there comes my: 
vom, "seaped from the massacre. 
Edward amd Hedewick. 

, body lives, aluhough my heart 


ibis bath been the dismall'st 


eye of sorrow did behold ! 
the Palsgrave, wetering in his) | 


phonmus standing over him, 
other hand the King of of hem, 
ag when his polson’d bulk would 


“which. pierced my soul with 
s touch, 
tormented aunt, with blubber’d 


its, and dishevell’d hair, 
ell: deserves oF Ho, 
of all human 


are beyond my reach. 
ech te dtr ard 
cht 
a solt ich sein? tch war 


‘art dow allein, s0 wart dow ger 
int, dann 
aden, aber 


ieee Sl ctdl ct foo anne et 
her surely, ere you left the 


Jett your gmce your bride alone 
fun together in the ‘Tarum ? 

1 ay lords, this sno time to Jest 
dly ln my bed aloae. 


Ed. Not 1, did 
i. Not your highness did mistake 
Ce, Deny it not, Prince Edward ; ‘tis an 
Eid, My lords, 1 know no reason to deny 
To have found her bed, ¥ would have given 
a million, 


Sa, Hedewich der Furst sagt, or batt 
wicht ag dir, 


ers wat toa by hea 9 007 


land's 
1 newer tousird her body in.a bed. 
He, Das haste gethan, oder hole mich 
Ri. Nephew, take hear the 
Hee oe 
£d. It is not she, nor you, nor all the 


Shall make me say T did another's deed. 
‘Sa. Another's deed ? what, think’st thaw 
ther a whore? strides award. 
Ed. She may be whore, and thou & 
villain to 
Struck me the Emperor, 1 will strike 
Ce. Content you, princes; buffet not Ile 
i, Hold you the one, and I wil bold 
the Pe 
He. O Herr Gott, Wel 10 ick 
Fig ote aR 
; co 
cont, Wales = 


Rod Daal hi lege wis geibvoue bois of 


ron 

Sone Belag tie whore sy danghter fo 
Thont stxooth Englishman, to thee t 

And't Englishman, to 


My hate extends to all 
Pack thee out of my 


trae hele to 


i, anc thet with 





tices have all foe 


poe 


Your 
Muffled our 
my. 














None | bet" vila and a save would 
Mylo of Ment, of Tier, and Baden 


Make ope the gates, receive me as a 
friend, 
T'll be a scourge unto the 
‘Me. Your grace shall be 
guest alive. 
Ce. None but a madman would do such 


a deed. 
Sa. Then, Collen, count me mad, for I 
will do it; 
T'l set my life and land upon the hazard, 
But T will thoroughly sound this deceit. 
‘What will your grace, eave me or 


cao, Saxon, no; I will not follow 


ti 

‘And\ leave Prince Richard in so great ex- 
tremes. 

‘Sa, ‘Then I defy you both, and so fare- 


ai Ne Saxon, hear me speak before 


Look to the prince's life as to thine 
own; 
met eae hhair that falleth from his 


By thy default, shal cost a Saxon city: 
ry of England will not lose his hei 

And 20 40 farewell and think upon my words. 
‘Sa. Away, I do disdain to answer thee! 
Pack thee with abame again into thy 


English natios pation, 





11 have  Sock-boat at m: chi 
And, send th inprial crown which thou 


om Cngiand by Prince Edward after thee. 
UBreuat, 








Let us with patience attend adv 
Time may reveal the autho 


treasons. 
For why, undoubtedly the su 
oul gia by night wit 


Hath to some villain lost her m 
‘Ri, O, that I knew the foal 


wretch, 
Thus would I tear him with m 
nails. 
Had Saxon sense, he would ¢ 
much, 
And, not revenge on guilles 
co. Persuade yourself, he w 
Before hie offer wrong unto the 
‘Ri. In that good hope 1 


Patience. 

Come, gentle prince, whose 
stranger 

Is rare and admirable, not to bt 

England cannot requite this ge 


eS 
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mockage. nor at unawares 
to 
fesoent, jolnd with thy kingly 


ithal to intimate unto thee 
| expecteth from the higher 





}oCen 
® God's chief substitutes on 


4 be lamps unto the common 
iM say, Yam became a preacher; 
{Yam an bumble supplant, 
ipae thine ears 

Bine eyes and srt ho i 


ieee of the Saxon blood, 


Res forth be ‘rion 


om me, and thi evar T bare 


think myself of no account— 
r man in German 

‘and ever friend to England. 
1S sigha move more in manly 


hands she clevates to henven, 
fe eyes that whilome were thy 


Hating att sights be ordinary, 


trite pty on thy other self: 
Fane tna Bees, bose a thy 


boy, the image of his sire. 


wtb le O, were thy father here, 
tale him in bis arms, 
grandchild in the 
too in ex 
Hipel tock tact the prlevoce | 


(is thy obstinate denial; 





O, Edward, too young in experience, 
‘That canst not see into the future 
Enauing thy most just acknowled 
Hear me, thy trocst fend, 1 


For bo ‘thou hast an hele indubltate, 
Whote eyes already sparkle majesty, 

Born in crue wedlock of a princely motber, 
And alt the German princes to thy 


friends; 
‘Where, on the contrary, thine eyes shall 


teagedy of thee and thine, 
Te bros irst will [ seize upon 

‘Thy young unchristen'd and despised son 
And with his guiltless brains bepaint the 


‘Theo, ike Virginius, will 14iM my eh, 
Unto thine eyes a pleasing spectacl 
Yet shall it be a momentary pleasure, 
of Bogland shall mouro with me, 
thyself, Edward, shalt make the 


thi 
And be an actor in this bloody scene, 
He. Ach wcin siisse Kduart, 


jent 













hers, mein allertievest Rosband, ¢ 
mein lew, sce me freindlich an; good 
-| sweetheart, tell the truth and at least to 
me and dein allerlievest child show pity ! 
dan ich Bin dein, wad dow Sist mein, dow 
hast we geen cin kindelein; O Eduart, 
siisse Rdwart, erbarme sein} 

Ed, O Medewick, peace | thy speeches 
pleree my sou 

Tie Helewich? dota yar etcalney 
hight me Hedewick? tise duart, yow 

ick Sim your allerlicveste wife, 
Ed. The priest, I must confess, made 
thee my wife ; 

Cunst be the damied villainous adulterer, 
‘That with to foul a blot divorced our lore. 

He O mein allerlicvester, Mghtora 
erst und Herr, dench dat unser Herr 
Gott sitet in Himmelstrone, and yes the 
Beart, wn will my cause wt reckon, 
Edward, hold me not wp with long, 


clays, 
But iauekly say, wilt thou confess the 


Pa AS x Noe as I am born of kivgly | 


And unite test Phatapendt sett my 
father, 
1 never camally did touch her body. 
| this answer had we long 


See'st thou this brat? Speak quickly, or 
he dies, i 





| 








| 





Ed, His death will be more piercing to’ 
thine eyes 

‘Than unto mine ; be is not of my kin. 

He. O Father, O mein Vatter, 
Kindt! O Eduart, O Prince Bduart, 5} 
> now oder nimmermekr! dies Ki 
mein, ex soll nicht sterben 

Sa. Have 1 dishonoured myself so 
To bow my kee to thee, which never 
But to my God, and am I thus rewarded? 


wife. 

He. Ach, ack und woke, waramd 
| sco coslcacn nicht a0 tows Sow 
too late, axser armes Kindt is killed. 

2d. "Though thou be mine, and 1 


Trwolll oot sore a tastand for a se 


Ishenot thine? ‘Speak, murderous-minded } i 


22°G Saxon, Saxon, mitigate thy rage 
| First thy exceeding great Insanity, 
‘When za tn thy captive prisoner didst 


Had almost made my lying tongue confess 
The dead, which T prose T newer did 


But thy not causeless furious madding 

humour, 

T with thy daughter's piteous cries, 
as my life and soul I dearly love, 

Had thoroughly almost persuaded me 

To save her honour and belie myself, 


And were I not a prince of so high blood, 
‘Ang bastards have no  sceptre-bearing 
hands, 


I would in silence smother up this blot, 
And, in compassion of thy daughter's 


Be counted father to another's child 
For why, my soul knows her unguiltiness. 
‘Sa, Smooth words in bitter sense; is 
this thine answer? 
He. EyViatter, gebe mir mein Kindt, das 
Kinds ist mein. 
‘Sa, Das weit ick wol; er sagt, es ist 
nicht sein, therefore it dies. 
(He dashes out the child's brains, 
He. O Gott in deinem Trone! O mein 
Kinds, mein Kindt! 
‘Sa, There, murderer | mke his head and 
breathless limbs, 
‘There's flesh enough, bury. it in thy 
bowels, 
Eat that, or die for hunger ; I protest 
‘Thou gett'st no other food till that be 


spent. 

And now to thee, lewd whore, dishonour'd 
strumpet, 

‘Thy turn is next ; therefore prepare to dit 
2. © mighty Duke of Saxon, spare thy 
chi 

Sa. She is thy wife, Edward, and thou 
shouldst spare her 


vious word of will save her 


thy head ; 
Is't not enough that thoa hast. 


‘once, i 
And seen the bastard torn before thy| 
But thou wouldst get more brats 
butchery? 
No, Hedewick, thou shalt not live the dap 
He. O Herr’ Gott, mimb meine Seok i) 
deine Hende. 
‘Sa. It is thy hand that gives this deaily 
stroke. [Stats dr 
He. O Herr Sabaot, das mein 
kommen miicht | 
Her blood be on that 
villain's head 
‘That is the cause of all this misery. 
‘Sa. Now, mmurderous-minded 
hast thou beheld 
Upon my child and child’s child 
ire ; 
Swear to thyself, that here 1 firmly 
‘That thou shalt’ surely follow her 
Tow, 
In company of thy adulterous aunt. 
Jailor, convey him to his dungeon, 
f he be hungry, I have throws 
meat, 
If thirsty, let him suck the 
limbs. 
Ed. O heavens and heavenly 
you be just, 
Reward the author of this wickedness. 
[2xit Edward aed, 
Enter Alexander. 
Ale, To arms, great Duke of Sasa 
arms 
My LordofCollenand the Earl 
In sc of Prince Edward and the 





Have levied fresh supplies and Preseali 
‘Will bid you battle in the open eld. 
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ever could bare come in 

for Vlood? and shall 

meer moore} a, 
poor 

Send wa to pity, lend a helping 

ferWiat slave bath murdered this 


thyself 
to | ee oe waters slain? 
me, if t be presumption 
them, I will . 
‘en belp. 1'long to be amidst my 
Bearing off the dead bodies, 
ACT THE FIFTH. 


SCENE I. 
aad retreat. pect aad 


‘Are these the English genemt's beava- 


Make yon staal no holly atthe first, 
aa int the seifsame moment sound 


To lay know that neither war nor 
Have power for to divert their fatal 


2, 
‘Thus are we both resolved ; if we triumph, 
And by the right and justice ef our cause 
‘Obtain the victory, as I doubt it ats 
‘Thea both of you shall bear them com- 
Ant et we ‘we will perform our oaths, 
‘With jast effusion of thelr guilty bloods ; 

If you be conquerors, aod wre ofrcome, 
‘Carry not that conceit to rescue them, 
Myself will be the executioner, 

And. fod these poniards frustrate all your 


Mabing triumph in a bloody field. 
it or out of don hae we Ei 


Please it your majesty to take your sk 
‘And make a demonstration of your mean- 


aig ‘First on my right hand bind the 
Foglish whore, 


Tat venomous serpent, nursed within my 


east, 

To suck the vital blood out of my veins ; 

‘My Empress must have some pre-eminence, 

Especially at such a bloody banquet; 

Her state and love to me deserves no less. 
Sa. That to Prince Edward I may show 

my love, 
And do the latest honour to his state, 
‘These hands of mine that never chained 


any, 
Shall fasten him In fiters to the chal 
Now, princes, are you ready for the 


Go, Now art. thon ight the pltare of 


Seated in Tel tat thy tyranny ; 
But tell us, what istends this spectacle? 
Alp. "To make the certinly of thelr 
jeaths more plain, 
‘And cancel all your hopes to ser their 


While Saxon leas the troope Into the 


Thus will 1 vex their souls with sight of 
jeath, 

Loudly exclaiming in their half-dead ears, 

‘That if we win they shall have company, 





Hees the En i 


h Entperor, 
nd you, my lord Archbisbop of Callen, 

















‘are Qeou amazed to hear what I have said? 
‘There, take the weapon, now revenge at 


Thy fat fers death and those my dire de- 


‘That made thee murderer of so many souls. 
le, O Emperor, how cunningly wouldst 


rate simple youth to credit fictions ! 
ll my father? no, no, Emperor 
id love Lorenzo all too dearly 
Sone forces now are vanquis! 
Prostrate thy hopes, thy highness like to 


Into the cruel and revengeful hands 
Of merciless, incensed enemies, 
Like Caius Cassius weary of thy life, 
Now wouldst thou make thy page an 
instrument 
By sudden stroke to rid thee of thy bonds. 
‘Alp. Hast thou forgotten, how that very 


night 
‘Thy father died I took the master-key, 
‘And with a lighted torch walk'd through 
the court 
Ale, 1 must remember that, for to my 
death 


I never shall for 
‘Which on that 
‘Alp. Thou wast flo sooner in thy restful 


the slightest deed, 
fismal night or day I di 


But l disturb'd thy father of his rest, 
And to be short, not that I hated him, 
for be knew my deepest secrets, 





wosat “have wrong’d ‘so many (houssad 
Em. Dread lord and husband, las 


conciled, 3 
Bait whats that to me? All potentates 6 


Can ever reconcile my grieved soul. 
hae 3 fs my father, ‘thou didst mal; 


Mad with r meri to murder innocents; 
Now pea Same in the height of all ty 


“The ghiful gods have pour'd their; 
wrath 


Upon thy tyrant’s head, devil as thou stt 
And saved by miracles these princes’ 
For know, thy side hath got the victory. 
And Saxon triumphs o'er his 
friends ; 
Richard and Collen both are prisoners, 
‘And everything hath sorted t thy wal 
Only hath heaven put it in my mi nae 
(For he alone directed then my though 
Although my meaning was most 
+ vous) 
To tell thee thou hadst lost, in certain 
That, suddenly thou would'st bare 
th; 








ALPHONSUS EMPEROR OF GERMANY. 
(iskling would hare slain “em|Asd now, my lords, Collen, Trier, and 


if my deceit, triumphing o'er 
‘slew him dead. 
freos osly have 


‘thou murderous, adulterous 


EPhalaris, what 

entto take ? 

Feardend ine Zonpreay whom 
it now, and life, 

(die: comentedly 1 dey 

last revenged my father's 

p, not all the world shall save 

[thou not been author of my 

— 

prepa tiiny Appar 


are hang’d in Germany. 
[ieee weal bebo ze. 


Hh dogs, let dogs there feed on 
big ‘et L wopere these 
pemrargen a 


you ta'en | Th 





‘Whose hearts are Braised to think upon 
‘woes, 
who man hath such reason as my- 
We of the seven electors that temain 


ough the election be made in tears, 
Joy shall attend thy coronation. 
‘é, it stands not with mine honour to 


deny it, 
evice| Yet, ey caine houdur, fain T would t- 


£4. Uncle, the weight of alt these 
Malet ay Beart an ee ns 

Batan lemperial erown would lighten ft ne 

Let this one reason make you take ithe 


ai Wh ‘What's sweet nephew ? 
Sweet uncle his ta 


was now Eo lishman 
Therefore to Fencur Rnglsad sad’ your 
Let sorrow: to public fame, 
Thal once an Ei Toptsmed bare Corsar’s 
Ri. Ne shew, fen hast rail’ 5 
primes ephas th previ 
We vumily do do acs your sacred 
oe. the trumpets, ee ay, 
it. 
oe. Richardur, De Da Gratia Romanorwee 
Imperator, semper Augustus, Comes 
Sree sister, now let Caesar comfort 
‘And’ all the rest that yet are comfort= 
less, 
Tet = expect from English Caesar's 
Peace and abundance of all eathly joy # 




















Revenge for Honour.* 


THE PERSONS ACTING. 
Nansen, Caliph of Aris 
Are i ths om riya weve wif, brother 


ghee? thinks “tis not i’ th’ power of | 
Javelin, at, nor Industry, to fit 

‘The several fantasies which in this 

With a predominant humour, 
Soak erected 

Merely to story to confine each Muse ; 

Moat like no play, but such as gives lange 
‘To hat which they judiclously term 
Nor'wil ibe best works with thee king You're graced 


Hoop be grad. with part of fool or 





ACT THE FIRST. 
SCENE I. 
Bunter Sclinthus, Gaselles, and Osman. 
Se, No murmarings, noble Captain 
Ga. Murmurings, cousin? 


‘This pence is worse to men of war and 
action 


Revewge for Hosur, a Tae 
SSeS Ban ee 
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evere officer, 
‘shop aa rpaiio eats 


capes, and fat limbs 
jrenough to be beld shou! 


ng the twelve siges, while | Ai 
ane 
Yidines af the charge o' chr 
a 


Fat few too, that {"th' camp 
fedca pleasant ponlts ; a 


Lor vis Pr. 

Fain altoug they hewp 
solfal of ingendering frogs. 
Gutrements you wear the 
bit heresy to change 


ly mont of yours is spent 
long tents for your green 


to my ature than 
the rich usurer's feet, 
fut us he were in bell 
& Why, I love mischief, 
ly dott securely; to cat 
dus pleasure : when good 
th” jury, with their frosty 
(power to give the nobie 
Hest defied, to th’ hanging 
(us cord. 
sa both, 
lime, Edo believe't much 


Cerert you from the faith 
bred in = though your Lange 


(herein. you magnify your 
be drive me froes my quiet 





Akibéades. 
Se. Itscems he does not 
These boasted sweets of Se ae all his 
Hie is reported melancholy. 
Fra Want of exercise 
Rendervall men of actions dull as dormice; 
Your soldier only can dance to the drum, 
And sing a hymn of joy to the swect 
trumpet : 
There's no music like it. 
Enter Nbrahen, Mura, end Simanthes, 
Air, Vitksew the cause, 
He shall deny me hardly else. 
‘Mu. Hig melancholy 
yee! whence it mses once, ‘t may much 


To stele Ur purpose. > 
+ cor, what lords are these? 
Tey seen on alle Plot 1s generals wre 
in eee they te very serous, 
ig Stripling 
is oxz prest Reoperori one by Un acai 
‘That in the rich imbroidery's the Court 


Hermes ; 
‘One thar has hatch'd more projects than 
10 Over 
tn Egypt chickens; the other, though they 
aa 


Friends, his mere opposite planet Mars, 
One that does put on a reserved gravity, 
Which some cal! wisdom, the rough sole 
dier Mura, 
Gorermar i" th” Moroceos, 
Os. Him we've heard of 
Before ; but, cousin, shall that man of trast, 
Thy tallor, furnish ‘us with new accoutre- 
ments? 
Hast thou ta'en order for them ? 
Se. Yes. yes, you shal 
Flourish in fresh habiliments ; but you must 
Promise me not to engage your corporal 


onths, 
You will sect satisfied at the wext press, 
‘Out of the profits that arise from ransom 
Of those rich yeoman’s heirs thar dare not 


lool 
The fieroe foe in the face. 

Ga. Doubt not our traths, 
‘Though we be given much to contradic. 


tions, 
‘We will not pawn oaths of that nature. 
rR 








A. 





land wants manifold ; as whes | Y'are clothed with all those resolutions: 
Fscountenance with propitiows | That usher glorious minds to brave achieve: 


ments. 
no itiga ini aa mebey ‘The happy genius on your youth attendant 
Gor wilt Bor ty, oome- face eames anc triuy 


fe premant fn him, when Te 
ni by = beauty; 1 can speak 
no Memphian priest or mage 
a, 
‘st mbstress, gentleman, Expe- 
had a mind t'a comely seam- 
Piette ietctl eactace | Ths wcthe pans Yor dion ain Beers 
asst look, tly : 

<gey oar a sppearanes should they thus 
at Jonds? the | Would half uasout 
= ‘A, "Tis no matter, 
Sr presence, Mara; has de-) Such looks best sult my fortune, Know, 
© Persia. You, my gracious 


Tarifa, 
Tim ‘undisposed to manage this great 
alt, cd chief: 
feare spintied Abrahen, on 





Walling ‘vinvest pase. of her 

ne = 2 Your cheer. 
are h four f+ 
mayen my lord 










ible a love-sick youth, whose 


pes, 
fix on marriage, on his bridal night 
Should im soft slumbers languish ? tat 


your arms 
‘Should rust in case, now when you hear 
the charge, 
And sce before you the triumphant 
my ford, prize 
(Als grown white beneath bis} Destined radom your valour? You should 
od father thought it charity | Be farsa with a power above these 
aiege from tearel: hokgt | pasos ba 
And being invoked by the mighty charm of 
| irksome to me than the toil 
harp winter. By to achieve this war, not undertake it. 
fives rather you had said Tarifa lied, 
(ish. My gracious brother, 1 Than utterd such a sound, harsh and un- 
alton you : meantime, valiant ‘welcome. 
AMT know thou lovest me truly, and 
i durst 
{Rates| ‘Mura, Simanthes, |'To any born of woman, speak my inten- 
tions, 
[ieeraoe: stacnce: T shall | The fatal cause which does withdraw my 
courage 
(shortly for trust. From this employment, which like health I 
femal howe pe emacs | caret 
Thou shonldst enjoy it fully. But, Tarifa, 


> command 
Ris best fancied mistress. | The sad discovery of it is not fit 
[sit | For me to utter, much les for thy virtue 


t 
ttorions brother. You, Lord 








rotenant-General. 
mast [ march against the foe, 
y? T relish not th” employ- 











{By lord, T hope “| To be acquainted 


A 
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{shail a mlstreas siny you? such a ooc 
to attept, then war eis more 
ioe persuasions are to as 

‘Strive to reinvest with 

al the joys of health and iife, = 


deeper of omens through all dis. 

HCC my honour, fame, nay, bope for 

be forced to wade to obtain her 

[fetid OF licked would pleasing 

feb T would haste to bathe in, and pass 
them 


btn delight thou would'st to 
Haves fong-chain'd to Uh’ oar, to sud- 
Were you not Abiqual, from this 
friendships (like two rivers from one 
head 


gp) should bi terad a Ler agian sete 
| mever meet in, unl to quai 
joldandsi now amy ‘fou germents, 

B yo my son ‘my sword should teach 


i way wil repentance, "are my 
Shean think on your 
ewer Desretraens in te fase 
an i paeeears: Pray conjecture 


ry, ery, by ay mous 
Eeeeninas oH Po atten- 
.. though 


(ius despised. Farewell, sa 51 


eo Spe 
ial te from Bis his manly 


Shen ho fost a battle. Why shenild 1 
valour, honout, virtue, 





Renders me more uncapabie of 
Than Tam now I want it?” Like a weet 
Much coveted banquet, "us no sooner 


But {ts delicious h 

9 Tas 
Bowden Rivcninetal Maisto 
There fy no law but what's prescribed by 


Nature's first moving organ ; norean aught 
‘That Nature dictates torus be held vicious, 
On then, my soul, and destitute of fears, 
Like an adventurous mariner, that 

Storms must attend him, yet dares court 


peril, 
‘Strive to obtain this happy port. Mesicnes, 
Love's cunning” advocate des 


With gifts and vows, her chastity. She ts 
Compass'd with flesh that's not invwiner- 


able, 
‘And may by love's sharp darts be plesesd. 


rin (st ous ing Boel 
command. 


Eater Abexhen, 
Abe, My gracious brother! 
Abi. Dearest Abrahen, welcome, 
“Tis certainly decteed by our dread father, 
We must both march against th’ insulting 


foe. 
How does thy youth, yet uninured to travel, 
Relish the employment? 
Abr, War is awoet to those 

‘That never have experienced it. My youth 
Cannot desire in that big art # nobler 
‘Tutor than you, my brother: like an eagtet 
ell her dam, 1 shail your honourd 


Tce e hough all dangers, and be proud 


Avbranch, when yor head covered o'er 
with laurel, 

To deck my Huinbter temples 
dé. do ke 


ew rere active imple se and though a youth, 
‘spirit merits the command 

oF Thich, rather than second in an army, 

‘Would heaven our royalfather had bestaw'd 

On thee the charge of general 

Abr, On me, air! 
Alas, ‘tis fit T Brat should know thoso arts 
‘That do distinguish valour from wild rash 


nes. 
A general, brother, must have abler nerves: 
of (atid than in my youth cin be 


You lready like a flourishing 
Heong wih early viioden, ewes 














truly fortunate ancl 


Batt Tpelive, Simanthes, their intents, 
as confirm them, will scarce take 


ins eimuret, be ereome 


‘To leave the honour of the Persian war, 


With the pa moses 


of \ost sacred yee “tis fit then 
imanthes, your m majest 


Your great co he prince's 


‘cae Bout orcs youth to hard achteve- 


[the] people out of, tt, how nice it is 
se at 
ore secure our 

rn 


7 that's the helght of 


ACT THE SECOND. 
SCENE I. 


‘heir loyal care and pious eee 
a’d me niter ; Ee 
eldest son 


Before the thelr time, makes them run forth 
in 
From their wart nest, partof the sell yet 
E 


Untotheir |». Six, good success 
Ts oft more fatal Leet, ‘one winning 
Cast from a flattering die tempting a 


gamester 
To hazard his whole 
viii sonty he that falls nobly 
‘ruitl rhe tl 
‘Wins as Foch Sonver by his loss as eens 
quest. 
st ‘This rule may bold well among com- 


fom m 
But hot'tong princes, Such a prince as 


ours is, 
‘Who knows as well to conquer men’s 
Affections 


As he docs enemies, should not be exposed 
‘To every new cause, konoumble danger. 
Prince Abilqualit’s fair and winning 


Has stolen possession af e's hearts. 
‘They dote on him since 2 he tate Span 


As — a4 brideson their much-coveted 


lear. ear ‘would pine like melancholy 
tle, 
Id they20sen lose the unvalued object 


heaven | Should 
Both of thelr love and reverence: hows 





soe'et 
Whateer your awful will, sir, shall deter- 


mine, 
As heaven is, be pe een | 
=i faey sacred and religious. 


Good Simant 
| eaten receive our thanks for their true 


Of our dear Abilqualit, We'll consider 
Of their request, say. 
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Batomtac, 


‘Should (as af were in your tomb 
aieaay) : 

I so much the giddy ’s favours. 

“TE neither ft for bien, nor safe for you 


Give a more serious testimony of reverence 

‘To me, than by conferring their affections, 

Their ‘pious wishes, seaious contempla- 
1 


On him that sits the nearest to my 
Abilqualit, in whose hopeful virtues 
My age more glories than in all my con- 
‘quests ? 
Mu, May you prove fortunate in your 
Pious care 
Of the Prince Abilqualit. But, my lord, 
Mura is not so prone to idle languace 
¢ parasite’s best ornament) to utter 
ught but what, if you please fo give him 
audience, 
He'll show you a blunt reason for. 
Al. Come, I see 








Into thy thoughts, good Mura ; too much” } 
care 


Of us informs thy loyal soul with fears 


‘The prince's too much popularity 
‘May breed our danger : banish those sus- 
icions ; 


Neither dare they who under my long 
reign 
Have been triumphant in so many bless- 


5, 

Have the least thought may tend to dis- 
obedience ; 

Or if they had, ‘my Abilqualit's goodness 

Would ne'er consent with them fo become 





is too secure a confidence be- 


trays 
‘Minds valiant to irreparable dangers. 
Not that I dare invade with a foul thought 
“*= noble prince's loyalty ; but, my lord, 
% ‘ole ‘same many- led beast, the 
le, 





Violent, and so not constant in aft 
Sabject to love of the sick 
Proper t’all human, Light: 
Do magnify with too i t 
‘The prince's actions, doat upoa 


sence, 
chain their souls to th’ shado 





Are dead already, that their darlin, 


‘The prince might have the throne: 
Al. 'Tis confess'd, 
All this as serious truth. 
Afu. Their mad applauses 
O’th’ noble prince, though be be t 


‘tuous, 

May force ambition into him, 2 mi 

Seizing the soul with too much ¢ 
sweetness, 

As pride or lust does minds uns! 
‘wanton : 

“T makes men like poison’d rats 
when they've swallow'd 

‘The pleasing bane, rest not ut 
drink, 

And can Test then much less, ut 

1 burst with’t. 

, AL Thy words are still oraculo: 

| Mw. Pray then think 

With What an easy toil the haughty 

| 4 demigod by th’ popular acclama 

j Nay. the world’s sovereign in th 

shes, 

Had he a resolution to be wicked, 

ight snatch this diadem from yo 

1. temples? 

What law so holy, tie of blood so1 

| Which for a crown, minds sanetit 

\__ religious 

' Have not presumed to v 

{more then 

May the soul-dazzling glories of a 

Work in his youth," whose cocst 





















late? He 





i 
"As overheated air, and has to fan 
| Into a flame, the breath of love am 
Blown by strong thought of his o¥ 
tions. 
. No more of this, good Mur 
Au, “They dare already limit yo 
tions ; 
Demand, ‘as ‘twere, with cunti 
(which, rightly 
Interpreted, is insolence), the prin 
Abode at home. I will not say it 
| But 1 guess it may be their subtle 

















a ee en and that 


boul take that from you, which, with 
eae: 


‘your own victorious arms have 


‘Would thou hadst been 10 now, thy 
fexrs 


adie me sce how miserable a king is, 
jose ale depends on the Wain people's 
rand horrid asx the face of storms 


BOW 
re all Abélqualit’s lorely vieeues, 
Sho me tbey ocly, make” him 


it that bless the ful seas, 
ges 
_pesinous, 


By tremble at. Though he may stil be 
Wisdom in us, to him no injustice. 


it efe o'er his proceedings 
fase os purpores 





hopeful brother Abrahen 
Riera artartas 


To" the. young peisoa: tap beteen ald 


beget 

‘This my request ; 1 willingly would have 

His youth adorn’d with glory of this con- 
‘quest, 

No tree bears fruit in autumn, ‘tess it 
bhoase 


om 
First in i be spring; ‘tis Gt be were ace 
In thesesal years with military action, 

‘That when Moen perfect man, he may 


grow u 
Perfect in warl ware discipline. 
reat 


We shall a ‘your appointment guide our 


Why do you not intreat me to resign 
er that you, the people's ssueh- 


inion 
May ro ie iF glorious brow ? sir, 
iF ei Bupale Toate 


Or know on Guty better, oF your 
Shall meet our just-wnkeed anger, ‘Fo yoor 


change, 

And march with speed, or you shall know 
what ‘tis 

To disobey our plensure. When ylare 


Lear to command your subjects; E will 
mine, si. 
You know it charge, perform 
aT Axit Almanzor ay Mura, 


su, 

‘That rising and deetining ‘cast large 
shadows : 

But when his beams ane dress'd in's mide 
day brightness, 

Wields none at all: when they are farthest 


Stacoest, their gilt reflection oes gta 
The largest shows of events fair 


With what a settled confidence did 1 pro- 


mise ‘, 
Myself my stay here, Mura’s wish'd Ye- 
parture! 











Whes “stead of theso, I find my father's 
wrath 

Destroying mine fatentions. Such a fool 

Is self-compassion, soothing us to faith 

Of what we wish’ should bap, while vain 


desire 
OF things we tave not, makes ws quite 


Those ware possess'd of 
Exter Abrahen. 


Abs, Aone the engine works 
Beyond or ope or credit, How I hug 
‘With vast delight, beyond that of stoden 


Forbidden lovers taste, my darling mistress, 
My active brain : if T can be thus subtle 
While'a young serpent, when grown up a 


m 
How glorious shall be in cunning practice 
is her 


M; ious 
“ake. Gentle Abratieo, 1 
Am grieved my power cinnot comply my 
romise ; 
My father’s 30 averse from granting my 
Request concerning thee, that with angry 
He did express rather 
id express rather a passionate rage 
‘Than a refusal civil, or accustom'd 
‘Fo his indulgent disposition. 
Abr, He's our father, 
And 0 the tyrant custom doth enforce us 
‘To yield him that which fools call natural ; 
‘When wise men know ‘tis more than servile 


duty, 
A slavish, blind obedience to his pleasure, 
Be ft nor just, sor honourable. 
“tii. O my Abraben, 
‘These sounds are unharmonious, as un- 
look'd-for 
From thy unblemish'd innocence ; though 
Pe 
t Off paternal piety, “t gives no privilege 
For us to wander from our filial duty ; 
‘Though harsh, and to our natures much 
unweloome 


Be his decrees, like those of heaven, we | 


must not 
Presume to question them, 
Abr. Not if they concern 
Our lives and fortunes? "tis not for 
Turgethesedoubts ; but ‘tisfor you, whoare 


My ‘brother, and ‘1 hops, must’ be my 


sovereign, 
My fears grow on me almost to distraction; | 
Our father's age betrays him to a dotage 
Whi tt mgy be dangerous to your future | 
safety : 


To look on as ho 
And he with fexr 
Through a 


ee 
Foree i geen soe 


But, Abrahen; prithee reconfirm 
By testimonial how this can be 





He does suspect your loyalty. 
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ike thy brother thoa stouldst be 
ambitious. 

o does affect, ‘fore thy aged father’s 

Kesst_my empire, Have 

‘exntious diligence to observe his ear- 

ute ‘a pious care.” Moved with the 
diy? feet? tat he ou me should farce 
v thd f. Your spy my noble 

‘brother, my it mane 


angry tears in; I resolved 
Bares to give you early 
: just intentions, 
you a aot might prevent alt 


ll upon you from them, like swift 
Tigbtning, . 
"canst they invade with sudden 


In afflicting me misery is grown 


Ry will execute. O brother, your 
“passive nature, docs like jet on fine 
offs cast on't, extingnish : other- 


‘base sospicion would inflame your 


‘make the purest loyalty rebellious. 
G though your too religious pp 
you endure this foul disgrace w 


Best a> your safety, brother, that dear 
ck is not only yours, but your whole 


if m faithfal brother's secvicu 
p sught avail you, though against our 


the can be so unnaturally suspicious, 
ur own thoughts, command it. 
Boater Selinihus and Mesithes. 


‘Come, I know, 
agh th’ hast last some {mplements of 


{ey frst’ litle ine, call'd a tongue, 
Sich thou enor the nicest 





In the behalf of friend. In soeth, you 
eunuchs: 
May. well be styled Pimps-royal, for the 


fat i in quaint proct 
four Tordsbip's a merry, enn ead would 


Geen ca namtas ee beea your office fir 
ftener than the cunning’ squire belong 
{ng to the smock transitory. ‘Mfay’t please 
your highness— 

Ad. Hal Mesithes, 

Aér, His countenance varies strangely, 

some affair 

‘The eunuch gives him notice of, t should 


eget ‘much pleasure in him, 
1s this truth? 
Jet me taate your anger, 
. My dear 

Weill march to-night, peihee give speedy 

notice 
To our lieutenant Mura, to collect 
‘The forces from their several quarters, and 
Draw them into battalia on the plain 
Behind the city ; lay a strict command 
He stir not from the ensigns, till ourself 
Arrive in person there. Be speedy, brother, 
A little hasty business craves our presence. 
We will anon be with you, my Mesithes. 

(Brewnt Abilqualit amd Mesithes, 
‘Se. Can your grace imagine 
Whither his hij 
Abr, No, Se : 

Canst thou conjecture at the ounuch's 

business ? 
Whate'er it was, his countenance seem'd 

much alterd : 


T'd give a talent to have certain knowledge | 


What was Mesithes’ masage. 
Se. Vl inform 
Ata far easier rate, Mesithes’ business 
Certes concern’d a limber petticoat, 
And the smock sof and slippery ;'ou my 
honour, 
He has been providing for the prines some 


female, 
That he indy take his leave of laities’ flesh 
Ene his i ceperres 


p certain, sir, 1s 50 
Andi neieve your little body yearns 
‘After the came sport, You were once 


reported 

A wag would have had business of ingender- 
ing 

With surly Mura’s lady > and meo may. 

Conjecture y'are no chaster than a vo 
tary: 


















ourish most when bow'd 
5 sweet and easy things 
(S greatest miseries seem 
0, sir, joio'd with affec- 
Pa spoll to your temp- 


gree T did make 
trimonial faith, ‘t should 


{both conspire to make 
ia be a greater sin to 
fson born to sway this 
8 to languish by refusal 


aver, than t' infringe 
‘er proceeded from my 


‘misery in love 

Fom the object which 
ich is our misfortune, wo 
{7 of ur desires 

Ome distance ; ith’ mean- 


tse of the most precious 
together, 

te 

Heed forers ; but 


fra may with swift ap-| 


ess, 
imand he’s mustering up 
‘& and with intimations 

fen our charge. Come, 
trmless, for whoe'er doe] 
onour as who wins the 
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ACT THE THIRD. 
SCENE 1. 


Eater Abilqualit end Caropia, as risii 
from Staten Liao Perilinda. 


Abr. Open the door. I must and witl 
have enteance 
Unto the prince, my brother, as you love 
Your life and safety and that lady*s honour, 
Whom you are lodged in amorous ewines 
do not 
Deny woo entrance (o.you.. Yam Abesbed: 
Yout loyal brother Abrahen, 
is hils voice, 
isk them can bo a damper ith Cesena! 
Be not dismay'd, though ware t bim dis 
cover'd. 
Your fame shall taste no blemish by't. 
Now, brother, 
“Tis something rude in you, thus violently 
Toye upon our privacies, 
fr. My affection 


Stall be my advocate, and plead my care 
OF your loved welfare: 8s you fore your 





Haste rom this place, or you'll betray the 


‘To ruin'most Inevitable. Ter sband 

Has notics of your being here, and’s 
coming 

On wings sf jealoury and desperate rage 


, | To intererpt you in your clove delights, 


In brief, L overheard a rusty servant 
of is bx’ camp come and declare your 


Was fe with Caropia; at which 


‘The sex mh h greater haste when vex'd with 
temy 


ben etic mad “boisterous, flies not tewards 
Faso be ‘intended homewards, He by 
this 


Neods must have gain’ the city; for with 
my 

hasted hitherwnrd, that by your absence 
You ight prevent his view of you. 

albé. Why ? the sia’ 

Dare not invade my person, by be found 


In fair Caropha’s arms: “would be ie 
Now U have caused her danger, si 


not 
Defend her from his violence. 1" stay 
Though he come arm’d with thunder, 
Abr. That will be 





A certain means to ruin her : tome 








| 
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she Free from discovery, I am afflicted 
Rerood a moderate ‘sorrow, that my youth 
Witch with as true a zeal, courted your 














Appear so contemptible to rece 

g scorn from you: yet I fpr} 

PS 

tsa As od much respect your peace | 
ws 


we. can change the pitchy ft 


fe ket isgers 








anger, which might 
here kave found bin 


the servact ot 
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at 








ingin. Innocence, nay, to pro 
| doth know, as certainty he 
"nave enjoy’d thee), thee sit 
| 


[ibe ete to your nond pax 


estbile. 
eat polish’ as the blest 

as Jesires 

@ lovers ; you shall with one 

fe mists that with contagious 


5 
€ lights both of your life and 


ty btitenes entry into 


fiver 
fig lust, seconded by force, 

‘yours and your maid's weak 
Jar honcar : when't shall come 


eee: of the truth 


(own affection and your whi 
lomledge it arape. 
bad 

Detray his fameand safet 
faites end your fuibe’s 


bi impartial doom will most 
prince, akhough his son. 


eiontte fenderness will rain 
ty care has bullded. Sure, 


¥ charge injoin’d him) made 
t 








‘Should have the greatest fortitude in thelr 
sufferings 

From minds resolved and noble. ‘Las! 
poor lady, 

“Twas not her fault ; his too unruly ust 


‘Tis, hias destroy'd her 
Aa, Ha, in tears! Lach 








Are these ‘the livery of your fears and 
penitence, 
or & 9f your sorrows, minion, for teing 
So soon of your adulterer? 
Abr. F ur ion 
4s tco unmannerly ; you look upon 
‘With eyes of mage, w! sycewnaetand 


oust” Rofo survey tr fnmoceace. My 
Depenane oa ‘ha! leiees pee toad 


‘The rst lust (what fiends would fear 
te} 
Has, vith rade insolence destroy’d ber 


By him inhuman ravish’d, 

Ca, Good sir, be 
So merciful as to set free a wretch 
eke Joathed mortality, hase’ life's 50 


And“hateful bardea now ats Tost her 
honour ; 
“Twill be a friendly charity to deliver 
Her from the torment of ft. 
fu. "That Teould 
Cantract the soul of universal mage 
Tnto this swelling heart, that It might be 
As fall of poisonous anger as a dragon's 
When ina toilensnared. Caropia ravish'd | 





pearl the horror of the spi should | 


fright 
To everlasting ruin the whole world, 
Start nature's genius, 
Abr. Gentle madam, pray 
Withdraw yourzl, your Paight, ti) T have 


‘A cure ets Rs temper, will but add 
To his allfiction, 


Ga. You're as my 
Vilfollow your dieectons. ' [Bx 
aldr. Cousin Mura, 
1 Lea @ pesson' of your masculine 


Ti dangers foster’, where perpetnal errors 
i So en youn, playfeliows would. not 


With such effeminate assion a digrace, 

Though ter 20 huge and Ween. 
‘aL 

Collected no now bs ira ny faculties, 








\ 





: 
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Cd 


‘Which are so much 
‘They'te lost the anguish of them ; can you 
a 


think, sir, 
‘When all the winds fight, the enraged 
aris gah blak cl 
(0 imprint on 
use sprint, 


| AA thousand briny Kise, can le still 

As in a lethargy? that when baths of oil 
Are pour'd upon the wild, irregular flames 
Jin popalous cities, that’ they'll then ex- 


‘Your mitigations add but seas to seas, 

Give matter to my fires to increase their 
burning, 

And I ere long enlighten'd by my anger 

Shall be my own pile, and consume to 
ashes. 


Abr, Why, then 1 see indeed your 


juries 
Have ravish'd hence your reason and 
ett you the f 

And left. the mere prostitute of sion. 

Gan you repair the ruins you lament so 

With these exclaims? was ever dead man 
call'd 

To life again by fruitful sighs? or can 

‘Your rage re-edify Caropia's honour, 

Slain and betray'd by his foul lust?” Your 
manhood, : 

‘That heretofore has thrown you on all 
dangers, 

Methinks should prompt you to a noble 
vengeance, 

Which you may safely prosecute with 
justice, 

To which this crime, although he be a 


rince, . 
Renders him liable. 
‘Mu. Yes, I'll have justice 
Or I'll awake the sleepy deities, 
Orlike the ambitious giants wage new wars 
With heaven itself; my wrongs shall stecl 
my courage ; 
And on this vicious prince, 
breach, 
My just waked rage shall riot till it sink 
In the remorseless eddy, sink where time 
Shall never find his name, but with dis- 














ea fierce sea- 


grace 
To taint his hateful memory. 

Abr. This wildness 
Neither befits your wisdom nor your 


courage, 

Which should with settled and collected 
thoughts, 

‘Walk on to noble vengeance. He before 





d with injuries, 





To advance me to the empire; no 


We our desig 
“Mies Wont beara 
I acer aa given consent, o'ero 


To you, to have made a forte 
allegiance ; 
‘Tis a just punishment, I by bi 
wrong’d, 
Whom, for your sake, 1 fearien 
ae 
rhea 
suits a person of your great 
On whom my fortunes have sad 


Come, let Caropia's fate invoke th 


geance 

‘To gain full mastery o'er all other pa 

Leave not a corner in thy spaciows ! 

Unfurnish’d of a noble rage, which 

Will be an attribute of florins jst 

‘The law, you know, with loss of sgt 
punis 

All rapes, though on mean persow 
our father 

Is so severe a justicer, not blood 

Can make a breach upon his f 
justice. 

Besides, we have already made 
dangerous 

In great Almanzor's thoughts, and 
delinquent, 

He needs must suffer what the » 
offender 

Merits for such a trespass. 

Mu. I'm awake now ; 

‘The lethargy of horror and amaze 

‘That, did obscure my reason, like 

<And lazy vapours that o'ershade the! 

Vanish, and it resumes its native b 
ness. 

And now I would not but this desl] 

Had done this act upon Caropia'st 
ness, 

Since't yields you free access ust 
empire ; 

The deprival of's sight does resdé 
incapable 

Of future sovercignty. 

Abr, Thou'rt in the right, 

And hast put on manly consideratit 

Caropia (since she's in her will uate 

‘Has not foregone her honour; be de 
‘once, 





Was by our plots proscribed to death and 


As we will have him shortly, ‘ts 
Tard else,” N™ Shortly 


Se 
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again Ss, Let go round 
‘be to her pare dew were it an ocean of yim 


bleed 
Flowing from th' enemy. Pray, good. my 


7 and if What news is stirring? 

‘to pity, “Se. It should soem, soldier, 
itioner (Thos ewne oot red othermfs te eee 
‘ough in sloep riore 


mpblets 
ie a Thal fy stout the reets, would satisfy 
on natural cut ity ith news ; tf true ones, 
Hoenn tialigeoe® te 
[Ul wear my cause’s| Os. Cousins, shall's have a song? here 


isa soldier 
foe. Ta’s ime hath sung a dinge unto the 








| sterecy ; perhay 
Prot your fuse tten-| 5% 
The “Seldier’s Joye tives” 


(army, from which | | Se, That is an harlot ; 
‘Prithce be musical, and ft us taste 
be plock hien without | The sweetness of thy voice. {a wong. 
Gr- Whit! give attention 
So. How dors yout lordship Tike it? 


TH manage Se Very 
roy » here's to thee, ‘There's no drum 


my vengeance, 
diy with sudden yet, 
And, tis clear day; some hour hence 
“pwill be 
sign in practice 


Enter Nbrahen, Mesithes. 
Time to break up the watch. Ha! young 
‘el another on must Lord Al "Abra, 

And trim Mesithes with him! What the 
ur only thrive. devil 


[£xennt, | Does he make up so carly? He has been 
A bat-fowl 


fo our 





em 
iaselles, Osman, 
diers, 


‘good cousins, lest it| And trust me, 1 shall nd an apt reward, 
Both for thy care and cunning. Prithoe 
fe "is not of “size 


haste 
To Lond Simanthes, and deliver this 
cent draught. You| Note to him with best diligence, my dear 


eunuch : 
ough when you're | Thou'rt half the soul of Abrabeh. 
yoursel ate inltaled four most humble vassal 
, ives. To be intitul most bumble vassal ; 
T'll haste to the ‘Simanthes.  (xie. 
{ health? Soldier, | Se. How he cringes! 
‘These youths that want the instruments of 
manhood 
eaball pledge it, | Are very supple in the hams. 


Why, we are all as|" 4dr. morrow 
Ta noble Lord Selinthus, What com- 
lor: Hers bealt| ~ panions 
it Have you got here thus early? 
we 





































are 
meri bis C 2 
cae ‘Caropia’s rape 


a they approach 


end. 
to draw to't with unaccustom'd 


rs with greedier speed run near their 
‘out-falls 
Rat their springs. But I'm resolved, 
Tet what 
that will, I'l stand it, and defend 
honour, mine own [ruin ; 


[Bxeunt. 


AGT THE FOURTH. 
SCENE I. 
Later Mmancor, Abilqualit, Tarifa, and 
Mura. 


Al ph tongs Tarifa; you'll provoke 


paar in this cause to solicitous ; 
a reer co apparent : nor shall you 

Need, injured Mura, to implore our justice, 
Which with impartial doom shall fail on 


him 
‘More rigorously than on a strange offender, 

oO Abilqualit, {for the name of ‘Zon, 

When thou ‘st thy native virtue, 


Teft thee ;) 
Were al thy Blood, thy youth and fortune’ 


Otte more valae tian ba 

To ruin for one vico ; at whose name only 
furl sat, and bashful fronted justin 

Hides her amazed head? But it is m 

bootless 


To show a father’s pity, in my 

For thy amiss. As I'm to be t eee 

Be resolute, 111 take as little notice 

Thou art my offspring as the wandering: 
mM 


loi 

Do of the showers, which when they've 
bred to ripeness, 

‘They y.aiighe 2 ad through the vast 


Abi, Vn "Dory, sir, that my unhappy 

noe 

‘Should draw your anger on me; my long 
silence 

Declares Thave on tat exeiling swsetness, 

‘That unexampled pattern of chaste good 


Caropia, acted violence. I confess 
Tloved the lady, and when no persunsions 
Served to, prevail on he, too stubborn, 


By foree I sought my purpose and obtain'd 


Nord! much 1 sweetness 
Of that ubvulued Duras nd | Fepentance 
Tn any abject thought; whateer falls on 


From 3 your stern rigour in a cause 40 


Will bea “lensing punishment. 
‘AL. You are 
A Glovious malchactor, that dare brave thus 
‘The awful red of Justice Lost young man, 
For thowrt no child of mine; dost not 
consider 
FRO 














‘To what a state of desperate destruction 

‘Thy wild lust has betray'd thee! What 
rich blessings 

I may make thee sensible of thy sins 

showing the thy suflering) hast thou 


By thy gular Sy First 

‘Dever more must meet Legend 

‘The gle} flowing from thy former actio 
Li od 

Besta oe od ete 

By we sein thou'rt deprived of 


able ofthis ex ire, to the law, 
ag exact them, forfeited. Call in 


| Amurgemn, and our mutes to execute this 
act 


Enter Surgeon, Mutes. 
Of justice on the unworthy maitor, upon 
whom 


My just waked wrath shall have no more 


‘compassion 
‘Than the incensed flames have on perishing 
wretches 
That wilflly leap into them, 
. O my Lord, 
That’ which on others would be fitting 
justice, 
On ‘him your hopeful though offending 


Will be exemplary cruelty ; his youth, sir, 
‘That hath abounded with so many virtues, 
Is an excuse sufficient for one vice : 

He is not yours only, he’s your empire's, 
Destined by nature and succession's privi- 


‘When you in peace are shrouded in your 
marble, 
To wield this sceptre after you. O do not, 
By putting out his eyes deprive your sub- 
Ss 


Of light, and leave them to dull mournful 
ness. 
Al, Tis but in vain, 1 am inexorable. 

If those on which his eyes hang, were my 
heart-strings, 

I'd cut them out rather than wound my 
justice : 

Nor does't befit thy virtue intercede 

For him in this cause horrid and pro- 
digious ; 

‘The crime ‘gainst me was acted 





“twas a 
rape 
‘Upon jny honour more than on her white- 


Hiis ‘was from mine derivative, ax each 
stream 
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Is from its ¢ so that be has, 
By his foul fact, my fame, my 


Ney, sted br tir pea 


ofall my slovous ancestor: defied 

‘The memory of their stil 
virtues ; 

Nay, with a killing frost, nipp'd 
blossoms 

That did 

From his own 1 youth. 

Mu, ask but justice ; 
Those eyes that led him to 


obj 
“Tisfitshould stiffer for't a lasting! 
‘The Sua himself, wen be Gas 


Such as os chgender too piercing 
Tatemperale and fA nga § 


Obscurity from the clonds his own 
raise. 

Thave been your soldier, sir, and 
your battles 

For all my services, I beg but justice, 

Which is the subject's best prerogati 

‘The Prince's greatest attribute and 
fact, 

‘Than which none can be held more 
and hideous, 

Which bas betray'd to an eclipse 
brightest 

Star in th” heaven of virtues ; the just 

Does for't ordain a punishment, whit 

ope 

You, the law's righteous guides, wil 
‘cording 

To equity see executed. 

Ta. y ! that law 
Was only made for common mal 
But has no force to extend uso 


Prince, 

To whom the law itself must become 
ject. 

This! hopeful Prince, look on him, 
Almanzor ; 

And in his eyes, those volumes & 







graces, 

Which you like erring metgors would 
tinguish 

Read your own lively figure, the bet 

Of your youth's noblest vigour; lt 
wrath, sir, 


Ofereame yout ‘plot, ay. goer 


ois Ta jour breast, my Sond, yet 0 
mercy ; 
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Sttribute of heaven's true 
{ yoursoa! methioks that 
power to interdict your 
us 


‘sdat thy fotercessions, 
w of Sy approaching tor- 


tet with fortitude and bold- 
hake now at one personal 
counter’ thousand perils 
‘gracious father’s justice, 
SUE Re mre fa net 


forfeit that for which he's 





&, as'tis probable 
tod ‘of these tormen= 
‘succession show my inno 


By ona! 1 ot lore 
Wgain by these my suffer- 


‘esxand execute your office; 
‘at whirlwinds, and 
you inflict, retain my 


sates Tarifa? 


= 


‘The eet much bravery of the Prince's 
spl 
pri ek erat ie fatty aed ea Jane 


This fal punishment ; ‘twas but to save 

The lady's honour thar be has assumed 

Her tage upon him, wheu with her consent 

Ra of shame was acted. 
“Tis his fears 

Make hi tmaduce her Innocence ; he who 
‘not 


Sik to coma tol oa er parse 
Can make no, conscience to destroy her 


By is untrue suggestions 
‘Tisa 


Boy oad thy other villany cpbend ded) 
"Faas to besa foe easily onset 
Her honour, which cme! ee gon Oe to 


rd 
Even with thy lf, A son of mine could 


Show this iguoble cowardice : Proceed 
‘To execution, 1'll not hear him speak, 
He is made ‘up of treacheries ard false- 


Te. Will you then 
Be tothe Prince so tyrannons? Why, tome 
fust naw he did confess his only motive 

‘o undergo this torment, wens to save 
Caropit's honour 

Abi. 
‘More troubled, sir, with his untimely frenry, 
‘Than with my punishment; bis too mu 


“To moe, has spoil'd his temperate reason, I 
Confess Caropia yielded ! Not the light 
Is half so innoceat as her spotless rirtue, 
“Twas not well done, Tarifa, to betra 
“The secret of your friend thus ; though sbe 
yielded, 
The terror of ten-thousand deaths shall 
never 
Force me to confers it. 
Ta. Again, my lord, even now 
He does confess, she yielded, and pro- 


“That death sball never make him say she's 
guilty : 

‘The breath scarce pass’ his lips yet. 

Abi. Hapless man, 
Fe un into this lunacy! Fle, Tafa, 
So treacherous to your friend f 

Ta. Again, agnin. 
Will no man ‘give me credit? 

Enter Norahen. 


Abr. Where + ‘our royal father? where 
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As you respect your life and empire's 
safety, 

Dismiss these tyrannous instruments of 
death 


‘And cruelty unexemplified, © Lrother, 
‘That I should ever live to enjoy my eye- 
sight, 
‘And’ see'one half of your dear” lights 

endanger'd. 
My lord, you've done an act, which my 
just fears 


Tells me, will shake your sceptre! © for 
heaven's sake, 

Look to your future safety; the rough 
soldier 

Hearing their much-loved general, my 
good brother, 

Was by the law betray'd to some sad 
danger, 

Have in their piety beset the palace. 





‘Think on some means to appease them, 
ere their fui 
Grow to its full unbridled height ; they 


threaten 
Your life, great sir: pray send my brother 
to them ; 
His sight can only pacify them. 
Al, "Have you your champicns ! 
We will prevent their insolence, you shall 
not 
Boast, you have got the’empire by our 









Mutes, strangle him immediately. 
Abr, Avert 
Such a prodigious mischief, heaven ! Hark, 
[Enter, Enter, 
;nter'd into th’ Court ; desist ! you 








‘monsters, 

My life shall stand betwixt his and this 
violence, 

Or I with him will perish, Faithful 
soldiers, 

Haste to defend your Prince, curse on 
your slowness. 

He's dead ; my father's tun is next. O 





horror 
Would I might sink into forgetfulness ! 
‘What has your fury urged you to? 
AL. To that 
Which whoso murmurs at, is a faithless 
traitor 


Enter Simanthes. 





‘To our tranquillity. Now, sir, your busi- 
ness? 
Si. My lord, the city 
Is up in arms, in rescue of the Prince , 
The whole Court throngs with soldiers. 
AZ. ‘Twas high time 





To cut this viper off, that would bared 
his passage 

Through our very bowels to our empizt 

Nay, we will stand their furies, and wi 


terror 
Of majesty strike dead these insurrectil 
Enter Soldiers. 
‘Traitors, what means this violence? 
Abr, O, dear soldiers, 

‘Your honest love's in vain ; my brode 
dead, : 
Strangled by great Almanzor's diem 

mand 
Ere your arrival, I do hope they1¥ 
him 
In their hot zeal. 
AL. Why do you stare so, traitors? 
*Twas I your Emperor that bave dosed 


act, 
‘Which who repines at, treads the sdf 
ste] 
Of death that he has done. Wil 
and leave us, 
We'd be alone. No motion! Ar # 
statues? 
Stay you, Tarifa, here, For your p& 
Mura, 
You cannot now complain but you # 
justice ; 
So quit our presence. 
Os, Faces about, gentlemen. 
albr, It has happen'd. 
Above our wishes, we shall 
now 
To employ your handkercher. 


[Exe 
have nos 
a 














it me. 

You're sure ‘tis right, Simantbes. 
Al. ‘Tarifa, 

I “know the love thou beast 


‘Abilqualit 
‘Makes thy big heart swell as ‘t bad 
the foam’ : 
Of angry dragons, Speak thy free 
tions ; 
Deserved he not this fate? 
Ta. No: you're a tyrant, 

One that delights to feed on yor 
bowels, 
And were’ not 
virtuous. 
Now you have ta'ea his, 

injustice, 
And take Tarifa’s life, who in 1is dee 
Should it come flying on the 


worthy of a 





add es 





torments, 
ould speak it out as an apparent 
Ere Paince Lo woe Sechated is inn 
And that Caropia sided, 





ee 
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thee rise; a sudden 


death lovely | 
Shall we fix bere, and, weep till we be 
Til we grow stiff as the cold sla- 
we 
busters 


thes, methinks ; the over- 
too discourteous to forsake so fair 


As mich in did then in 7 
Ge crop offs picks paternal setocs 
eee im from ruin. Dear sir, 


1 fear, his heart's Hel 
fea, Ns aged heart's condage, Help, 
“The Emperce's dead t Help, help! 


Fle dosed d bis musb-loved son to timeless 
death, 


AD 

‘Could not endure longer on its weak 
s 

Paes Cinch SBE ‘Thee 


brooks, 
Gar 


ths, ate met fo their delightful passage 
aa shades ; we in our tears are 


With 80. cares ‘and troubles, that our 


Starts at the thought of them, even in our 
Which, are 4o mighty on us; our weak 
ts 


spl 
die ready to reinauish the posession 
Thos of mortality, and take "swift"! 


rors) peorenget Simanthes, be it 
:0 
Provided Bethe seal Se 


a fears hour of funeral’s grief; for his 
| Cruelty to my brother, has translated 
‘Hin to Immortality. 

‘Se, He'll have attendants 
To wait on him to our great prophet’s 


ls be ready for his grave. ‘The sol- 

ers, 

‘Allmad with rage forthe Prince's slaughter, 
ve vow'd by all 


(and tha ‘sno small store) with death and 
destruction 
|| To pursue sullen Mura. 


ltr, Tarifa, 
Use your authority to ta keep ther vglence 
in due obedience, We're so fraught with 


‘We have no reom for any other 
Tn our distracted bosom, 7 Fans these royal 


bexlies: 
a ees j bere where 


‘They shall. be embalm'd, Net put them 
‘out of our sight. 
Thele vews ‘daw fresh drops from our 


heart, 
We'll show ourenives to chovr the afficted 
pene Long lve Abeaben, pret Calpe 
Omner. ive. great 
(Axeunt. 





of Arabia. 














FOR HONOU! 


ptt ok cep ood of 
saa 
Tepriog of | hemes. 

Biren hs but ie the he: 


uae 
thy rape, whea with con~ 
miin’d, thou yielded'st to the 
(efor flames. 
bbe be so wnjuist, 
(s, aed he has 
‘soldier, while he was a-losing 
fe violent head to bring bim 
his ruin om him. But no 
Sia; raay his Backs memory 
1g trees widow'd rll 
eenamegts, when ‘tis expired 
( with new and virgin fresb- 
beauties; it should be thy 
4 those ehaste, immaculate 
arsh winter of his lust bod 


(be medded to thy vitues, 
= joy, a3 when thou 


{ie maiden beantles. ‘Thou 


first 


by th’ law's rigour; you're a 
at fa war for brave perfor- 






at 


fain | Methinks °t had been far nobler had you 
ald him 


To personal satisfaction : had 
Tee matel: See Se wich aud Sea 
My resciution would have arm'd my 


hire thes: "The dead prince 
that, [Stab afm. 





‘To kill even thy cemity ! Sweet prince, 
How shall [ satisfy thy u t 
Hal not yet breathless! To increase thy 


Eves to know, Abilqualit was 
Mont dines ua toe thy foul self was 
odious, 


And did me freely. 
Mo. That had 


Bot breath enough ta bast thee. 
{geri a tnd me cee 
Tabs Gnas By lat Soumiys [Sid ope. / 
Exter Perilinda. 
Pe, O madam, madam, | 
What shall we do ? the house is round be- 
wit solders: madam, they do swear 
My ii for the sweet Prince's death, in 


a. this hand has sas 
“Theis fury that jut labours yet TL mak 
Use of their mallee, Help to convey him 
Into his chamber, 


Luter Coma Gaselles, Soldiers. 


Ga, Where is this villain, this traitor 
Mura? 
Ca. Heaven knows what violence 
‘Their fury may assault me with; be't 


leath, 

“T shall be as welcome as sound healthful 

sleeps 
‘To men oppress'd with sickness, What's 

the matter? 
What means this oe 

Os, Marry, lady 

We're | come ‘o cut your littla throat ; pox 
And at you sx you've caused the noble 
Death, wildfire take you fort, well tall 


ax biter fabure; you miust needs be m- 














And could not, like an heaest’ 
‘The 


Ga. We trift 
Her insband may escape us, Say, where 


Geyou sail Sie, ere 

mia here T have found the villain t 

Wht, do youslep so soundly? ne'er wake 

This for the Prince, you let's tear 
rogue = 


em cer in lence, dog 
nee es apest eadow'd wih 


You havea his life; let not your hate 


After death : let me embalm his body with \ 


My tears, or kill me with him. 
0s. Now you've said the word, 
| We care not if wedo, 


Enter Tarita. 
Ta, Slaves, unhand 


Pi who dares offerher least violence, 
From, this band meets is punishment, 


rg ‘Bought you had been better 

| Than Hpi mise up mutinies, In the 
name 

or ee oar now Caliph, 1 command 


Dest ti from these rebellious practices, 
id quietly retire into the camp, 
Roa ere expect hs pleasure, 


‘There is some hope, ben, wo shall gala 
our 


pardons 
Long ie great Abrahen ! Soldiers, stink| 
se vow is consummate, 


| As ifwe were Sight before the foe; 
;eneral pardon at the coronation 
wil ring us off, I'm sure. 
Te. Alay, good madam t 
Ym sory that these miseries have fal'n 
With so much rigour om yous pray take 


contr 
Your hustsnd prosecated with t00 much 
violence 
Prince Abilqualit’s ruin, 
Ca. Ttappear'd so! 
What worlds of woe have hapless I given 
i 
And yet survivethem f 
Ta. Do not with such fury 





Shall into the city with ma 
pee ‘We will mately 


jorough the world with 
one tee : 











at 
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Abr, No, there is 

Not the least show of peril in’t 
want 

Of fair Caropia’s long-coveted beauties, 

‘That doth afflict thy Abrahen. Love, 
Mesithes, 

Isa most stubborn malady, not cured 

With that felicity that are other passions, 

And creeps upon us by those ambushes, 

‘That we perceive ourselves sooner in love 

Than we can think upon the way of 
loving. 

‘The old flames break more brightly from 
th’ ashes 

‘Where they have long lain hid, like the 
young pherni 

That from her spicy pile revives more 
glorious ; 

Nor can I now extinguish’t ; it has pass'd 

‘The limits of my reason, and indee 

My will, where like a fixed star it settles, 

Never to be removed thence. 

‘Me. Cease your fears 

I that could win her for your brother, who 

Could not boast half your masculine per- 
fections, 

For you will vanquish her. 








tis the | 





Enter Simanthes. 


Si. My lord, the widow 
Of slaughter'd ‘Mura, fair Caropia, does 
Humbly entreat access to your dread pre- 
sence ; 
Shall we permit her entrance? 
Abr. With all freedom 
And best regard. Mesithes, this arrives 
Beyond our wish. I'll try my eloquence 
In my own cause ; and if I fail, thou then 
Shalt be my advocate. 
‘Me. Your humblest vassal. 
abr. Withdraw ind leave us, 
And give strict order none approach our | 
pFesence 
‘Till we do call. It is not fit her sorrows 
Enter Caropia. 
Should be survey'd by common eye. 
Caropia, welcome ; 
And would we could as easily give thee 
comfort 
As we allow thee more than moderate pity. | 
In tears those eyes cast forth a greater! 
lustre 
‘Than sparkling rocks of diamonds enclosed | 
In swelling seas of pearl, | 
Cu. Your majesty ' 
Is pleased to wanton with my miseries, 




















‘Ought to bear equal pert in: your der 
brother's 

Untimely loss, occasion’d by my falsehood 

And your improvident counsel ‘tis that 
calls 





‘These hearty sorrows up ; I am his mur 
deress. 
Abr. "Twas his own destiny, not our bad 
intentions 
Took hig away from earth ; he was too 
heavenly, 


Fit only for th’ society of angels, 
"Mongst whom he sings glad hymns toy || 
rfections, : 1 
Celebrating with such eloquence thy beam) 
ties, 
That those immortal essences forget 
To love each other by intelligence, 
‘And doat on the idea of thy sweetness. 
Ca. These gentle blandishments, and 
his innocent carriage 
Had I as much of malice as a tigress 
Robb'd of her young, would melt me ito 
meckness ! 
But I'll not be a woman, 
Abr. Sing out, angel, 
And charm the ‘world, were it at mors) 





difference, 

To peace with thine enchantments. Wat 
soft murmurs 

Are those that steal through those pa; 
rosy organs, 





Like aromatic west-winds, when they fr 
‘Through fruitful mists of fragrant morning’ | 








dew, 

To get the spring with child of flowers and | 

pices ? 

Disperse these clouds, that like the veil of 
night, | 

With ‘unbecoming darkness shade ty 
beauties, 

And strike a new day from those o:it | 





eyes, | 
To gild the world with brightness. 
Ca. Sir, these flatteries 
Neither befit the cars of my true sorrows, | 
Nor yet the utterance of that real sadness 
Should dwell in you. Are these the funeral | 
rites 
‘You pay the memory of your royal faibe, 
«And much lamented brother ? 
«tr. They were mortal ; 
And to lament them, were to show I 
envied 
Th’ immortal joys of that true happiness 
Their glorious souls (disfranchised {n= 
their flesh) 





Which truly you, if you have nature in 
you, 


| 





Possess to pery 
Besides, Caropia, 


'y and fulness. 
Thave other griels 
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ty heart, that cirele't with a! 


| number me among their 


society far sconer 
pector covet. Why, sir, 
unless your sorrow for their 


lict you, that command all 
ambition of excess 
please their fancies ? 

want only 

| 5 oy Sm bd 
‘aropin, without which my 
pleasures flowing from -its 
fe 

it burdens, soul-tormenting 
4 beam shot from those grief 
comets 
sun's, when they break forth 
hore hot and piercing, Had 


divine perfections, 
pony as nei hy sad- 


hough marble, actuated to 
like sacred incense, itself 
jest, and sacrifice. 


fas unweloome, se 
‘te pleased 10 mock me and 


| smpertinent, unmesnt dis- 


i) 
[fpeiececne ox and it is 
ne, thus to deride my sorrows. 


artles hate to join their pure- | Thi 


‘di mates ; my lord, you are a 
(mmuch detest to utter false- 
| perjuries ; why should you 
{to coptate my aeons 





Greatness conjoin'd with your youth's 

ts iererwpeeee Sa temp- 
io a woman's F, strony 
tations? Pe nere 


You know the story too of my misforttsnes, 
‘That your dead brother did with vicious 


the chame stron of my spotless 
virtues, 
And left me soiled like a long-pluck'd 
rose, 
Whose leaves dissevés’d have foregone their 
sweetness, 
Abr. Thon bast not, say Caropia ; thou 
An fort r thy: scent: skit fiaprant, ad! 
ious 
the ie prime virgins of the spring, the 
Whes ea they, do first display their carly 
‘ri all the ‘winds in love do grow con- 
tentious 
tart from thelr lips should ravish the 
Core think’st thou I should fear the 
nuptials 
Of this great, empire, ‘cause it was my 
brother's? 
As I succeeded him in all his glories, 
At T do sucteed Bion fs is love, 
. LC know thy fame fell by his 
practice, 
‘Which had he lived, he'd have restored by 


byt Prepaie thy injured honours runs 
con! 


incl to do it Ce 
tei iva = his incensed ghost would 


Me Nine for, should 1 not pay't with 
co Ot ‘what frail temper is a woman's 
Words writ cia waters have more lasting 
pi 
‘Than our determinations. 
Abr. Come, I know, 
‘how must be gente { peresve a combat 
Ie hy oft heat yt faceening hes 
a ive to adorn thy cheek with purple 


utes, 
And drive the lovely very of thy sor, 
‘The mor out of them. ‘Think, 














Caro} 
With wher a ora unrevolting truth 
Thave affected with what heat, what 
pureness ; 
And when, upon mature considerations, 
Tfound 1 was unworthy to enjoy 











I 





he which betray'd our father 
ly deuh, made by Siman- 


| Abllqualit; and who has 
‘would be slave to your 
h more than by dally tor- 


il be anpleasant tome 


Jose thy company. 





‘This Foshuntbetem ings of lascivious glances, 





‘With an intent to have for your sake sais 
your brother Abrahen, 
Had not his courtesy and winning ear- 

resetution, with this poniard 
ast kim hore sivas the heart 


fase es 
‘dO Pem date, (Studs Abilqualit, 
thy hand. "Heavens ‘you are just, 
Revenge for, thy dear honour, which T 
‘Though thou wert consenti toit, 
reer 
Was to} have lived an Empress, which since 


Would not allow, I was resolved ne wo- 
man 


to perform, 


 O now Ifa, 
iat keep it by cou 


After mysel Bee ranntne { 
With you, dear Atilquallt hse ny 
Phan 


Is the a of life? t be 
[s there no must we 
wretched ? 


Be 
With now actin ene My Tart 
‘The ae thine, I'm sure Ye: ‘it rule 


th justice, 
nit make the nee happy. Thou hast 
am, 


virtues to succeed thee, 
omen me Seto im, and from me intreat 


Prince! 
Hell ale tadeeds I fear, he i 0 fall 
Of serious thoughts and counsels 
For this slaughter'd body, 
ua it have decent burial with slain Mura’s, 
Sut lt not Abraben’s corpse have so much 


To come! h’ royal monument : lay mine 
By ay dea fate oe oot ee 


And ‘tard Shimane, tse ten as thy fot 


Tall toe they have merited; for Lond 
Advance him, my Binds he's of faithful 
Aad a a ee 


ih ech coaie'o me ands 
Poor Prince, I een could die with film 
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those soldiers, and those 
ful 
fe once saved, let them be 


arded ; death and T are almost now at 
unity." Farewell. (Dies. 
*, Sure I shall not 
ee these sorrows long. Mutes, take 
se traitors 
ym ; we will shortly pass their sen- 


shall be death inevitable. 





Take 






fatal instrument of poisonous mis- 


‘Abs pea ft bare Casati Ct 
fate has made us your kin 
brews your king aga 


Se. Long live Tarifa, Caliph of 
Ta. ‘We have no time oe 


acclamations 
These ese Diack ‘sorrow's festival 


In state that royal body ; for the ¢ 
Since ‘twas his will, let them have 
But in obscurity. By this it may, 
As by an evident rule be understoc 
They're only truly great who a 


(Recorders, Flourish. Exeun 


EPILOGUE, 


much displeased the poet bas made 


"Epilogue to his sad tragedy 
I bad died honestly ‘amongst the 


Rater than live to th’ last, now to be 
To bea Eth by your hard. eames Pray 


What is it you dislike so in this play, 
‘That none applauds? “Believe it I should 
t, 





Did not some smile, and keep me! 


From the sad qualm What por 
your breath, 
That you can save alive, and d 


th, 
Even Whom you please? Thus # 


juds 
Most of the rest are slain, you m 


But if death be the word, I pray be 
‘Where it best fits : hang up the pot 


PLAYS 


WRITTEN IX CONJUNCTION WITH 


N JONSON, MARSTON, AND SHIRLEY. 








Eastward Ho.* 


PROLOGUS. 


cof envy, for there's no effect 
there's Bo 


cause; nor out of imita- 


‘We might as well have calf'd It, “God you 


even, 
Only that Eastwcind westwards still exoneds; 
Honour the sun's fai ising, not his wetting. 
Nor is our title utterly enforced, 

AAs by the points we totich at you shall see, 
Bear with our willing pains, ifdull or witty, 
! We only dedicate it to the City. 


will see whither you sre running. Work 
upon that now. 

‘x. Why. sir, [ hope & man may use 
his recreation with his master’s profit. 

Te. Prentices' recreations are seldom with 
their masters’ profit. Work upon that | 























EASTWARD HO. 


ASS 





iriecrt frm from: tate 


(Be say ee Now dent th 
‘ot, ww dost thou 
rain teeet? Spek 


i 


ag 


258 





4 


i 
cs 


it carry not 
very well! but seri 


i 


i 


Sey of kim is I know 


1 T commend thee, 1 
‘make it appear 


Dost 
yhter here? She ts not 
or so indifferent, which 

are of beauty shall not make 

itk to watch her, nor sufficient 

‘Thou art to- 





acquainted. Lip bec, ip her, knare,, So, 
shot upsbop: in. We mast make 
Exennt Golding and pin 
‘This match shall on, for I intend to prove 
rere toes the best, the mean or lofty 


Weeder St wedlock vow'd ‘twixt like and 
Or Orproiter hopes, which daria 
piace SA eae Tis hones tines 


Whensceminglightnes bear @ moralsente, 
‘Work upon (Exit, 


ACT THE SECOND, 
SCENE I. 


Quicksiiver, Golding, and 


Touchstone, 
M sitting om either side of the 


ildred, 
stall. 


juicksilver, peer Francls Quick- 
silver, Master 


Enter meee 
Ge 


Here, air (ump), 

Sir; nothing bot flat Master 
Quicksilver (without any familiar addition) 
will fetch you; will you truss may points, 
sir? 

Gee Ay, fosooth can). 

Fe. How now, sic? the drunken hiccup 
40 s00n this morning 

Gu, “Tis but the cider my sto- 
mach, forsooth, 

To. What? have you the cause natural 
for it? y' are avery learned drunkard : 1 
beliove T shall miss some of my silver 
spoons with your learning. ‘The nuptial 
night will not moisten your throat suffi. 
ciently, but the morning likewise must 
rain her dews into your gluttonous wear 


An‘t please you, sit, we did. but 
et (orn tt to the coming off of 


knight 

“he "elt eon the coming off an’ him ? 

Gu. Ay, fonooth, we dranktobis coming 
‘on (ump) when we went to bed ; 
Sra ate Unk we! mat dani heh lea 
off : for that's the chief honour of a soldier, 
sir jand therefore we must drink so much 











,-| the more to it, foreooth {amp}. 
Ze. A very caplialeason | So that you 
f app go to bed late, and rise early to commit 
ff vietue still direct ft, for to | drunkenness ; fou full tbe seeplure very 
Twholly dispose myc, sufficient wickedly, forsooth, 
{‘thot so? Be you two bettor| Qu. ‘The knight's men, forsooth, be still 
. 











I free a my featers? Rent, fly | 


jack is thy mouth, and now 1 t 


play-ends. 


Nive jmpeisoa'd in my wanton 


then, sir? 


Vy snes 2 courtier in the Spamis 


Den Andres was my name. 


‘master Don Andres, will you 
Touchstone, will you lend | 


‘= penny. 


any? Lhave friends, and 
T will piss at thy 
fand throw rotten ergs at thy 


‘upon that now. 
Exit staggering. 


r. sirrah, f 
pena more neltber—aot aa Hout 


mean you. sic? 


ao give thee thy freedom, and 


my daughter, and with 


a Gauher's love. And with all 


Ht submission, both of thanks 
then, the great Power of 


dconfirm you. And, Gold- 


to thee may not shirw less 
ove to my ekiest daughter, 
stshall equal the knight's 


ech you, no, sie; the 


ane the moneys’ you 
4, Eastward-bo shall not eu 


hear you? you 


_| supertaity and cote inet weft at their mi 

tals will with bounty furaith ours, 
grossest prodigality Is superfluous cost of 
the belly ¢ nor would I wish any dvitement 
of states’ or friends, only 

| freeence ard Wtnone Shall galcSeclly peace 
j bosom, take her and 


‘und confirm us. 
Te. Son to my or 
| my blessing. ‘The nice fondling, my lady, 
| sir-reverence, that I must not now presume 
| to call daughter, is v0 ravished with desire 
|to hansell her ‘new coach, and see her 
knight's that the ext 
morning will sweat with her basy settin 
forth, “Away will she and her mother, und 
while their preparation is making, our 
‘os, with some two or three other friends, 

Ml consummate the humble match wo 
have in God's name concluded. 

“Tis to my wish ; for T have often read, 

Fi birth, it age, keeps long a quiet bet 

“Tis to my wish ; for tradesmen, well “ts 

Anown, 
Get with more ease than gentry keeps: 
his own. [Auit. 
Security sovies. 

Sec. My privy guest, lusty Quicksilver, 
has drunk too deep of the bride-bow! ; bul 
with a ttle sleep, he ls much recovered : 
and, I think, is making himselfready to be 
drunk im a gallanter likeness. My house 
Is as “twere the care where the young out. 
law hoards the stolen vails of his coeuy 
tion ; and here, when he will revel it in 
prodigal similitude, ho retires to his trunks, 
and ({ may say softly) his punks: he dares 
|trust_me with the keeping of both ; for I 
am Security itself; my name is Security, 
| the famous usurer, 


Enter Quicksilver im Air prentice’s cont aud 
cap, Ais gallant breeches and stockings, 
gertering himself, Security allowing. 

Qu, Come, old Security, thou father of 
destruction! th’ indented sheepskin is 
burned wherein | was wrapt; and [ am 
now loose, to get more children of pereition. 
into thy usurous bands. Thou feed'st my 
lechery, and I thy covetousness ; thou art 

\der to me for my weach, and f to thee 
for thy cozenages. Kaa me, kaa thee, 
rans through court and country, 

Sec, Well said. oy sabtle Quicksitver! 
‘These kaa’s ope the doors to all this world’s 
felicity | the dullest forchead sees it. Lat 
not master courtier think he carries afl the 
Knavery on his shoulders: 1 have: Lnows 
poor Hob, in the country, that has worm 
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the ice to and will presently to |for I shall never be able to pacify Le, 
the kn:ght whither, my good old ' when she sees herself deceived so. 
dad, let me pray thee, with all formality, Qa. As easily as can be. Tell her se 
to man ke: ‘mistook your ions, and that shorty 
y sd_me, Master Francis, 1 | yourself will down with ber to approve 
to do thee service, ‘and then clothe but her crouper it a tet 
. take leave of gown, and you may drive her any wir yal 
tinstantly meet lst. For these women, sir, are like 
calves, you must wriggle ‘hem on by it 
tail still, or they will never drive onda. 
Pe. But, alas! sweet Frank, th 
yknowest.my ability will not fash bt 
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do hunser ard 
Come, ewer M 














or commodity ; 
man, ke may well cut off y 1 know he will procure sou 
her name at W! ©, ‘tis an egregious © Pe. Commodity! Alas! what om 

der! What n ustrcus knave modity > 

» sohe may be rich? Q, tis a notable Qu. Why, sir! what say you to fgsall| 
Jee's trump! Thope to live to sce dogs’ raisins? 
Tent made of the uid usurer's fesh ‘Pe. A plague of figs and raisirs, antl 
of his bones, and indenture cf his such frail commodities! We shall mit 
and yet his skin is too thick to make 
parchment, 

teF MAR 29 
Emooth skin t) rake Bae 
Purizan’ 
slickest knaves 
Enter Six Petzone! 































ina cou: 


ereditors have laid to arrest ne. ad 
have no friend under heaven bet m 
Pe. TN out of wicked town as fastas to bail me. 
my horse can trot! Here's now no good Qu. God's me, nis 
action for a man to spend his time in. sufficient sureties, nuher 
‘Taverns grow ead; ordinaries are blown sword bail you! I 
1 at a stand ; houses of hospi- choice, either the King 
tality Ii; not a feather waving, leet, or which of the two C 
a spur jingiing anywhere. I'll away i 
stantly, ‘hem. 
Qu. ¥" ad best take some crowns in Pe. Well, Frank, there is no ie 
your pure, knight, or else your Eastward with my earnest necessity ; thou koa! 
Castle will smoke but mise 
Pe. O, Frank! my castie? Alas ! all the 
casties I have are built with air, thou 























out about it. 





know'st Qu. Why, then, s 
Qu. T know it, knight, and therefore can get your wise ind: 
wonder whither your lady is going. the Sale of her inheritance, the | 








We. “Faith, to seck her fortune, I think. hound, Security, will smell ov: 4] 
I said I had a castle and land eastward, money’ for you instantly. 








and eastward she will, without contradic- Pe. ‘There spake an angel ; to tts: 
ch and the coach of the sun to which conformity, 1 must feiss? 
must meet full butt. And the sun being extremely amorous "ind alleging 





out-shined with her ladyship’s glory, she excuses for my stay behind, par. ae 

fears he goes westward to hang himscif. as passionately as she would £02 
Qu. And I fear, when her enchanted {visting hound. 

castle becomes invisible, her ladyship will; Qu. You have the sow by the fe! 

tetum and follow his example. , [sir T warrant there was newt 
2. ©, that she would have the grace ! longed more to ride a cuck-horse ¢ 
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shall I say?—T would not inte the try, ancl 
What ‘sy [espe ag country, and now 


ho ss, & mount deyart. . 
ity, Knit, do I sew in thy Tooks in 
betters. 


What a viet ls to depart, and leave 
|| tbe flower that bas roy heart 

betty, aad alec for wos Wb, 
should we part so?” 

‘and shame all dissem. 

‘not your pain lie en 


Tcrllent Divide yourself in 
oe fplesiead : send 


pire seen't done a 
a matter for a 
jenet from his 


to get from a trap and leave her tail 
him. See, here comes the writings 


_ ee 


oF ladys ei ah weit 
3 he ip wit! wi weting. 
ou pilease 10 set your hand 
velvet shall attend 


journey, a° my credit. 
wehing or, knight? 
“The sale, sweetheart, 
ten “SER Si eyo sakes 
7 down fu 
fo which my hand shall Lend 
Very well, Now give me your pen, 
Ht goes down without chewing, 
‘Your worships deliver this as your 


é. 
now, Ee Garewell tilt T see 
toy sweetheart | 





‘Soa woman m to ride 
ina coach, she eazes nat i she 
rain, tend of many of thelr 
marriages. isnot the first time a lady 
has rida false journey in her coach, I hope. 
Pe. Nay, ‘us no matter, 1 care lite 
what they’ think; he that’ weighs men's 
thoughts bas bis hands full of nothing. 
A man, in the course of this world, should 
be like « 's instrument—Wwork in 
the wounds of others, and feel nothing 
himself, The sharper and subtler, the 
boiter. 
/- As it falls out now, knight, 
shal not need to deviec excuses, Or endure 
ber outcries, when she returna; we shall 
now begoné before, where they cannot 
reach us, 
Fe, Well, my kind compoer, you hare 
now the assurance we both can make you; 
let me now Intreat you, the money we 
on may be brought to the Blue 
Apchor, ear to Bilingygaie,, by sit 
o'clock ; where I and my chief friends, 
bound for this voyage, will with feasti 
attend 
‘See. The money, tay most hooourable 
compecr, shall without fall observe your 
appointed hour 
Thanks, my dear gossip, 
‘now impart 
To your approved love, a loving secret ; 
As one on whom my life dath more rely. 
Ip friendly trust than any man al 
‘or shall you be the chosen secretary 
Of my affections for affection only : 
For I protest (if God bless my return) 
@ you partner in my actions” 
x ‘deeply as if you had’ ventured with 


me 
Half my sapttoe, Know then, honest 


T have enjoy'é with such divine content- 
ment 
A gentlewoman's bed whom you. wel 


‘kno 
That I thall ne'er enjoy this tedious 


Nor live the least part. of the time it asteth, 
Without her presenos; 10 T 
hunger 
‘To taste the dear feast of her company, 
«l if the hunger and the thirst you row 
‘As my sworn gossip, to my wished good 
Be, as T know it is, unfeign’d and firm, 
Do me an easy favour in your 
‘See. Be sure, brave gossip, 


T must 


that Lean 





aK 





























































‘To my best nerve, is wholly at 
‘Who! feewomat, it, tha our fen? 
‘Pe. The woman is your learned coun- 


sel's wife, 

‘The lawyer, Master Bramble ; whom would 
Fie hs oe a host nh 

To take his leave with you, of me your 
gossip, 

J, in the meantime, will send this my 
friend 


Home to his house, to bring his wife dis- 
Before his face, into our company ; 
For love hath made her look 
wile, 
To free her from his tyrannous jealousy. 
And I — take this course before 
another, 
In stealii her away to make us 3 
Aaa gul ts circumspection the more 


‘And‘Tam sure that no man like yourself 
Hath credit with him to entice his je jealousy 
To so long stay abroad as may give time 
‘Toher enlargement, in such safe disguise. 
‘Sec. A preity, pithy, and most pleasant 


such a 


project ! 
‘Who would not strain a point of neigh- 
‘bourhood 
For such a point device? that as the ship 
Gf tamous Bravo went about the world, 
‘Will wind about the lawyer, compassing 
The world himself; he bath it ia his 


‘And’ tha’s enough for him, without his 
wife. 


A lawyer is ambitious, and bis head 
nor raised too high, 
Wah ay fork of highest knavery. 
Tilgo fetch ber straight. [Est Security. 
so. Now, Frank, go thouhome 
“to hs house, 
‘Stead of his lawyers, and bring his wife 


hither 
Who, a ist like to the lawyer's wife, is 


with his Stern usurous jealousy, which 
could never 
‘Be over-reach’dthus but with over-reaching. 


Enter Security. 
‘Sec. And, Master Francis, watch you 


th’ instant time 
‘To enter with his exit : ‘twill be rare, 


fine horn’d beasts!—a camel and 
‘a lawyer I 
(Qs. How the old villain joys in villany ! 





Bat bark you, here's tm excellent 
‘fore God, a rare one! I will cany 
sailor's gown and cap, and cover be, 
a player's beard. 
ee, ‘And what upon ber head? 
st. you, a sail 
GSI Torgive "me | what. kind’ o 
memory have you? 
Nay, then, what kind of feet 


Me ana pt 
‘When thou present'st her to om 


pany? 
on. Tan, man, for that, male 
saucy sailor. 
Tush, tush! ‘tis no fit som) 
sush’ ‘sweet mutton. I know not vi! 
advise, 


Enter Security, with his wifts fe 
Sec. Knight, knight, a rare deve! 
Pe. "Swounds, yet again 


‘What stratagem Tete 
Se The bast thee ever. oui 


guising? 
cat: AY mary, gossip, that's x 


“Se Cast care away then ; here's 


For pn Security (for T am no bet 
I sui that ever lived : here's my' 





‘Whigh you may put ‘pon the as 
And. which I brought you, sai 
qeamaioass © 








pero SS 


att dad, you wil take | hey 


1&7 roass, your word—that's | geld 
fee “le 


turity:to lean upon t 

fatter, ence Tl trust my name 
ad i let it take no 
ech, [eet 
(it upon you, sir, 


je, followers 
rank, T think, before thelr 


Exit. 
41 might ead them to no| la 


(nian in - dis; 


a page and eeareie, 
with a Dra 


ait ave thor not Ht 
fen tavern, ied for ee 


tall have all things ft, sie 
Peet we ice to} 
it, anddraw more, 

I the pote in your house with 








oe ey ate, Shea ee 


= 
in Swhole country of F ish ig ehera 
watch | man, bred of those that were 
“795 they have marred with the Toa 
Bit. | and "bem bring f 


“hem, that all the treasure they have they 
lay af ther feet. 
Cees treasure there, 


coats, and stick in caps, as com- 


AS 
perats and fall of all sorts of it 
‘viands = Cote pape 
our tamest bacon is here; 
mutton, And then you shall live in fly 


pes without arpa, . “= 
iwyers, or inte! cers [only a few 
industrious Scots perhay = ct [oly 
over the ae ry the whole earth, 
gp ie en they 
to men an when 4 
Sre-ont ony Ec tor weeky we 

as fox Fadel T Gould a taeda 
thousand of them were there, for we are all 
one ae now, ye know, and we 
should ten times more comfort of 
n-| theca there than we do bere.]* ‘Then for 


oeco 


una 





= 
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: 
# 
at 


ag 
i 


ni 
is 


i 


i should I do? 
sister's, 


Shouse. 
i pray for thy Frank, | wors! 
& 

yee, Golding, Wolf. 


si, you need fear no 
fo 


To. Se, Ido. ae forno 
bear 


ES 
zee 





3 Whereas, met! 
more natural and kindly in 
ranging about for more, and. 
Rone you Welves, when 
nen ¢ blood, once that they 
Pie si Sir your won ay descant ag 


Jeane name; but T protest T 
Mae thors aos usta’: wire men's 
yet 


i 

2 
3 

Pris 

ihe 


aw, 

(Go. And which ofall these, hinks Master 
‘Wal, was the best religion? 

We. Troth, Master Deputy, they that 
pay focs best: we newer eximine their 
consciences farther. 

Go. Ubelieve you, Master Wolf. Good 
faith, sir, hore's a ‘great deal of humility 
i these letters. 

We. td rin ate Ha 


the areal 
ight will ite <nigt's Ws 
what we can, sir; 
firer would be the hola it-we wo et 
him. T never knew or saw 





he pier 

eannot take his tune, The 1 

‘cannot rest for him, & come every se 

ing to aa what godly privoners we have 
Which of ert wits 60 devout 


are but letters of she kaha the tother? 


Both, sir; but the yeung man 
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(Gu. In Cheapside, famous for gold and 
1 did dwell of late; 
and 
But, alag! I wrought 1 
He was 2 Touchstone Black, but 
And ld me si wat would em 
Yee woes met I would not learn; 


T saw, alas! but could not discern! | ceited 
well! 


t, exoellent 
Jet him alone; he is taken al- 


‘Ow. T cast my coat and cap away, 
cot in alkg and sitins gay 5 
Fae m manners f 


eae 


pias 


ames and tempest did me| 
"ihe ragged 
“The rage 
{Sole may prove s good bore.” 
Ge. How he listens, and is transported ! 


Gee Sil Eestward30" was all my 


asda alas is youngest dauighter. 


ox trod o' my 


‘oot. 
And I saw then what ‘long’d unto ‘t; 
‘Now cry I, “Touchstone, touch me 
‘Aod mak me current by thy skilL” 
Zp, Aza ¥ wil dof, Fran 





. O Mannington, thy stories show, 
S ‘Thou cut'st a heevchen off at a 
blow! 
But I confess, 1 have not the force 
For to cut off the head of a horse ; 
‘Vet I desire this to win, 
‘That | may out off the horse-head of 


Sin, 

And leave his body in the dust 

GF sa Ripnny ad bet ot 
ret may ‘irtue’s purse, 

And ve With) her” for betier, oF 


Fr. ait, fir, and excellently can 


x. Alas, sir 


a in Golding and Master bat b 


Qm. ‘This is the Inst and the 
Farewell, Cheapside, farewell, swost 


denis all, that never shall 


drabs, 
Avoid a we ale 
scabs. 


Seck not to go beyond your tether, 

But cut your thongs unto your 
Teather ; 

So shall you thrive by litle and 
litle, 


pum Counter, andthe 


To, And pera Fomott pm ail. 
penitent nd dear Pronets 


Father 
To. L can 00 forbear to do yout 
humility right. Arise, and let me 
your repentance with the heart ace 
braces of a father and friend's lowe, 
Quicksilver, thou hast eat into my breast, 
Guickaliver with the drops ef thy sorrow, 
and killed the desperate opinion I tad of 
‘thy reclaim, 
Qu. ©, sir, Tam not warty to see your 


™ he ore me, father. 


Speak all former passages 
see feguta and Lora by pea all 
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EPILOGUS. 


tay, sir, I perceive the multitude are|O may you find in this our Pageant, here, 
hhered together to view our coming out | ‘The same contentment which you came 
the Counter. See, if the streets and the| _to seek 
Bes of the owses be not suck, with| And as “that Show but draws you once a 
yple, and the windows filled with ladies, 

a the solemn day of the pageant | May this attract you hither oncea week. 




















countess | 
Mond 1 
‘Lord Rainbow, aad Barker. 


, Cousin, 
tr Jordship honours me in this 


i 
know sir: 
Be not a ction that 


ate acquainted with my dora. 


cei ems gentleman? 
‘came to with tt 
‘not else been into to kim, 





‘honourable tree. 
Veils ie ades ols they ba 
$to say their for him; a 
incer of the 


‘other gentleman, you do not 
——-<« 
Iba’ seen him ; he looks philo- 


he's the wit, whom your 


Jlbliged to for his company ; 
genius, and they 


erie! in’s brain, which at some 
Othe "000 doth ravish him into perfect 


Iisa tees be pecgestns coal will depose 
‘The Emperor, and ‘set up Bethlem 


Gal 
Be. He's dead ; T hope he will not con- 
ure for bim. 
im a oS je hae dons ‘scape him, nor. 
Norstar cath his Jest must ha’ 
free 


He! Bote an T Tove tine to talk on 





Farce your countess may expect too 


Lord tes. Farewell, colonel, [Aewnt. 
Enter‘Lady Rosamond and Lady Honoria, 


Ro, Why do you so commend him? 
He. Does he not 
ss it? name a gentleman in the king 


om 
‘So affable, so moving in his 
$e pienmnan, with, tedeod ererptnge 
lesire. 
mM tell his Sardsips cape 4 see him 
How tentoan you ara his eocanieites 





tion. 
Ho. 11 be not mistaken, I have heard 
Your tongue reach higher in his praises, 


madam, 
eens now seem cold ; but, if you 
‘te 


My opinion, as you shall do him no plea 


sure, 
You can do me no injury ; T know 
Hiss lordship has the constitution 
Of other courtiers ; they can endure 
‘To be comme 

t, I prithes, tell me, & 
Is ‘ti 20 ot Jove whence this proceeds? T 


Aiba 





Desifed his company— | 


Ho, And bad it? 








(re the eter pitt at teting | He. My lord, TH take my leave, 


id know Bow great 

feet some a | Fat ea oe ont 
a 

Riaweiate wal io a 


é More charit ope ne See 
te loniship overhear ts Language th wound me more 
stand than all a 


ae ‘The malice of my destinies. ‘Ob, dear 


feral mite Ve ee of your 
‘oes, ae ou say you eave 
@ clsppid as modest cect, ma N 


(¢-—tdue far Ym right; but 


ea esos ir 


‘ him. 
‘Petain Jordship i the pee oe hts. 
Re sige 
"0 te 
Ce lear ee ee you think 


well of 
So tte, andl am I forfeited 2 
Am Ia Christian? re 












‘his name ; but do 





m I so fortunate? Ho. Yes, eh my lord. 
[do forgive thee, and will| Lond Za. Make me not miserable, then, 
doar madam, 
@ would ruin me. 
tmy love, only you two: 
‘expire, heavily ‘ladies, | Command ‘your Dendy aa upon teks 
can Ho. Give 
fp Giatyou matntzin et home Me leave, my lord, to wonder you can love 
me, 
bryou mean, my lord? With such a flame you have express'd, 
Emap plested to gmnile spon the Lied 


EB 
lady, Your mistress. 
ik (into) my heart more than} Lord Re. You are both my mistresses. 
: with what pleasure | fv. I like not this so well. 

, andconsime | Lord Re. There is no way but one to 
| Ree else! ba ecg 

no other 1 | Ho,1 wish, my lord, T had the art to 

fect 


Hiamrnot worth fe 
Qaiter you! Veows herself be | What you desire, 









Ro, Ort. 
‘are 0 like in all that’s fair, Lord Ra. 1 is within 
{to be modeat— Your powets 


fy Jord? Hes. Speak 


o Lore i 
$modest In your praises; — | ‘That I'm ‘hot able to determine which 

TL Nature, show me such | My Seer oe ecpalieae nee ea 
q al 


a lip, and 7 ‘My suit is te virtues, to 
feeds e* | Boncsn yonelice probe extitea Tafall 


be: 

‘You can judge better of your worths than I, 
My ice shall be ready if you can 

‘and for yourembraces | Conclude which shall ha’ the : 


4 = 














ke the peasoods, wain-loads 
‘hy man Apple-Joho, that 
Sereec: 





fashion. “Did he not speak to me in iho 


worth my spleen; do not| morning? 


jang thyself, and thou goest 

& re [esi 

fader thou think? 

fomure well tid of [a] railing | put 

he™l not a lord ; 

alk Sy moons, 

{not hot out ; 1 must be 

ny gentlemen. 


Enter Lord, 
lack Freshwater, welcome 
te. 


pat 
Ti Barker 
om 

tor 

hat's the matter? 





“here is 
a 
servant, Freshwater 

fsiness tow; come home 


‘afe; you were to give me 


of return. learn 
jour loniship has forgot the 
& 

imething it is; but when f P 


Ese of that, and of your 


™ [Axit. 
Eto this? if lords play fast 
Pe Relais and gentlemen? jac 
tater Colonel. 

‘wpon him ! what makes he 


Pe 





Gu. Yes, sir. 

Fr. Uitiek 30. 

Ge. But then you would not know him in 
Italian, and uow he will not know as in 


Fr. Call you this sell of 
Putting, out money to multp paneer 
Gu. ‘To quintuple five for one! large 


terest. 

Fr, Five for one! ‘tis ten to one, if 1 
Bet my principal. 

Gu, Your roll is not at the bottom yet ; 
tty the rest. 

Fr. have, signior, farewell. [Bxeunh. 

Enter Scutilla end Solomon, 

Se. Disdst speak with the colonel? 

‘So. I met him opportunely after all the 

rest, and told him how much it would 

‘concern his livelihood to make haste, 
Sr, He must not be seen yet; 

know where to attond for him ; = ice Bim 


access by the garden to my chamt 
bring me nimbly knowledge when 







is th 
‘So. V shat, forsooth. [Axi 
Enter the Dancer, WV. Rosamond, Lad 
‘Lucina, Stal noone iow 


Le Fr. Very well! abt oo be skirvy; 
you run, trot, trot, trot; pabaw | follow me, 
‘foutre, madame # can you not tell, 30 often 
ing. it_ now, 

Excel 


be when you come to de Ball ; 
teach tree hundred never 0 
much, me sweat taking pain, and 
dies. 
iu. Fiddling ladies, you molecateher:1 
=e se Soriber Alar. 
Le Pr, Pourgucy for telling you dance 
not well? you commit fat, ‘beat me 


for my diligence ; begar, you dance your 


‘Ho, No, Monsieur Le Frisk, yet net 
your pipe; my lady was but in 





Jou must take le for a 
Le Fr. 1 vear no favours in dat place ; 
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Se. Sir Ambrose Lamount. 
woclamations ; did) Lv. Away, and let the swallow enter, 


aeohow incase Euter Sir Ambrose and Solomon, 
Wkeit, tisamage | Zu, Why, sirrah, 
bout ‘em; slail 1) Did T command you give access to none 
But Sir Ambrose Lamount, whom you 
tt Bas no Orit? al know I sent for? 
Audacious groom ! 
{husband shalt bea|” So, {tis Sir [Ambrose], madam. 
Zax. Ie is Sir Ambrose Coxcomb, is it 
tny ways. Andis not? 
king vinegar con-|Cry mercy, noble sir, I took you 
Rr ory er : ‘i 
n't | gay, ne'er | For one that every day solicits me 
Fst i ‘To bestow my Ute dog pon him; but 


thank that friend | you're welcome: 
I think I sent for you. 
iny of your worth La. It is my happiness 
character ; but why | To wait your service, Indy. 
fast? beshrew Lu. You have vow'd to die a. bachelor, 
hope 
amebody, It is not true, sir? 


and knew her ap-| La. I diea tackelor ! 

Lu. And that you'll tum religious 
bisof me. Ti make} “knight 

Za. tum religious knight? who bas 

sd these things more} “abused me ? 
Lx, 1 would only kadw the truth; ft 
amine, which Tam| "were great pity : 

For my own part, f over wish'd you 
& perfect to salute well, 
Although, im modesty, I have been 





{q intelligence silen 
interpret love, Pray what's o'clock? 
i you be content a. How's this? 
present ? Zu. Uhad «dream last night, methought 
Tsaw you 

e Dance so exceeding rarely, that I fell 
s marry ? {a love, 
st be prepared, Za. in love with met 
say no more. Zu, With your legs, sir. 
fot blush, Lz. My leg is at your service, to come 
(41 Pha’ brooght it, | over. 

Exit.| Lu. t wonder'd at myself, but T con 
(illa. sided, 

| That many have been canght with hand- 

Hanigh 2 some faces ; 


So my love grew— 
word; the knight's) Ze. Upwards, 
: Zar. What follow'd in my dream 
‘the wedding. Tha’ forgot. 
thou like the iron| La. Leave that to finish waking. 
Lu. Since the morning 
yuttons, rarely; have |I find some alteration ; you know 
1 have told you twenty’ times, T would not 
Jove your, 
‘mt of them, or I'll | But whether ‘twere your wisdom or your 


ings. | fate, 
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Why, bark you, 


ss honourable ? 
Ys Fou canzot be 


at the world might 
omewhat. 
{ill do you a plea 
usin, but Tam— 


5 Tcame in at the 


> 

fou before all my 
(nd Sir Marmaduke 
colonel ? 

(1 How my joy 
his? do not you] SI 
tat, and be legiti- 
‘You men are too 


8 
rowide 
‘sary, and all shall 


ening, and thus 


[Ewit. 
wresent yourself. 


4 picces else, Ha, 
dam, but 1 wonder 


1 
Fapeirencdoce ew 
vere, the task were 


go play— 
ened, 








Lu. Ys he come once more? withdraw; 
bid him march hither. 
¥ Jeome, sir; 1 thought 
are wel ; 
you would have gone, “7 
‘And ‘ot Dot graced meso much as with a 


safe at at parth 
‘Gone ther? 


Wi. She jeers me already. No, lady, 
i. She me fe lo, re 
Tim already. is 

Engaged to a siege at home, nnd till that 


service 
Be aver. T enquire no new employments, 
Lx. For bonour's sake, what siege? 
Wi. A citadel, - 
‘That several forces are set down before, 
And all is entrench’d, 
ta, What ane 
Wi. A wor 
Ex, She cannot bold out long. 
Wi. Ostend was sooner taken than her 





Lx. 
We. ier 
any fall tere devilish obstinate; 
she fears nor fire, nor famine. 


fort 
4s ike to be, for anything pereve. 
0 wel provide? 


Lu. Ha, ha, ha! alas, poor colonel t 
If you'll take my ndvice, remove your 


[A province will be sover wou in the 
Low Countries ; ha, ba, hat 
Lady, you sent for me. 


ZL 
‘To tell you my yep in in this business: 
You'l my sooner circumcise the ‘Turk’s do- 





iinions, 
oat tke its toy you talk of, I do know 
Farewell, pood soldier! ha, ha, ha! and 


‘tis pity. 
ts wien Biage, no trick, po under- 


mi 

Ifshe be given so desperate, your body 

Had to be well victwalla ; there's a 

And (col crte Ha Sree Bay and you must 

Lay in betimes, to prevent mutiny 

Amoog ne Ge seek ee, which, with wind of 

wo be yor guard of tons hha, ha, 

Come et ee cn a 
Sa Exit. 
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I strike ber? but Il do 


Fas to tring before yor think 


ACT THE THIRD. 
Eater Lord ced Barker. 


Be So 50; you have a precicus time 
oa 
Lord Re. Who can belp it, Frank? if! 
ladics will 
Be wild, repentance tame ‘em! for my 


T court not them, till they provake me to 


it 
Bs, And do they both affect you? 
Lord Re_ So they say, and 

Did justify it to my face. 
Bs. And you 

Did praise their moctesty? 
Lard Ra. U confess I praised ‘em 

Both, when T saw no remedy. 
Ba. You did! and they believed ? 
Lord Rea. Religiously. 
Bz. Do not, 

Do not believe it, my young lord ; they’ 


make 
Fools of a thousand such ; they do not love 


you. 
Lard Re. Why, a0 shall please your 
wisdom ? 
Ra. They are women ; 
‘That is a reason, and may satisfy you; 
“They cannot love a man. 
Lard Re. What then? 
Bz. Themsch 


3 ves, 
And all little e ; they have a trick 
To conjure with their eyes, and perhaps 


raise 
A masculine spirit, but lay none. 
Lord Ra. Good Cato, 
Be not over-wise now ; what is the reason 
“That women are not stinted in your calen- 
dar? 
‘You have no frosty constitution ? 
Ba, Would you were half so honest ! 
Lord Ra. Why, a woman 
‘May love thee one day. 
Bo, Yes, when | make lege 
And faces, like such fellows as you are. 


Enter Monsieur Le Frisk. 


Lord Ra. Monsieur Le Frisk, 
Le Fr. Serviteur. 


Bz. Til come again, when 





Le Fr. Begar, Uteach you 
with all de grace of de body f 
and my profit. 

Ba. Pardon me, my lord. 

Le Fr. Ob, no pardoxnez + 

Lord Ra. Do but observe t 

_Ba. 1 shall never endure | 
him 

Le Fr. "Tis but dis in de be 
two, tree, four, five, the cingu 
monsicer! stand upright, ah 

Lord Ra, Let him set y 
posture. 

Fr. My broder, my lord, k 
de litle kit, de fiddle, and me! 
of de body ; begar, de king ha 
perianal ren Sexn be one f 
—have you tree foot ? begar, 
den I have den. t 

‘Ba. 1 shall break his fiddle 

Lord Ra. Thou art so hum 

Le Fr. One, biew! two 
too fast! you be at Dover, be 
be at Greenwish ; tree—toder 

Ba. A pox upon your k 

more, 

Le Fr. Pourguoi # 

Lord Re. Ha, ba, hat I 
ladies were here to laugh at th 
will not be so rude to med 
monsicur in my lodging ? 

Ba, V'il kick him to deat 
him in a bass-viol, jack-a-lent 





ord Ra, Nay, Frank, thou shalt not go. 


Le Fr. Jack-a‘lent! begs 
jackanape ; if Thad my weap 


Sr a 


f Marmaduke coming after 
take to avoid his tedious 
iad ‘not finish'd 
fer Sir Ambroze. 

ster Bostock ; little does he 
Pe upon; T fear I shall 


Foune to Sir Ambrose ! 
[must pardon [me], 1 can- 


(Arter Colonel] 
Tr. What misfortune’s this? but ‘ts no 


Bostock. 
Bo, Your ee — colonel, 
= 2 sal hot 
‘not ees jeering these 


aa 


‘Lucina 
Za. My suit is cold there; Master Bos 
~ tock carries 
‘The lady clean before hiss. 
Be. No, no, not 1; it is Sir Marmaduke. 
Tr. X glean by smiles ater Sir Am- 
Wi, Nono of you see her today? 


T may as soon marry moon, and 
hi fon. on er cere 


of victory ; 
And yet me ‘methinks you should not be ne- 


Mea feng foward and soar érow mills 
Wi. Some are industrious, 





And have the excellent shill to cast brass 


dations. 
Tr. Colonel, sofily. 
Wi, Hom wil you el your vinegar 


The patent('s} 0 
La, The colonel 
Bo, Excellent, ha, hat 
Lied mol you Read once F— 
favours ha’ glean 


Uf lates wild have bracelets, let'em stay 
"ill the next erop. 
Za, Hum) the very language 
Sean Boe he Jeet him too? 
c 00? nay, nay, 
hee spare him: a, a Lg 
We You may do mach, and yet I could 





You re ls Aotourabs, for hough you 
Eka 








ie of horns, 
A butcher told me of “em; very 
aaa 
Re. When f have need 
‘Of this care artist, I will trouble you 
For yourdirections. ‘Leaving this discourse, 
How thrives your catalogue of debtors, 
‘signior ? 
Fr. All have paid me, but— 
‘Ho. You shalt not name moe in the list of 
any 
-| That are behind : beside my debt, a purse 
For clearing the account. 
Fr. You are just, madam, 
Aad bountiful, though I came hither with 
‘Simple intention to present my service. 
Tt shall’ be creased.—Gudgeon, remember 
to cross 
Het ar eae name. 
Xo. My cousin bas the same provision 
for you. 
Exter Barker and Lady Honoria. 
Gu, Sir, Master Barker. 
fe. Mavtam, Til take my leave, Yl find 
another time to attend my lady : there's no 
light. Feat abide i seen, 
pe 
ee Madam, Master Barker bath some 
sign, 
Which be pretends concerns us both 
Re. He's welcome. 
‘What is't? 
Ba, My lord commends him to ye. 
Re ich lord, sir? 
The ond, ‘the fine, the wanton, 


dancing lord ; 
ee that plays upon the gittern, and 
Lispe we on tables, and does pretty things, 


Would have himself comm 
Ro. 80, si. 
4 BF, Faves you both, be (ld me 9, 
ad laughs a ‘at your frailty ; 
fe canvot love that way you imagine, 
And ladies of the game are now no 


miracles. 
He ‘Although he use to rail thus, yet we 
vo 
Some argument to suspect his lordship’s 
tongue : 
Has been too liberal. 














do not 
wo be 


Worse than the ightinare et ty 
ee icearge yareatyi: tou 


own self, all the ingredient 
feted i ae able to furnish 


said, 
Spirit offhand blood, I'l conjure 
d let the devil lay thee on thy back. 
Fn Aa 


\Zr. Admirable Bostock t 
We hat ple of leh and blood was 





animals, insensible 
al ea Rou you, Proserpine? 


Ee. Ay, come to that 
Be. And = wre loved—loved, with a 
your physnom) 
vali Sai 
art 


To ae this lady, or but ask thy 
pardon, 
My word ‘shall rip thy Rhody for thy 


| And nail it on her threshold or if you, 


‘The proudest, offer but in looks to jastity 
‘The baseness of this wreteh, your souls 
shall answer “ 


tedious si he aff 

ious silence; the affront grow wy 
) fast, T durat not trust my anders 

7 gentlem: 


aon to a lady of your goodness. 

‘as tl ‘your ject, to make me appear 
Gulley of that Tihate beyond all sacrilege? 
Was it for this you pray'd my company, 

Y les? "Tis your presence charms 


| Or they should quickly pay their forfeit 
lives 
No altar could protect ‘em. 
La. We are betray'd. 
Tr. Was it not his plot to have us 


wi Say, shall f yet be active? " 
Eu, By no means; 
‘This is no place for blood, or shall my 


ing 
am could attempt $9 


Your ows verations, then, tll you be 
mad, 

And then remove yourself with your own 

‘You shall not go, 

pl I — Fin whose brain this pro- 


* “ Purt in the original quarto—Eo. 
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(atch without shirt, 
your body: 5 have 
to swear y are 
‘ur wife: Lam sot 
‘me, when we meet 
morrow, when you 
slonel. Come, Seu- 
this? Tam jeer'd 


est nt these years? 
exion, and acquain- 





im pot to this oath 

to forswear myself, 

ne, and yet ‘tis doubt- 

8 if widows be thus 

a task that goes a- 
Exit, 

FOURTH. 

nd Bostock. 

nt, my Jord, I was 

betray our fames ; 

| poorly they behaved 

ven* knights! a pair 

fiion If Loould 


thout life and motion, 


(gee how she derided 
heir character, and 





he quarto-yED. 





Bo. You sball ing ond 
7 ie. You fete a 
They, and the ay, ante 


Scheme ieee piglets 
that must com: 
ae : be! ey ima, oy lord, 20 3g 


or vor you see; but this was fortune > 


‘The colonel came edf's uncertain. 
Lord Re. Do not you kaow ? 
Bo, No. 1 eft im; 1 think ‘twas time. 

ord Re. You did not Kall hi 
2s. Upon my faith, ‘my lord t meni it 


But Wounds fall out sometime when the 
sword's in. 
He are poor things to bray on, T have 


Myself, 
Lord Ra. Tei IC be to, 1'tl call you cousin 
“ea tay bate 


Luter Barker. 


Hark, you shall beat this fellow. 
Bo. Shall 1, my lord? without cause? 
Lord Ra, He shall give you 

Cause, presently.—How now, guma'd ta 

feta 


Ba. Upay for what I wear, my satin lord; 
‘Your wardrobe does not keep me warm; i 
jo ni 
Run o’ te ucket with the mercer's wife, 
And lecher out my debts at country-houses. 
Lord Ra, There's something else you do. 


not. 
Ba, 1do not use to flatter such as pla 
reeeal pedi are so rotten they’ 


The is from breaking out; T write no 

Upen ye Your mistress, to commend her pos 

And ing in @ coach towards Pad- 

a 0 

Whither yon harry her to sos the pheasants, 

And try what operation the ¢ 

‘At your return. 1 am not taken vin 

Your mighty’ nonsense, glean'd 
heathenish plays, 

Which leave a curse upon the author for 

Though T have studied to redeem you 
from 

The infection of such books which martyr 
sei 


nse 
‘Worse than an almanack. 
Lord Ra, Excellent satire! 











‘That travels with her buttermilk to ma 
Between two dorsers, any day 0 








‘Dye think I do not feet it? 
28. Why d'ye not use your toes, 
en? 
Be. What, for a merry touch, 
as trick, a turn upon the toe ?—Do you 
hear, sir, 
‘You are good company, but if thou lovest 
Ba, Love you? why, d'ye bi ? 
ai you? why, d'ye hear, sir? 
Bo. Ay, ay. F 
‘Ba, What a pox should any man see in 


ved to think on you ? love a squirt !— 
Shall [ tell thee what thou art good for? 
Be. Ay. 
Ba, For nothing. 
Be, Good again ! my lord, observe him, 
nothing f 
Yes, thou wilt stop a breach in a 
mind wall, 
Or serve for a Priapus in the garden, 
To fright away crows, and keep the com 
binshatter, 
‘Thou wilt. 
Bo. Ha, ha, ha! 
‘Ba, Or thu wilt serve at Shrovetide to 
ha’ thylegs 
Broken with penny truncheons in the 
‘street : 
“Tis pity ary cock should stand the pelting, 
And such a capon unpreferr'd, 
Bo. Ha, ha, ha! 
Ba, Cry mercy, you are a kinsman to 
the lord, 
tleman of high and mighty blood. 
Ra, But cold enough ; will not all 
this provoke him ? 
Ba. Dost bear? for all this, 1 will 
“sandertake 


A 





My wice-sod tail of green fh; I 
do't, 


that had the grace to cuckold 
Of souls were true, 
tenaht 


‘Toa horse. 
Bo. Why to a horse ? 
Ba. A switch and spur would do 
good upon you ; 
Why dost thou interfere? get the 
‘comes, £0, 
And straddie, like a gentleman that 
Not shame his kindred : but what dol 
Lose time with such a puppy? 
Bo. Well, go thy ways, TE justify hy wt 
At my own peril. 
Be. Lwould speak with you 
Be not too busy with your londship's las 
Tell you somewhat. a 
Lord Ra. Speak to the purpose, 
Ba.  bestow'd 
A visit on the ladies which you wot ot; 
‘They have their wits still, and rele 
keep them, 
‘They will not hang themselves for a 
ord, 
Nor grow into consumption ; other m= 
‘Have eyes, and nose, and lips, and: 
So fare you wel, Tk 
fare you well,’ my lord : 
kick 


With your cousin.—Bye, bye, ote 


Lord Ra. Very well.— - 
But tet you, cousin Bostock ; you b 
mil 
And modest constitution ; T 
You would have lifted up'your 
Bo. ‘To kick him 1 
Why, and you would ha’ givena! 
‘pound 


up 
In with sugar and rosc-water 
Tohint 

And if 
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great 
Would be Inugh’d at; some fools must 
hha’ their jests. 
Sethe teen, ang. 2 
valour, 
“One that profess'd the sword, such as the 


Less jon would hn’ made me 
provocati i 


Eater Sit Ambrose and Sit Marmaduke. 
eat Ra. The a takes no files; is 


‘sir ebro a4 my y honowr'd friend, Sir 


Marmadk 
ve st 
Te a pardon.—Master 


P osock- 
‘Now shail 1 be put to’t ; 
“This taking will unto me. 
| Lord Ra. Prithee tell mo? 
Is the colonel alive still ? 
La. Alive, my lord! yes, yes, he's alive. 
Be. Did your lordship think absolutely 
‘be was dead? 


_ Be. 
fo 


Bo. Pribee. ne'er speak on't 
‘Lord Ra. What? 
Tr. Tobaveabiow, a box o* the ear. 
~ With his fist, and an indifferent 
piegnd one. 
ed peat did strike me, I could 
Lon did ‘be strike? ask “em 
mii i, H you would kiow, my lord he was 


Torailt nie a for abusing 
Rates ess, he Gia Witte lungs and 


; <a isthe conshasion, the colonel 
him to the ground. 
And did 





‘Tis truth, we suffer’ 
Alig but ie lace protected him, 
Bo. tt was no place indeed. 
Tr. Now, since you had 
‘The greatest burden in the affront— 
C4 The blow ? 


Tr. Right, we would know whether your 
reso 


Re eee so: question him; for our’cause 


Subortlante, and may take leah, tll ou 
Have eall'd hia to account, 

Be. 1 proclaim nothing, 
nd make no doubt the colonel ‘will give 


Satisfaction, like a gentleman. 
Za. We are answer'd, 
And fake our leave, my lord, 
beplan ‘We shall meet at the Ball anon, 
gentle 
Tr. Nour lordship's servants.—Now to 
Bxew) 


(Nhe 
Bo My lor, 1 take my leave too. 
Lont ha. Not yet, cousin; you and 1 
have not done. 
Bo. What please, cousin. 
Lent Ra. You have cosen’d me too 
mach, 
Be. 1, my good lord? 
Lord Ra. Thou most unheard-of coward! 
How dare you boast relation to me? 
Be so impudent as to name, or think upon 


me? 
‘Thou sacs tt honour! honour? thou'rt 


All thes deyreat of taseneis gil 
father, 
Thy supposed one, and with sufficient 
aciiooty, 
Some serving-man leap'd thy mother, or 
‘some juggler 
That Konjure swith old bones ; some wo= 


tailor, 
When he Brougtit home her petticoat, and 


took measure 
Of her loose body, or 1'll cullics thee 


In presence of your mistress ‘tis enough 
‘olmake the cd ofa thou ktow ta 


ted; 
And" Wa "satisfnetion— 

jade For using of my name in ore 
In the list of others whom you make your 


privilege 


mineer, and win spplause sometimes 
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{sce gos are do dove, ty pour br. 

wise I pity a gentleman should 
1, TM acquaint you with a 
Lady Honoria 


‘not first apply yourself to ber, 
pom sees ind hath a 


Sto entertain you! she does lowe 


apprehension she was slighted 
} eonfidence, were to 
our art pes bold discretion, 
a I tell you, sir; no lady in 
d ‘more praises of your 


et 
yet, because se saw your com- 


0 unhappily to m 
how Poh find er on the sud 


il I presume, 
excuse the love I did present 
lyship? it was oot from my 





La, Be for ever banish'd 
pines page capes. 
° 


love. 
Re. In love? who told 

‘La, But that's no 

We all may Te at al 


To here you place affection, 
And trlumph o'r your wishes. 

re. 
You are strangely, ss, mistaken j— 
Put your devices an some other lady ; 
Whe ie fr from any aflton 0 


That T have labour’d, 1 confess, to unsettle 
The opinion of my Lady Ri 
Who, 1 Boreas loves you, and that ex- 
re How | she love me? then f ha’ 
made fine 
tin et cunning she is mistress of, to 
Her strange affections, or what power she 
VaR, 
She pene Bae your arms, I know 
‘not 
Ro. Are you #0 dull? 


Whiy, this was bat to try your constancy 
wre heard her swear you ie pro- 


‘beauty; you're in 


perest Knight, 

The rey Aan why, she has got your 

a the only taint within her 
1 blush at Your credulity 


with ber 
Pardon ine, le madam, 1 must 
ou, 
Ro, With all my heart. 
Enter Monsieur. 


Ho, We are relieved. 
La a Le Prisk. 


A title musio en comect ae 
‘And you may 
La Fr. Altes, 
art nw my heart.—Sir Marmaduke, 
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ga are in love, by your in- ieee ‘Be for ever banish'd 


pity @ gentleman should | Ty 
TH acquaint you with a 


& ourself to ber, 
poy lowe, and. hi 


v scnihcd $a 
ledge, strangely, and 10 
trip four absence! 





0, lady? 

‘ech you, the affection 

ee ey Smee 

; Lam sorry, 1 protest, 

excused, sir; but I must 

(it not find her now so tract~ 

‘ehension she was slighted : 

Liell you, sir; no lady in 
more praises of your 

mind, 
|, because she saw your com~ 


i ly t 
oe Sad fer ou the aud 


wh sy 


Inher thoughts 


he love T did presen 
1? it was not P gon my 


conceive $0, 





error. 
gamed on't. 

Jelent 

Wi, no more neglect, 

#0 too; I'll justify thon shalt 
der at you; what's your 


et your brow? 1 


eee 


icholy. ne 


Te dul von ‘of what cam happen 


Tal Th 


© mre a beauty; you're in 
bola 


have labour’d, I confess, to unsettle 


‘The opinion of my Lady Rosamond, 
bp gre rea you, and that exe 


Rad 


How she, towe me? then T ha’ 


jade fine we 
fe. What ‘cunning she is mistress of, to 
peed toto ye or what power she 
Ste does [not iy Ito your arms, 1 now 


Ro. Are you so dull? 
Why, this was but to try your 


1 have 


hee anc 7 ate the 


perest knig! 
Toe ay Adoni why, she has got your 


And ade it the only saint within her 
Xn jour erty, 


Rey 


Ho. 


ga. taste so? 
with her al 
madam, 1 must 
With all my heart. 
Eater Monsieur. 
‘We are relieved.—* 


ae Le Frisk, 
Le Fr. Tris humble servitenr, madame? 
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' sy den de motion #4s| Lx You'll withdraw, 
1 Ti follow you. 
om fi Tr, Come, come, I know you love me 
Agi — ek? you jomp uponamy| Xo. You may enlarge your foly, my dos 
cs yoo have my mature—to| knight ; 
a hey! and all de world & but | Bat I have pardon'd you for love already. 
Tr. This shall not serve your tum; 
A country dance, then if T came hither 
v. Ha, mensizer, medeme, allex. | Not ta be jeer'd, and one of you shall lore 
eames} —Fort Sen? triz excellent?! me. [éxt 
.30—I crave your patience, madam, 
ween, you Be at de Ball: ma for/| Sater Bostock, Lady Lucina, and Scali 
dat was never i dis workd. Ls. Ob, impudence ! dares he reum? 
What, mossicur? ‘Se. Te seems so. ‘ 
oy Seca aaa ee etme ee Be. Most gracious madam, my oosit 
‘ar, seme prt your Lord Raint re 
Sa ‘Commends himself in black and whitt: 
A : Copia hy? dere’ Be Dye tin 
r r. French Cupid. why 2 Bo. D'ye think ‘tis from myself? 
love lke Ge French owe. dat is| Sc. You might ha’ done't in black 
{lowe is bot, and de Frenth is hot. Blue. 
“How comes it to pass that youare| Be. Scutilla, how dost thou, poor 
id, monsieur? thou hast no husband nor childra 


ly lord give me command, me 
ww wovite, and de masque for de ladies, 
=-d me no trust little jackanape to play 
WIS Capa a chtd, you have a beard 
fo. Cupid is a child, you have a , 
monsieur. 


Le Fr. Me care not de hair for dat ; begar, 
Se Tittle god may bave de little ‘beard > 
‘Venus his mover have de mole, and Cupid 
ber shild may have the black mussel. 

He. Bat, moosiear, we read Cupid was 
fair, and you are black ; bow will that 
agree? 

‘Le Fr. Cupid is fair, and monsieur is 
black; why, monsiear is black den, and 
Cupid is fair, shat is dat? a fair lady love 
de servant Of the black complexion—e 
Sense henre! the colour is not de mush ; 

was de blacksmith, and Cupid may 
be de black gentleman, his son legitimate. 

‘Le. Tis the way to make Cupid the boy 








-. But do you no publish this inven- 

me meet you at de Ball armed with 
de bow. 

‘You will not shoot us, I hope; 

you'll spare our hearts, 

LeFr. Begar, me shit you, if mecan, and 
your ‘arts shail bleed one, two, three, 
Ballown ; ciiew, madieme! serviteur, 
gentlemen, friy-Awmive. 

La, Adies, monsieur—Now, madam, 

with your favour 
I most renew my suit. 
~ Vou bad better buy a new one ; 
B, we shalt he troubled. [Eeit. 























commend me to, 

‘Sc. The poor soul's well; I 
body is recovered ; does not your 
burn still? 
We ha’ so talked of you. 

Lu. I am sorry any gentlenes tt 
| 4ax relation to me should be w 
of your honour and his own; bat 
he have forfeited opinion, let'me 
innocent im your thoughts: 1 hace 

rel to expiate my open 
vag him. I expect your ledysti! 
the Bail, where you shall malt 
Asppy to kiss your hand ; and it 
| amber the true advairer of your wits 
Ratxzow. 

‘My lord is honourable. 

Bo, A slight jewel, madam. 

Le, 1 am his servant. 

Bo. Nay, ‘faith, my lord is right! 

not met 

The colonel! since you know when. 
Se. You ha’ more reason to: 









*—— my cousin, the Lend Bi 
Here she olf copy reals 
Lord Leweall * ¢ letter below 5 
Kewell What oles extra di 

last scene of the we have “. 
Sipe ond Sir Died names of 
pever appeared before, and which are! 
meant for Sir Ambrose and Sa Ma 
Trt were not # mere lear of tame i 
account for the errors of a piece so” 
Printed,” we might conjecture that | 
Sod Shirley had cot compared their ® 


acters —GrrFoxn, 











acriv] 


THE BALL. 








Be. t would be so botd to ask you a 


Ln Ja the meantime give me Teave— 
but friends, 


Za, But will you answer me? why did 
Rot you 
Strike Bien again? 
‘Se. That might ha’ cussed blood, 
Bo. You're ith’ right. 
4x You did not fear him? 
Bo, But bloods are not alike, terms were 


not even, 
4f 1 had Kill him there hod been an end. 
Tx, Of bi 


ie. 
Bo, Right, madam; but if he had 


wounded me, 
He might ha’ kill'd heaven knows how 
many. 
Se. Strange! 
Bs, Do you not conceive 11? so many 


mine, 
So many gentlemen; nay, more, who 


ws 
Which of these might have been a knight, 


‘a lord— 
Za, Pethaps a prince? 
Ba. Prince cane from the blood, 
) And should [hazard such a severation® 
Spirent a ge Wis? "snot. fear 
fight with hina, by these hiles ! but what 


wise gamester 
D Wil venture a hundred pound to a flaw'd 


‘Sixpence 

‘Sc. Madam, the colonel. 

Bs. Ani he were ten colonels, 
FH not endure his company.—Sweet Indy, 
You and 1'il retire. 

mt] were less honourable. 
jould not seck me then. 
‘Se He should rather hardly find you ; 
T'm your servant. 
[Breunt. 


Enter Colonel. 
La, 1 ens wishing for you, sir ; 
oer jongoest ‘of these diamonds ? 
Wi. The stones are pretty- 
Z£x. They were a lord's, sent me for a 


You cannot choose butknow him, the Lord 
Rainbow. 


* And should f Kazerd rack a severation.) 


4 “genermion” as the truc 
nem 


Wé. So, 50, 30! 1am like to speed. 
Lx. Is nothe a pretty gentleman? 

Wi. And you are sure he's honest? 
Z.'As lords go now-a-days that age in 


But cry you mercy, you have put me i 
‘ey ot mercy, you P in 


I did propound a business to you, sir. 
we And T came erent to answer 


you. 
La, “Tis very well, I'll call one to be a 
it 


mess. 
Wi. That was not, I remember, in our 
covenant, 
You shall not need. 
Lu, Vil fetch youa book to. sean by 
We Let it be Venus and Adonis, 
u 


en, 
Or Ovid's wanton Elegies, Aristotle's 
Problems, Guy of Warwick, or Sir Bevis : 
Or if there be a play-book you love 


better, 
Til take my oath upon the Epilogue. 
La. Yoitre very merry ; well, sweat how 


wipes, 
%, Tn good time ; 
You do expect now I should swear I'm 
honest 
1p ii, Fetes, and “ts no hard condition, 
‘ou refleet upon my promive. 
Wiwnar 
Lx. ‘To marry you, which act must make 
‘ou lor 
OF ime and my estate, a round. poses 
sion 5 
Some men have gone to hell for a less 


matter. 
Wi, But I will not be damn’d far twenty 
thousand 
Such as you are, had every one a million, 


And I the authority of 
To marry with you all 
This flesh t [taking 
have sworn, 
La. U think #9, colonel ; 
Biles me! twenty thousand wives? "twould 
ne'er 
Come to my tum ; and you'd not live to 


give 
The tithe benevolence. 
Wi. They would find pages, fools, 
Or gentlemen-ushers, 
Lu. ‘Then, upan the matter, 
You being sot willing, sir, to take your 
oath, 


rliament 
‘would not, by 
‘Acnd.J—Now, I 


I may be confident you are not honest. 
Ws. Why, look upon me, lady, and 
consider, 
‘With some discretion, whnt part abont me 

















Hoheese and butter-milk ; one 
‘be, and your man to ride to 
fhe content to live I the 
the peas, look to the 
‘stubble ; I ha’ been brought 
ted, can thrash. 
will save somewhat. 
f year; beside my skill in 
ne thing to hold the 
‘up to the ealf ey diy 
than sleeping in 2 trench or 
feard me whistle yet? 


forty children, 
to your jointure; 
feaven 
‘Will provide for us, and we do our endea- 
yours. 
‘Where be the children ? come, how many 
tat he : 
tw. As many as you can get, sit, 
Ww How? F S 


Ln. No more. 
Sines you're 20 noble, know £ tried your 


patience 
And noy Tam confirm’d: my estate is 
yours, 


he weight of children or of 


ane serie, 
“Another gimerack? 

Eu, Uhave none, ‘tis your doubt, sir; 
And, ere we marry, you shall be convinced 
Some malice has corrupted your opinion 
Of that we call the Ball. 

‘Your dancing business? 
Lu. 1 will enterat your company to- 


night, 

Where your own eyes shall lead you to 
accuse, 

Or vindicate our fames, 

Wi, With all my heart, 

‘Sc. Maciam, Master Bostock 

Ey within, 
1. You shail be reconciled to him. 

Wi. With Bostock? willingly, then to 


the Ball, 

Which, for your sake, I dare not now aus- 
pect, 

Where union of hearts such empire 


brings, 
Subjects, methinks, are erown'd as well ns 
‘kings. [Zecewnt, 


ACT THE FIFTH. 


Enter Monsieur and Servants with 
perfumes, 


Le Fr. Bont fort fon! hore a little, 
dere a little more; 


my lord hire dis house 
of the city merchat Teegay It sell cauasyr 
LL 
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THE BALL, 





35 
of a w— Walloon | cut of a solid which afterwards 1 
the ‘Low-Countries, | lost, my hands én the sall water. 
iplandintoGermany.| 7. You should ba" fished fort, and as 
luck as she that found her wedding- 
d, and yet loving to in the haddock’s belly. 
as red in No, there was no staying: T took 
a—; bot Spent Seis ‘and from 
t thence to Madrid, and so to Nether- 
shortly after I left 
gpa the Alps Tcame| "Xo. And. ow sped you among. the 
my for 
ing, and wet a'pll-| 


Why, 
irs], "aoe ares aa 


: Hs. by 

anchority in| #7. And making targalns in tbelr 

od drank elder, pling he cos Se enone ear 
i ad of 


E> 





+ ts be desperate. is but lunce tO 
th a 
still; who can 
have nets enough, and 
may catch the province In thme; then let 
+ the art of working | the kingdoms look about ‘em: they can't 
+ call Florentines ; and they have one advantage of all 
® of haberdashers;|the world, they'll ha’ no conscience to 
‘excellent venison ;| trouble ‘em. 1 heard it whispered they 
ot the pads, of easy'| want butter; they have a design to chum 
hysicians ride upon, | the Indies, and remove their ¢ but 
m thence, when they: al, ta eae ago i 
it a surfeit of boar in Holland : upon 
ay coeaeaey 1 pct ne eee 
fo ia beside we aioe ee ie wont 
€s; only their strong | went to Middleborough. — 
Tever drunk at the | left her drunk at Rotterdam ; there T took 
e—of all the cham- again for from thence to 
ot mistake, they are | Dover, Dover to 


3 
i 
Fs 
; 
? 
L 
? 
ii 











| Lord Ra. reer ee nan nee 
‘ss active. Madam, 


Ban tre cstond! to, has 
faction. 
Wie I think yon had 
Bo As alate ee 
White T can draw a sword command 
me. 


Wi. 
RD 


oe: 


atop acu, All fiendy, all 


WH. Why 6 the imusie silent all this 

wi 

Haas it 0 woice to bid these ladies wel-| 
‘come? 


y | 
A golden Bell descends, enter Vewns and 
, ‘Cop 


y, were dren dl 
oir were thy powerful 


Here are lattes’ hoarts exow 
Tate transftd; this mesting ts 
To rate badies, and to hist. 
ee are my orgics: 
oon clean we saree heme? Gi 
ack brosithe fulbof wi coe, lene | 
Vay sheets wot “i beh y 


" 

Alet in konowr it, 

Whick Ports post om Tite hill: 

LU maintain these revels still.— 
il all rood r 





’ ve Youre chaste indeed | do welt we 
You #9 your secctheart nightingst | 


Endymion ts st bistd fue, you 

és force but fet fall dew f 
Boca ey sedir bat anche 
Your tips, tut hisses made them 


free 
“ee inks the Moo showld Mush. 
Soman, but ‘tis for such as 


Then hide mepuif within a mist 
For shame io ee thee clipp'd and 


swather be 
me see, 


Vou may quickly Break my doe ¢ 
Here Diana doth command, 

‘My bow is frozen to my hand 2 
Beside, the hadues Bresitsare here, 
Sach prooft ageinit my shafts, I 


‘Zech artva soni, deour dignsse, 
Bresk, or rebound in my chown fates 
Mother, fly Aasce, or you will 
Yf youd stay, made ar chaste as 
Ve. Con her magic charm them sof 
Then ‘tis thee that Venus 50, 
To seek her cvom swore choice delight = 
Aguinst may will, enjy this might. 
Cupid, if pou mea t9 28ay, 
Tiros oor tientions she 
Then you are Love, then be easbract 
ve Ei welcome while Aé's chaste.” 
Now, some other sirain te show 
What pleasures to:this Age 


Di, 


Exter Barker, like a Satyr dancing, 
Fro My lord, my ladies, will you see a 
monster 
T have not ‘Dt at econ bapa my 
travels. 


Li. What have we here? a satye! 
Bo. No, ‘tis a dancing-bear, 
Lord Re, What in the device? 
Ba. Wonder that 0 satyr caw 
Put off wildness and turn warn, 
Love such miracles cam do; 
Brut this ovwes itself t9 you, 


Bright tady. 
Heep oe pila rom we, gealler 


men. 

Bs, You'll know me. 

Ommes. Barker! 

vet Ne mare the ernie I potest 
You hare conve: 

‘He. Your meaning, sit? 














The Tragedy of Philip Chabot, 
Admiral of France.* 


SPEAKERS. 


). AL Twond 
| ACT THE FIRST, Will guestion i ake gromsd ectbeatn 


Of men bred in this vile, degenerate age t 
[Baer Avail and Allegre. | ‘The most men are not good, and it ness 
ot 


“Tis an offence enough to be exalted 
To regal favours, Great men are not 





safe 
In their own viec, where good men, by the 
an 
i i Fe time convert the strength JOC kings, are planted to survey thelr 
workings. 


€ bis spring, and blow the other's 

= wg ‘What man was ever fix'd i’ th’ sphere of 
‘world would wish it so, that honour, 

And —— to his sovereign, whese 
actions, 


Nay, very soul, was not exposed to every 
Common and base isection? and. aot 


onl 
‘That which in nature hath exeuse, and ia 
ete is privileged by name of 

frailty, 

ade crit 
Tr “Adtmiratt of But Case etree are made crimes, and 
As Majesties | ‘To th’ fate of treason. 
ask your peodiony Ses a oh 
ask your parton, sit y= 
judgment 














act 
As. U wish it may 5 the king being made 
__first mover 


form theie reconcilement, and inflame it | 
ed | And sonetebe 


ith all the sweetness of his 


Sa 
i. “ti : 
king doth grace it, me 


is praise ai 
the 


uhewd Music, ani enter Ushers 
‘Treasut 


wer, Chat or, 
Admiral, Constable, Aand in din han, 


the King fotlewing, others attend, 
Ki. This doth express the noblest fruit 
‘of peace 
Chan, Which, when the great begia, 


the bumble end 
, el peice: tt combining « 
ot, 


jad the Phrygian 
Past wit t to aie. it, or the sword ; be 
stiHl so. 


Tr. “Tes ceria, six; by concord least 
things grow 
Mos a ‘and flourishing like trees, that 


ir forehead in the skies; may these 


doso! 
KG. You hear, my lord, all that is spoke | 
contends 
9 celebrate, with pious vote, the atonc- 
ment 
o lately, and so nobly made between 
‘Whicb, for \tself, sir, (1) resolve] 
Py A 
and inviolsble, needing none 


‘or confirm it, but my own: 


and. ice Lo your sacred counsel. 
Ki, Ts “Tis good, and pleases, like my 


apart hres on that sweet simplicity? 
Dy. Past al eatth policy that would 


it. 
“Tis weil, and answers all the doubts 
suspected. — 
Beeter ove that whispers with the Admiral, 


ind what moves this close message, 
Philip? 
(aad. My wife's father, sit, is closely 
‘come to court. 
Ki, fs he come to the court, whose | 
aversation” 
rouch affects him, that he shuns and 
ses it? 
ie the strange reason that he will not 
rise 
the middie region he was born in? 


; He saitt, sir, ‘tis because the, 
extreme of bright 


THE ADMIRAL OF FRANCE. 





=r 
Makes a man less ssem to the imperfect 


eye 
‘Thar eis truly, his acts eavied mores 
nothing cares for seem= 


His eh just stand firm “twist heaven and 


wre | Yet, since in his soul's jealousy, he fears 
Phat he himself saeancod, ‘would under> 


value 
Men aed, bens th him, and thelr bust 
im, 
Since height of place oft dessles height: of 
judgment 
Ho tite hs ‘top-sall down in such rough 


‘And’ apts his. sills to" ales. more tem 
perate. 
Ki. A most wise soul he has. How 
tong shall kings 
Raise men that are not wive till they be 
i 
our leave; but tell him, 
‘lip, we 
‘World hare him nearer. 
‘Mo. Your desires attend you. 


Ester another. 


Ki. We know from whenee you come: 
say to the queen, 
We ion coming to her, 


And mS tale perfection. 


We Soha eonay your stay, 
‘Mo. My stay? 
Chan, Out counsels 
Have led you thus far to your reconcile- 
ment, 
And must remember you to observe the 


‘Tis a day of 
(exit, 


At ja, in plain, 1 told you then we 
at: 
You ne we all urged the atonement, 
To enforce the broader difference between 
Tha’ tO conclude your ftiendahip, which 
wise men 
ped ene a 
An ecco betwixt you and tho 
As sure ns fate, If you please to get 
sign'd 
suit now to the kite, with all our 
hands, 
Which will so much incense his precise 
justice, 

















anyone tt eae 
arn himself in the King’s 


tom 
(Choe. Come, be not, sir, infected with a 


"To be, like heavenly nature circular, 
Apd circies being call'd ambitious lines, 
We mast, ike them, become ambitious 
ever, 
And endiess in our circumventions ; 
No tough hides limiting our cheveril minds. 
Tr. “Tis leanedly, and past all answer, 
‘Yare preat, and mpust grow greater still, 
and greater, 
And not be like a dull and standing lake, 
‘That settles, putes, and chokes with 
oud 5 
But, like a river gushing from the head, 
‘That winds through the under-vales, what 
checks o'erflowing, 
Gets strength still of his course, 
Till with the ocean meeting, even with 
kim 
In sway and title, his brave billows move. 
Atv. You speak a rare alfection, and 
high souls ; 
But give me: leave, great lords, still my 
just thanks 
Remember'd to your counsels and direc- 
tion, 
1, secking this way to confirm myself, 
T undermine the columns that support 
‘My hopeful, glorious fortune, and at once 
Provoke the tempest, though did drown 
my envy. 
‘th what assurance shall the king expect 


Shall I be guilty of this good man’s} 
‘Though I may still the murmuring % 
| euhout me, 

‘Loud concience has a voice to st 


Sex tame to fright, and terrify) 
‘Statists. 
‘There is necessity, my lord, thet 
es ne your light, if you 
‘Two stars so lucid cannot shine ato 
In such a firmament, and better you 


| 


| Extinguish his fires, than be mal 


fuel, 
in your ashes give his Qameatt 
‘My lord, the league thatyo 
vyow'd of friendship, 
Ina true understanding ‘not confines 
Bat makes you boundless ; turn nt 
at such 
A liberty, but look to your own fart 
Secure your honour : a precisian 
In state is a ridiculous miracle; 
Friendship is but a visor, beneath wt 
A wise man laughs to see whole fat 
Ruin’d, upon whose miserable pile 
He mounts to glory. Sir, you m 
to ey a 
'o use any advantage, 
Alo. Misery 
! Of rising statesmen ! I must on; 2 
That, ‘gainst the politic and pa 
fashion, 
All justice tastes but affectation. 
Chan. Why so? we shall do 
him ¥ th” end. i] 
Enier Father and the Admin 


Chad, You are most welcome. 
Fa. I wish your lordship's safeqy? 
Which, whilst T pray for, 1m 
forget 
To urge again the ways to fix yon 
No danger has access to threat) 


Chad, Still old argumi 
your love fort, _ 














(pregnant | Chad. 1 conceive, 
pene aod We adie nt bs tants 0. nal ole aur 


fortsnes 

ron. with our places In’ our sovereign's 
hem * ae ‘the height of others, yet 
The Fae ofa eae 


Prove in ‘true substance but a miller's 

Mort sticking ta Jothes than con: 
fore stickin clothes - 
sens 

Chad. Your censure herein tastes some 


an Gera cone 
0 imi ie king’s mere 
Sustains such prejudice Ly hose it honours; 
shat ‘of necessity we must pervert it 
‘With passionate enemies, and ambitious, 


Avarice, eye cpn licence incident 
(aga iiness, and that all abuse it 


‘lt 
Affected not the a ce of their kin 
their ow disposed 
And thet kings do.ne barard infinitely 
Drs | In ther (roe nealtis of rights and honour, 
Where they leave for favourites’ 


lo order. 
ed Bt we ave sich 8 ter fo 


inthe ‘ieiperiat art, that no | no power flies, 

Out of his favour, but his policy ties 

A criance to it, to contain it s 

‘And for the reconellement of us, sir, 
bleach eee he as Ta 





bear, 
‘And, Sie: cae stamps oes Wood one, ear 
Pret I “could almost be won to be a 


tier j 
“There's something more in's composition 
dl Put. together, iaust the| Than over yet was favenrite's,— 


nesdful means to live, be Enter a Courtier, 
- ‘What's be? 


Com. U bring your lordship a sign’ tll, 
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(& SECOND, 
Queen, Secretary, sit 
tore brit. 


? 
1 bow tame you are! 


ce reward foul traitors Ly, ee ee he is too 
‘ou're too loud ators To pt my empleo 


$0f man about him, 
make 


be loft, if you dare own 
ter 5 is ot this your 


, Leonfess. 
ine, 


‘id aball the ebaracter 
0 the blessing of all 
written by your royal 
‘6, and your kingdom's 


fo reward it? 
itsate contemd and 


vere circumseribed all 
re, and power 
Byect wo his passion. 
yeorns you not. 


wade 30 late between 
smorency and bis lord- 


{ with such a precious 
p8 do this, wants not a 


‘Of rage and womanish flame, than solid 
reason, 
Against the admiral. What commands of 


Not expectation 
By bien is Ot ea aed 





province to 


another 
By the assistance of those offices 
You have most confidently Imposed upon 


him, 
‘Tis ‘he, not you, take up the people's 


‘And admiration, while bis princely wife 
Ai. Nay, then I reach the spring of 


He tana wife 
Anler Chanctllor, Treasurer, and wohiifer 
th the King. 


ait ate 
foal randy capes Yass 


‘er her 
i. Well well: Tikthinw ont. [Evil 
Cham. He begins to inclit 

Madam, you are the soul of our grat 
Qu: T'll follow, and employ my powers 
upon him. 

7, We are confident you will prevalt at 


last, 
And for the pious work oblige the king to 





Press pw (esi Queen. 
a no 8 
wn, Lats seek out my lord 


stable. 
Tr. And inflame him— 
ane To expostulae with Chabot ; 


‘may 
A from ten, cull mor, weg 


Enter Father and Allegre. 
eS business? how took 





“The tencingeof his Ball? 
Al. Exceeding well, 
And seem'd to smile at all their grim 


"Gainst tah Ok kenge 40. Wis Nhajonen 


taste | And sai, in plain, he tgs SAAR NOT 
iy tons Be Jae. 
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Pe : 
js and that Tl prove to 
mot wish you offer at an 


Wait mee aarp 
eo the favour of 


tdgment, nor his favour, 1 
is justice. 

bret ty iw, and. absctte 
yer great law and leaming 
"pialy naked truth and 
| You seek to fray with state 
haft at all your globe of 
alit it, yet “twas high and 


[exit. 
Fesolution, so his acts be 


ree SUll in all is 


‘is action prove unjust, will 


te may be 50 28 well, 
penne. 


sing end the Admiral, 


& Philip, be not so severe 
fan argent 
feioee cay to avail your 


nes of envy to your blood ; 
% to justi 
“of doth so. incense 


Aad that good in your rule, that justice 
does you, 
care not this what others say, so 
ees ae almeraaioe 
kno 


Ki Now wilt not do. yourself 
Why should 1 gp 
Exceed you to yourself? 


Chad. at self am nothing. 
compat to wh what f sock; ‘tle justice 


“The foisit and food both of your strength 

and kingdoms. 
AE ‘But who knows not, that extreme 

justice 

{By all ruled tas) the extreme of injury, 

And must to you 1 the persons that 

‘Your passionate teat enlls nto question 

Are Ercat and many, and may wrong in 


Your rights of kind, and dignities of 


fortune ; 
And T advanced 700 1b heap on you 


Honours and fortunes, that, by strong 
hand now 
eld “up, and over you, when hexvet 
takes off 
‘That powerful band, should thunder on 
your hi 


And after you erush your surviving seods. 
‘Chab, Sir, your rogards to othe great 


and saored ; 

But, if tht innocence and right that raised 
me 

And means for mine, ean find no friend 
hereafter 

Of him that ever lives, and ever seconds 


All kings’ just bounties with defence, and 
mi . 
In Just men’s races, let my fabrie-ruin, 


My stock want ssp, my branches by the 


t, | Be ‘orn, to death, and swept with whirl 
winds out. 


Ki. For my love, no relenting? 
Chad, No, may 
“Tis for your love and right that 1 stand 


out, 
Ki, Bo bettor yet advised, 


Chad. cannot, sit j 

Should any become my counsel, 
For that I'stand not out, thus of set will, 
Or pride of any singular conceit, 
Myer fnemles, and the warld may clearly 


L taste no sweets to drawn in others’ gall ; 
And to affect in that which makes, mo 





re pot Renee om cas but for 








5 rest be 
aes 


“Gust up in your own eyes: 


vin 
he pretends, use them with 


@ Mts one Just and real, 
eyes of men, nor stand at all 


HfL were yet to know 
y, but the certain ruin 
Into: from kings’ bent brow. | 
no dream from the most 
faney, that ean f 
in the shadow of mare fa 
swyer in man ex 
ration by the king. 
toys I shall despise in 
iid by them) thay, ke 
mick of my merits ten times 
your bounties nothing ; for who 
teeth, himself pays with the 


pave, as being his end of 


its wb Yo A glo. 


To show you royal. and most 
eeare es hands, talons, 


Desks nang sprawling out their rieteous 
Aer 
My. ceneein. wrought. pono. weekcbad: 
Pay — iets palms os free and 


As rin a enchased with silver 


‘i, Perish thy love and fait, mpd thew 


(Brie Chas, 
Who's there? 
Buter Asal. 


‘Let one go for the chancellor. 
As. He's here in court, air. 
Xi. Haste, and send bim hither. 
[Exit Asal, 
‘This is an insolence 1 newer met with. 
| Can one so high as his degmes ascend, 
| Clit ail 0 free, and without seain k= 


Ent r 
Mea twter Chaneelor. 
Sioa ghey: few eka 
‘equal price to me, a in 
My ransom came Wo me from Povian 
‘And.wore, on W foo: toh kisses 
fosters, ’ 
The wort of servitudes, my life were 
rescucd, 
Crem eat ght me with a prologue of 
Le v. Methinks it might be Tell me, 
Her Geno aralng, wad es Seer 
Raised by Wis savereign’s fren Wands (erm, 


the dst, 
| Up to a height bow: alts upper egams 














then employ 

Your most exact and curious art, to ex- 
plore 

A man in place of greatest trust and 
charge, 

‘Whom I suspect to have abused them all, 

Aud in whom you may give such proud 
veins vent, 

‘As will bewray their boiling blood, cor- 


Both ‘gainst my crown and life, 
Chan. And may my life be cursed in every 
act, 
f1 him aot to every fibre. 
AG. Wasmy admiral 
Chan. Ob, my good liege, 
You tempt,'not charge me, with such 
of him. 
Ki. Doubt not my heartiest meaning : 
all the troubles 
‘That ever moved in a distracted king, 
Put in just fear of his assaulted life, 
‘Are not above my sufferings for Chabot. 
Chan. Then Iam glad, and proud that 





T am studied in, 
‘And all his offices, and if you please 
To give authorit 
%. You shall not want it. 
Chan. If I discharge you not of that 
disease - 
About your neck grown, by your strange 
trist in him, 
With full discovery of the foulest trea- 
sons— 
Ki, But I must have all proved with that 
free iustien 
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tle glasses of estate are blown, 
cs not you are all but paff, and 


mh, and fume forged, your vile 
lo matures: 
your dearness? were you tongh 
lasting, 
‘cheap, and not worth half 


lanetostruck ? 


nsidering 
aT shall put on, as best agree- 


confession ‘enna my lord.—The 


een, Montmorency, Treasurer, 
end Secretary, 


express'd against me some dts | 


this way through tho £2 
‘my lord, say 1 would speak with | 
“Allegre, one of the chicfe 

the" eek} The. chancellor’ is 


aoe fortitude | 
ut we shall love a arraignment, 


Why, you are i ciocentjrotenetl tri vane 
own 5 

The Admiral’s wife of France cannot be 

You bave not not state enough ; you should 


Wisoata ta a train of friends and servants, 

18 some mystary 
wit a Janguage, madam. 1 would 
You have more charity than 


than to sian 
My present condi 


is ian | ce poe ae ae 
Some frends and servants with pro- 


Toy ind fortune bout none, within the 


me those that obey me, can be more 
To i thelr duties than my pha 
Your just com 
Rr ‘Then pees will obb, T see; 
is pa constant flood of state and 


ceasing when 
|e phim rae 


res 
Shot wonders through the kingdom, wil 
Wint, ying and corrupted matter fed 
Wi. By lont? 


Your high and 
mie aay 


Dan eas jnsticer, 


mortal, 
‘Must pass examination and the test 
Of law ; have all his offices ripp'd 
ee oe soul Iaid ope to the sab 
His ae oppressions, and close sins, 


So many groan and curse hin, now shail 


™ | crete Jost rewand, and. all that love thele 


COURIER, 
Bless heaven and the king's justice, for re 
| Such a devouring monster, 
Fa. Sir, pardon.— 
‘azo the queen, ee is my. 





‘Madam, 
epee chamecter'd #0 mon= 


gaged paphcl pl 


Addo the graces of your on yee, 








pone wuuest truth to the queen's 
ear 5 

(A duty every subject will not pay you), 

And justify it to all the world. “There's 
nothing 

Doth more eclipse the honours of our soul 

Than an ill-grounded and ill-follow’d 


Let By with ‘noise and licence against those 
‘Whose hearts before are bleeding. 
Mo. Brave old man! 
‘Fa..!Cause you are a queen, to trample 
o'er a woman, 
Whose tongue ‘and faculties are all tied 
up 
Strike out a lion's teeth, and pare his 
claws, ck 
And then a dwarf may pluck him by the 
y pl by 


“Tis a gay victory! 
2 Ee ytd? 
"a, 1 ha’ done. 
Wi. And it concerns me to begin. 
T have not made this pause through ser- 
os BY ion of 
ir rage, 
But with fet wonder ‘of the hests and 
wildness = 
Has prepossess'd your nature ‘gainst our 
innocence. 
‘You are my queen ; unto that title bows 
The humblest knee in France; my heart, 
made lower 
With my obedience, and prostrate duty ; 
Nor have I powers created for my use, 
‘When just commands of you expect their 








service ; 
But were you queen af =" 





‘THE ADMIRAL OF FRANCE. 


533 





done. 


piety 10 his innocence, have led me 
ond the awful limits to be observed 


If the devotion to 


run lack and polluted, my heort 
asta ‘eeps him alive, nor can there 


‘(Brester wound than that which strikes 
the lige 


ord, by the king's will, Is led already 
a severe arraignment, and ot t 
‘make no tender search into his tract 
and state. Stay but a litte 
Hesaice abel echo to his abame or in- 
gesult 1 beg with tears; 1 shall have 
to hear him censured foul and 
monstrous, 
you forbear to antedate my suffer. 
r Nour conscience comes about, and 


#25 Bay be worth te law's con- 


way, and crystal heaven retum to| 


chaos ; 
Sits not on her square more firm) 
pe |Saaec Oficers, byre the oan 


madam, were his life 
as you have character’d 
ad world. cepects, Uiough a a 


ellen 
o fall'n from virtue, yet 20 


il woman, lore my king and country, 
d'eondemn him too,"and think a 


0-of his lost faith, more fatal to 
Ai Cleopatra's asps warm in my bosom, 


Qu. This declares 
Aol er tou th ae dled me 

My angor melts, and £ begin to pity her. 
How “much a prince's ear may 


— 
Wi happy confidence; at more 
You may Near from us. 


And 
aS 


ven preserve the: Me 
her heart be charitable 
ai een eo a 


1 Sy ands id you observe this? 
fe. Yes, great madam, 
And read # noble spirit, which becomes 
The Chabot! Their great tie of 
marriage 
4 not more strong upon them than their 


us That your opinion? 1 thought 


Again the ‘Sinica Do you think him 
honest? 
Religiously: a true, most mealous 
patric 
‘And worth'all royal favour, 
Qu. You amaze me. 
‘Can you be just yoursel your th 
powers against him 
fo. Such a will be far 
‘Erom Montimorency. Pioners of state 
| Have loft no art to gain mo to their faction, 
| And ‘us my misery to be placed f suck 
here, where Tam whir'd by violence 
[ raging motion, and not what 
‘My own will would incline me, J shall make 
This appear, madam, if you pleuse to 


neds ; 
Tis igh time to be good, wes ton 


judges, the Proctor whiners 
eee = Ry ‘the Chancellor; they fate 
thei ter Treasurer 


llewing, who be piace 
Chan, Good Master Proctor-general, 


Br no. unksown to ee 





‘much bonst their killing. 


ood lords the 
ve world, for 6 wilh oath 
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actions life, when they aro 
to urge again, and do without 


‘occasion | I 
rd Bes part of asamp ea 


most unjust one, 
ee mee 


wore iit, 
Te being pressid ztuccre ut without 
A thought of disobedience to his name, 


could |‘To whose mention I bow, with hamble 






i lent, tet 
outrages so violent, let 
(sions granted out of his 
authority, his majesty 
‘or respected ; his dis- 
ts, contempt. oppres- 
with innumerable al 
fits, both to his majesty’s 
‘n, crown, and dignity ; 
linge all these injustices, 


thi 
‘the sincerity of Justice 
pebard it is ¥0 it i 
¥ common it is for 
dlour of title to it, to be 
‘substance and soul of it; 
Fitrue scholar in the least 


(noes heinous to the king, 
ject, a most vast indict- 


T have justified my merit 
vhich aadence that 


‘me, 

How far I am in soul from such a rebel. 

For the rest, my lord, and you, my 
honourd judges, 

Since all this mountain, all hls the Ja 





With more than mortal fury ‘gaint my 


life, 

Hath brought forth nought but some 
ridiculous vermin, 

1 will not wrong my right and Innocence 

‘With any serious plea in my reply, 

‘To frustrate breath, and fight with terrible 
shadows, 

‘That have been forged and forced against 
my state, 

But ‘eave al with my life, to your free 


Only beseeshing nll your learned judgments 
Beal and scng ayo onto vote 

. And how this great and mighty 
ares tes “enallod et’ pee dee 
parent, not only in his braves and bearings 
to the king, the fountain of all this in. 
srease, ee 4a, hs contempt and. scam. of 
the subject, hls vast ex; in buildin, 
bis private bounties, abore royal, to sel: 
Giers and scholars, that he may be the 

ind patron, and protector of arms 

and arts; the number 
dants, an army of grasshi 
Dates, able to devour 

lorious wardrobes, 

Stare pricsd wits provecdee’ and et 
enforce us 10 weed up our Wasyards 40 
sow oats for supply of their provision; his 
aroches ‘shining with gold, and more 
bright than the chariot of ie sum, wearing: 
‘out the pavements ; nay, he is of late so 
r jently proud, tat men must be 
his mules, and ‘in up and down as 
it wore ina jon for men to gaze at 
im, tl! thelr chines crack with the welght 









of insupportable pride; and who knows 
‘Uut this may prove a fashion? But who 








feverence, 
And dare appeal to the king’s knowledge of || 






























ns should so blind theis 


honesty, and ride 
an ‘in being ae 
‘bas better fortune to at- 
at heart, and virtuous. 
Y nothing do, Uke those 
Lae of holy temples, 
‘off thelr anus, 
omy ae add no oil! 
ox and sentence every 
‘otous blood doth cast in 
wes leave the fame most 
§ more deceives my judg- 
(st, whose nature I have 
‘ ia and have proved it. 
dance, J highly thank 
have done me bere, 
at and meritorious, 
power I scarce can 
tole acceptance, my dread 


than in all the fortunes 
sed me. But when may it 


2 order the execution ? 
far bas spared no pinions, 


as 
Stage a start bo 


the crown. 
rg therefore. 

Ws they ae 
fs condemn’d, that 1 may 
fet some ground in his 


a as saves his life; 
is welgh'é more, should 


Wim, held by bis own free 
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Sor oe captain of my guard, and will 
To nnd es comets oe 
ant sua, se 


i been 'd overwelght enough 
a which we witessd overy 
Jn your great bounties, and, a8 they there 


‘d, 
wih ‘al the hoy of his boasted merits. 
i, Has felt a scorching tial; and the 


(That hotds fire's utmost foree) we must 
‘That will not with dhe hammer, and the 
Conf thu and this same sense of 
(Being ota toall the senses), hath ove 
More han the rest to et in throughs them 
The rin’ true apprehension, that Vhenor 
te toma Pe 

How think you, fords, wil Ch ‘Jook on 


Now's pail'd of the fn he boasted ?- 
x were too much honour to vouch- 
om 


Te Nod cia ‘my linge, bat he that 
tn a your crown and 
Watt want no impudence to lodk apon you, 

Enter Asall, Caganin, Admiral. 
Ca, Siz, Uhad charge given me by this 
: 
To bing your condemn'd prisoner to 
| presence, 
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Ho forthe process, and the chan- 
Eassant nt Judges, [vit Asal] — 
th er these enforcements of dis 
fon ‘stays so clear to hear, and 
ecta message, ‘This inversion 

loyalties, and true deserts 
belicved | govern'd w 
choice lawyers and chief couns 
lo shake all my frame of reason. 
Tam much . 


vo more; I do incline 
Lam abused, my laws betray'd 


Baicaca ts Cabot taras oy ae 
is too wild a way to make his 
and acknowledge my superior | 
owt ruler ‘and fix them past my 

all the shame and forfeit's| 


Eater Asall, Chancellor, 
Juay 


lges. 
‘he chancellor and judges, sir, 
Tike ige 


‘not 
a inthe king: the queen and 


hat side. 
Jord, you dare appear, en? 
"Dare,'de? 1 hope 
dons; hope still, 


and tell | 


\is. man condemn'd ? 

Strange question, sir! 

0 declare it, sign'd with all 
assistant brothers’ reverend 


onviction in a 
fou said for 

sa vecy vor aru thorn, 

‘words are there, sir. 

Te wey wo nore, 

for, sit; name me but one that's 


blic trial. 
es: and monstrous 


tattoos. 
Wis foul comparisons, and af- 


‘of you, 
aid monstrous, 
thems, sir ¢ 
any that your so vast 


‘¥udied in him, could produce 


And fa as heaven; you war- 
te mile iteor tech tresions in the it 
As foveal Li volumes yet had sea- 
And France ret 

Fr ow having seuped 
What in this nature hath ‘been clearly 

proved 
Tn his arraigninent ? 

ut Fu. Nothing hat re heard 

In de ferest to ‘by Youradvoeate. 


wy 
affirm thi too? 
ri. ‘Newt confidently. 


¥o base pase ‘charged upon 


| 
| 


hse ‘ngver Cabot bas corrupted 


Sedo not the tis 
| yet Za Te som of aI 
Was snged to prove your admiral comp, 
Was an exaction of “" 
Of twenty sous taken from the fishermen 
For every boat that fshié the Nornan 


x And was this all 
The mountains and the marvels promised 


me, 
‘To be in cleat proof made against the life 
| Of our so hated admiral? 

Fwdges. All, sit, 
‘Upon our tives 

Chan. Tam bjasted. 

i. How durst you then subscribe to his 


ic rh ond chancet> 

sl Fu. For threats 

ace 0s boeken = 

a that your majesty would pap it 
treason, of account us tral 


ond "Fi. Vek sl, wed pat to ournaines 
with this 

Taterposition of a note in secret 

_In these two letters, Vand J, to show 

We were enforced to what we “did, which 
then in law is nothing 

Fa, How do you feel, your Jondship? 
Did Pe not find some stuffing in 


ead 
‘Your bruin should have 
| Chan. tint plee 
Would ite has voted on the bent 
30 you saved the peace of that 
high court, 
Which otherwise his Impiows rage had 


Bat ‘has ara f by his maticlous arts 
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‘i Ho flue heart corruption tas 
| Without true worth, are all these earth- 
j glories | 
©, blessed justice! by which all vhings 
That stils the thunder, nd makes lightning 
“Dwixt earth and heaven amazed, and 
cannot strike, 
Being proved 0° now in wonder of this 
‘Tn, 
he obct of men's hate, and heaven's 
it love = 
‘Ang aan dou days woo the run 
over turrets, temples, ris it fields, 
fire wee Het ak a ‘dighted in. bis 
And on the wretched plight of some poor 
of bis golden heey 
rts irtue, ane evi or ui 
Points all Ris graces, that f may dist 
Him baterfrom theweri 
Tr. You do him right. 
Ki. Bat away, judges | and pursue the 
ey 
Of this “polluted Chancellor with that 


sw 
His ‘a it my admiral : 
safe ee 


she again th this false judge. 


cm i: Be yo tw nin the commission, 
‘nothing urged but justly, of me learn 


“This one more lesson out of the events 

(Of these affairs now past : that whatsoever 
‘oF commission judges have from us, 
rer make their aim ingenuous 


en for reward, or swelling favour, 
if your king steer you, spare to 


Foren bi troubled blood Is clear and 

He wl ent hat be mursued his rage 
rane law, sad. bold that jad judge 

ioewanhy of his place thar lets his cen- 


sure 
Float in the waves of an imagined fayour ; 
‘This shipwracks in the haven, and but 


that soothe the soon- 


a, Sopeces Philip, shine thy honour now 
orth set tem eclipse ft suffer'd 
By ah istarpoved deste T Mai fS 7 
Nor let the thought of what is past afllict 
For my unkindness ; live still circled 
‘The bright intelligence of 
sphere. 


‘Yasre. 


ACT THE FIFTH. 
Enter Queen, Constable, Father. 


" Th ee att 
5 itt atl : 
I came to tell the king, 
. He never had 
More reason in his soul, to entertain 
Althe delights of health, 
Fa. U fear, my 


ren appeison ‘of the king's unkind- 


ivis his and hi 
Reet ee and sarc grad 


Sad ‘ange the greatest souls are hus 
If he vouchsafe’ is presence, it 
juicken aon 


aera Can and prevent 


sig with the Joy joy of his fresh preser- 
Tha pews #9 violent lt tnt fle as, 

May have some dangerous effect in him 
T would not counsel, sir, to that, 


Fa. With greater reason 
may suspect they spread, my lord, 


A river I bls cud'd and impetuous 
waves 


Over the banks, by confluence of streams 
ge? Pm = swell their channel ; for by 


He has the addon of egress A 
His — servant, Wl et, hough 


And ‘rom with torture, going to congra- 
ulate 
His manter's safety. 
M ick ha Al bee 
wii 


| at's sad ioervew and dlsoraa, 








| 

















& 
ith only words, more wounds 
fir kingrlom made in balm ean 


fee poet kaaent 
lis wirtue, though it eco: 


beir adventures made in every a 


onfined within poor flesh and 


aqucagy a stl sey stare 


only pay on ber, 
f yet every touch 
tore, 


(8 to the admiral, and 
Fit visi hima, and’ bring {him} 


a a sit and placed 


Be xibelieve the chancellor had 


ost to the people; what con- 
pon him! But we must bel th 
Were there no other guilt, his 
HAL in eetbeasing janice, 
deserve a sentence. 


is your lordships to 


ical Sect, 


necessity. 

by the law, 1 
exalted by the 
the 


prem: 
* the iin 


pious corruptions, for ‘be 
iifef, have been found by several éxamina- 
ions, and by caths, proved galnst ths 
oc ‘andl polluted nc 


» Fle oe tte with teeth in 
head, by an affidavit of his midwife, 
note his devouring, and hath one 


int; strange and 
nature 

. a taeaeiet yourself b 
very ney th the intelligence, for 


Ea seaee: er when i tat Eve Ti 
mieal = @ 


‘was, that he 
and ae ee 2a event Spa 





‘amore 
Pease hy dewieo 
‘by law—made, 





volubiity fn your tongue ot 
discountenance any 











a 








write 

And me a strong. 1 

‘White for my sake ther cruelty did vex 

‘And fright thy nerves with horror of thy 
sense, 

‘Yet in this spectacle I apprehend 

More grief, than all 

Gone telors inte mee Diet not 
curse me 

Upon the torture ? 

Al. Good my lord, let not 

‘The thought of what I suffer'd dwell 

Your memory ; they could not punish 
ore 

‘Than what my duty did oblige to bear 


OF my sfomentrs could affect my soul 

‘That paleness, and the other forms you 

Would well become a guilty admiral, and 

Lost’ to his hopes and honour, not the 
man 


Upon whose life the fury of injustice, 
‘Armd with flerce lightning, abd the power 


inder, 
Can make no breach. I was not rack'd 
‘Theres “ore death in that fallir 
’s more death in that fallin 
than all pe 
Rage ever yet brought forth. What 
‘accident, sir, 
Can be so black and fatal, to distract 
‘The calm, the triumph, that should sit 
uy 
Your ‘hoble ‘brow? Misfortune could have 
no 
‘Time to conspire with fate, since you were 


By the great arm of Providence ; nor can 
jose garlands that now grow about your 


forehead, 
‘With all the poison of the world be 
blasted. 
Chad, Allegre, thou dost bear thy wounds 
upon thee 
In wide and characters ; but in 


‘The volume of my sadness, thou dost 
want 





master 

Past all the remedy of art or time, 

‘The flatteries of court, of fame, 
honotirs : 


Thus in the summer a tall floorshig’ 
‘Traplente by strong band, wih 
And blooming pride upon ber, makes @ 
of ing, tempting the eye with wate 


ms 

‘That once were natural warmth to bers 
verdure, 

Dry up her sap, and shoot « fe 
through 


throug! 
‘The bark and rind, till she becoms # 
burthen 
To that which gave her life ; so Chub 
Chabot. 
Al. Wonder in apprehension ! I mst 
Suspect your health indced. 
‘hab. No, no, thou shalt not 
Be troubled ; I but stirrd thee wit * 
moral, : 
‘That's empty, contains nothing. | # 
we 





distraction? 
Enter Admiral. 


Chab. Thou hast not heard yet silt 
become o’ the chancellor? 

AL. Not yet, my lord. . 
Chad, Poor gentleman ! when I thik 
Upon the king, lve balm enough to amt, 
A thousand wounds ; have I not, Alles! 

‘Was ever bounteous mercy read in sat} 
Like his upon my life, condemn'd 


sacrifice 
By law, and snatch'd out of the flamew 





‘d-for, 
And unpetition'd ? But his justice then 


SS a et 
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hot spare whom his own love 


‘concern you 
ly bonour'd in his presence. 

j Queen, Constable, aad Wife. 

m, be comforted ; I'll be his 


a heaven you ma may! 


Ithy heart, my dear, my honest | 


virtue of thy name writ there, 
‘of me shall ee 





{tiave notin the wealth of my desires 
Enough to pay you now? yet you encou- 


your admiral. 
Chat. His Tine want strength to tender 
their fall duty; 


‘ An honest man, suffers for my sake, 


eee Nene be dear to us.—For what 


bythe shostice of ‘our chancellor's power, 
el Ustad to re to recompense; "the meas 


You eserelied fei ‘Chabot, we translate 
‘To ourgelt; you shall be our secretary. 
An honour above my weak desert, and stall 
the service of fay life to it. 
a are gracious, and in 


| Alt our complaints to silence. —Vou, Al- 


Beter Treasurer and 


ish your health and feeble limbs, which 
cannot, 


‘Ki, Tis aa 
Can forfeit of hi ran en and a lasting 
Imprisonment, pu noes 
Our honest adanieat? at our 
Ex his bs 
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aoa eee? put together ; the lest force |B 
Of mirth will shake, and ‘unjoint all my 
Treason. 


wi. oe a tania etiow 
Chab. tad Wha would ot Wen tole to 
Stang en me you et betray me with your 


‘The plummets may fall off that hang 
My ier ; they were but thoughts at first 
or 


‘They weigh me down to death, let not 
73} 
Close with another object than the king ; 
Let him be last I look on. 
Ki, I would not have him lost for my 
whole kingdom, 
He may recover, sir. 
I see it fall ; 


For justice being the of ere in lom, 
Kad ine bral ke, wialating i rm eh ce 


The knot we eee of it a = him i 
Ut is] already falling in my ear. 
Pom could hear it thunder, when the 


‘Bod Capital were deaf; so heaven's loud 
chi 


Til have anciher sentence for my chancellor, 
‘Unless my Chabot live. In a prince 
What a swift executioner is a frown ! 
specially of great and noble souls.— 
How is it with’ my Philip? 

Chab. 1 must 
‘One other boon. 

Ki, Upon condition 
My Chabot will collect his seatter'd spirits, 
And be bimself again he shall divide 
‘My kingdom with me. 

Fa. Sweet king! 

Chab. 1 observe 
A fierce and killing wrath engender'd in 


you. 
For By se as you wish me strength to 


give your Chancellor; let not the story 


oe ilip Chabot, read hereafter, draw 


1 
ied ats 
ofall seizure upon bis sa 
T have no comfort else, 
Ki, \vOUr 


‘The truth et his obedience. 
Me. Tera this issue. 
e's 
Ke He bas 8 
world 


To glorious eternity 1 “Tis too late 
To fright the air with words, my tease 
im. 
Wi. What can become of me? 
Ki. iti be be your husband, madam. ssf 


supply y your children’s father ; to yourfe 
t 


Til bea son ; in what our love or power 

Can serve his friends, Chabot shall née 
wanting. 

The greatest Ic loss is mine, past scale or® 


We ‘will Proceed no further ‘gainst 
chancellor. 
| To the charity of our admiral he owes 
His lif, which, ever banish to a prio 
{Shall not us, or in the sujet 
injustice ; for his forraset 
Great and ‘acquire ‘corruptly, ‘tis our 
They make just restitution for all wey 
fi shall within a year be proved agai 


‘Oh, Chabot, that shall boast as ms] 
monuments 

As there be hearts in France, which # 
they grow, 

Shall with more love enshrine thet! 
Kings, they say, 

Die not, or starve succession : Ob, why 

Should th that at Hand firm, and kings de® 





Te fed thd: ‘still in the next bet. 
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post’ Bro, beautifully printed on antique laid paper, and bound in 
antique boards, 217. A fow Large Paper copies have been prepared, 
price 356. 
ad io: f Dect? La op bacenps toy vid pled are mane whose werks are mere rare 

Sir 


Mennes avd Dr’ Yames Smith. Theswal! volume gwtisiod 
Safesetan Delia? o, The Mased Recreation,” whi 
her t, a 





Ae ‘is 

oviz Sound in the cabinsté 

‘with seeeral ether 
reluwer 


Saving in 

tied ene present mee 
Se ee as lee nes 
exes have been i. 

by Vandyhein Lord 
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Parochial History of the County of 
Cornwall. Compiled from the best Authorities, and corrected and 
Emproved from actual Survey, 4 vols. 4to, cloth extra, £3 % the 
set; oF, ager the first three volumes, 46s, each; the fourth 
‘volume, 182, 


Plain English. By Jonn Ho.iixcsneap, 
of the Gaiety Theatre. Crown Byo, illust. cover, ix. [7 refering. 


Private Book of Useful Alloys and 


Memoranda for Goldsmiths and Jewellers. Jaugs E. 
Contuns, C.E, Royal 16mo, 3s. 6d, 








Sxventit Epirion oF 


By H. CHOUONDELEY- 
PENNELL. Profusely illus 


trated Py ihe Jate Jour 


LeEcH, K. Baowxe, 
Sir Nokx Paror, Joux 
MILLAIs, JouN Texniet, 
Ricwarp  Dovie, Miss 
Eurex Enwaxps, and 
other artists A New 
Edition (the Sevsnrn), 
crown 8¥p, cloth extra, git 
price 52.; or gilt edges, 6, 
te di at ema, wrk 
was "a clever and brillsane 
cc The bock is clever and amusing, 
vigorous ang Bealthy."—Satwnday 
A Tie epleranminte’dollery of 
Mr, Cholntoadetey-Petwelfy Suck 
‘on Pegasus” is well kogwn to many 
of our es The G 
Uke sixth) is 3 viper and hand: 
‘an trated edi- 
Be Spectlly Gs Gor reading in the 
family circle” Observer, 
@ Author, 


Modern Babylon, and other Poems. 
‘Small crown Sve, cloth extra, gilt, 42. 6d. 
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Ross's (Chas. H.) Unlikely Tales and 
Wrong-Headed Essays. Feap. Sv, with numerous quaint and 
amusing Illustrations, 12, 








Ross's (Chas. H.) Story of a Honey- 
moon. A New Edition of this charmingly humorous book, 
with numerous Illustrations by the Author. ‘cap. Svo, illustrated 

2h. 





THE RUMP PARLIAMENT. 


Rump (The); or, An Exact Collection of 
the choicest Porats and Soxcs relating to the Jate Times, and 
continued by the most eminent Wits ; from Anno 1639 to 1661. A 
Facsimile Reprint of the rare Original Edition (London, 1662), with 
Frontispiece and Engraved Title-page, Ina vols, large feap. Sw 
printed on antique faid paper, and bound in antique boards, 171. 6. + 
or, LAKGE-PAPER COPIES, 307. 

rtrwawedimuery cal fe Aundred Pepuiar 

Bathatad Ganotar soup paoltene rin pie ‘ofthe great Citi War, 
the Triad of 51 the Martyrdom Wee the ee ee 
‘Reamdheads, Gc, It ty pe ‘materials that Levd 

we tani fo prec was Ssoue picture of ‘i inthe gmt 

Geeetlafedpigaies i 





School Life at Winchester College; 
of, The Reminiscences of a Winchester Junior: By the Author of 
“The Log of the Water Lily?’ and “The Water Lily on the 
Danube.” Second Edition, Revised, Corouren PLares, 7s. 6a. 





Secret Out; or, One Thousand Tricks with 
Rerisiend ober ecreetions with Entertaining Experiments in 
Drawing Room or Whiteagie." By the Authes of the " Magi- 
fan's Own Book." Fated by W. H. Canna, Jan, of Regent 
Street, With 300 Engravings Crown vo, cloth extra, 4s, 6% 


94° Under the title of "Le Mazicien dex Salons,” this book has to 
Standard rt ag. Bak Soh att Presch oud Corwen German’ Profeuery of the AC 


Shaving Them; or, The Adventures of 
‘Three Yankees. By Trrus A. Brick. Fcap, Sv, illustrated caver, 12. 
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Sheridan's (Richard Brinsley) Com- 
pe Works, with Life and Anecdotes. Including his Dramatic 
Mating, printed Od ue Original Ealitons, he works in ee 
Transl a 5 wit lec~ 

tice a ars Ci peta aaa sve ers ane with 70 beautifully 
executed Portraits and Scenes from his Plays, 71. 6d. [Nearly ready, 


HANDBOOK OP COLLOQUIALISMS. 


The tite ed Dictionary : 
Etymological, 
An Enxrixsty New moron; teva revised 








8 book which * no gentleman's titvary 
while te costermongers and thieves TW WROGK AND ite WEODEN 
natble."— 0 ‘room, 
Coo ss many asi was pole lest of alte 
siang i use at Uhe present Ume,"'— Public 


exacting care, 
be Slang Dictioonry "ws have not only n took tht reflects 
‘also a volume that will repay, af any #me, 3 di 





CHARLES DICKENS’ EARLY SKETCHES. 


Sketches of woung SoH les, Young 
Ladies and Young Gentlemen, * Qui MARLES DICKENS), 
With 13 Steel- ie iMleotetions by boa Bel (H. K. Browne). 
Crown $vo, cloth gilt, 47. 64. 


A KEEPSAKE FOR 8MOKERS. 
Smoker's Text-Book. By J. Hamer, 
FRRSL Exqoisitely rtated fre from “*silver-faced™ type, cloth, very 
neat, gilt edges, 2s. 6¢., post free. 
WEST-END LIFE AND DOINGS. 


Story of the London Parks. By 
facon Larwoop. With numerous Illustrations, Coloured and 
$2 . In One thick Volume, crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 71 6d 





Rattrting: complete History af these favourite outeof= 
Pl Noord meng ph ried ceo fp nid nat wi arr 
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Theseus: A Greek Fairy Legend. 
TMusteated, in a series of Designs in Gold and Sepia, by Joux More 
Ssrrit, With descriptive text. Oblong folio, price 74. 6, 








Theodore Hook’s Ramsbottom 
Papers. Twenty-nine Letters, complete. Feap, Svo, illustrated 
cover, 1 





Theodore Hook's Choice Humorous 
Works, with hiv Ludicrous Adventures, Bons-mots, Puns, and 
Hoaxes, With a new Life of the Author, Portraits, FacsiMiLes, 
and ILLusTRATIONS, Crown 8yo, 600 pages, cloth extra, 74. 6d. 

#,% “As awit and humourist ofghe highest order bis name will be preserved. His 
political songe and jeux dexprsf, when the hour comes for collecting them, wil? 

Soom 0 velsme of sterling wad lasting attrwction t"—J, G, Lockinakr. 
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Mk. SWINBURNE'S WORKS-—continwad, 


The Queen Mother and Rosamond. 
Foolscap 8¥0, s+. 


A Song of Italy. Foolscap 8vo, 3s. 6d. 


Ode on the Proclamation of the 
French Republic. Demy Svo, 1. 


Under the Microscope. Post 8vo, 2s, 6d. 


William Blake: A Critical Essay, With 
facsimile Paintings, Coloured by Hand, after the Drawings by Blake 
and his Wife. Demy Svo, t6y. 

‘THER THACKERAY SKETCH-BOOR. 


Thackerayana. Notes 

‘and Anecdotes, illustrated by about 

‘Six Hundred Sketches by Witttam 

MAKergace THackeray, depicting 

Humorous Incidents in his School-lite, 

and Favourite Scenes asl Characters in 

the books of his. every-day reading. 

Large post 8vo, over 600 pages printed 

in clear type, with nearly 600 Wood 

Engravings, Now vox Tix First True 

Puncisnep, from Thackeray's Original 

Drawings, made on the margins of his 

books, &e.; cloth extra, uniform with 

the Collected Edition of Thackeray's 

Works, and x Companion Volume to fi H h 

that series, 16s. 6d. [Watery realy. THACKeXAY, DRAWS HY MIMSELY. 

© Is in Thackeray's aim to represent life ax it 1s actoally and historical! 
weoen as they are, in those siguations in which they ate usually placed, 


ssinture of good snd evil, of strength and foible, which Is to be found in their 
characters, and liable only to those incidents which are of ordinary occurrence. He 
will have no faultless characeers, Leethren™ 


Davin Masson, 
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Vagabondiana; or, Anec- 
sdotes of Mendicant ‘Wanderers through J 
= Streets of London ; with Portraits of Be) 

‘most remarkal 


joux Tuomas SsmiTH, late 
the Prints in ie British Museum. With Introduc- 
Francs Dover, and descriptive text. Reprinted feom the 
Griginal, with the Woodcuts, and. the 32 Plates, from. the original 
Coppers, in crown 410, half Roxburgbe, price 125. fds 


“LES MISSRABLES.” 
Victor Hugo's Fantine. Now mrt 
lished in Ei 


in an ‘Translation, complete and wnal 
exception of a few aitvisable omissions. oa So, ideale 
{Thin work has vomething more than the beauties of an 
a cam i to recommend it to 


eb Hialatagls of gonad wns the 

Sst.” Hut she mer a Les Mia 
fas a whole : 3 abounds, 

Quarterly Rrvicw. 


Victor Hugo's Cosette and Marius. 
‘Translated into English, complete, uniform with ** Fantine.” Post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. 


Victor Hu ugo's Saint Denis and Jean 


ee: ‘Tra into pang Be se: uniform with the 
Post 8vo, illustrated boat [Weorly realy. 
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A Treatise 


Hoenig and the 





iustrated.—The 
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Waterford Roll (The). Illuminated 


Charter-Roll of Waterford, ‘Temp. Ric! 
leqeske se ae 


aq secient Hin Fath droutyic lsat 
Sener “A faitength Rey eaten sp rkas§ Ge ih 
Edomard I, when ‘again a the margin 





‘ein 1 he ar erty on ra ie 
tes ee ‘asarfard, 
“ parte ‘eaten 


the gusie 


appeared. 3 
a Oe Hen. Sec. Kimo a Sith ast Ireland An 
The work will be Brought vat iu the Eat 

ota "and it will te pad to poets ad sow as 

ebeataod. The prick Te lncertat yo, knvee. to absribers, ov puto nemoeber ire 


Wonderful Characters: Memoirs and 
Anecdotes of Remarkable and Eccentric Persons of Every Age and 
rey winked the text of ee ere Poe aie 

own Svo, cloth extra, y-one fullypage Engravings of 
Extraordinary Persons, 7s. Gd. 
% 4° There ares curios matters Liscuseed in this volume, 





that 
i theagh 
tively a oS Pig kad 
Endien, andthe various stories concerning thyme. 


es aod tatebestadeen eK a an oe | 
Wright's (Andrew) Court-Hand Re- 
stored ; or, Si it’s Assistant im Reading Old Deeds, 
Records, &c, Half Morocco, a New Edition, tos. 6d. 
04° The beat guide te the reading of old Records, Ge. 


I ee 
Wright's History of Caricature and 
the. Art, in Literature, Seulpterr. and Painting, from 
the Earliest to the Present Day, By Tuomas Wainer Esq. 
MAL F.S.. EA Profusely illustrated by FArRH0L, Small 4to, cloth 
extra gilt, red edges, 215. 
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Wright's Caricature History of the 
Georges (House of Hanover) With _ ‘Pictures, Caricatures, 
Squibs, Broadsides, Window Pictures, &c. By THosas Waicstr, 
Esq. M.A, F.S.A. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7%. 6d. 


"A more amusing 
"ty emai nie one ok the lvelca et Sooke thao sac ive ae Sam 
Ine, "It hat the sa ae ah epee 





Yankee Drolleries, Edited by G. A. Sata. 
Containing Axremus Waro's Book; BroLow Parges; Oxriuxvs 
C, Kerr; Jack Downtna; and NAspy Parers. joo pp, ys, 6¢ 


More Yankee Drolleries. Containing 
Atremus War's Travers ; Hans BRerrMann ; Proressor at 
Breakrast Taste; Bictow Parexs, Part 11.; aed Josn Bn- 
LINGS ; with Introduction by G. A. Sata. Joo pp., cloth, 3n 62 


A Third Supply of Yankee Drolleries. 
Containing Akremcs Wanb’s FexiaNs; Attocrar oF Break 
Fast Tante ; Beet Hagre’s STortes ; INNOCENTS AiigOAD; and 
New Price's Paooress ; with an Trlpadncvon bias AL Sats. 
700 pp.» choth, 31. Od 
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